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PREFACE 


The  design  of  this  Tale  of  the  Present  Epoch, 
written  under  obedience,  has  been  to  counteract, 
and,  if  possible,  reform  the  .prevalent  laxity 
respecting  the  Sacrament  of  Marriage.  Further 
interest  has  been  imparted  to  the  reader,  in 
the  view  taken  by  many  learned  and  holy 
ecclesiastics  of  events  that  will  precede  the 
short  but  terrific  reign  of  Antichrist,  his  over- 
throw by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  open- 
ing of  the  millenium. 
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CHAPTER   L 

TOWAEDS  the  end  of  September,  1871,  an  elderly  lady 
and  her  two  granddaughters,  with  their  servantB,  entered 
a  villa,  a  little  retired  behind  a  front  garden,  but  still  in 
one  of  the  central  streets  of  Nice.  Tliey  were  English, 
but  came  not  direct  from  England,  having  been  some 
years  on  the  continent,  seeking  health  for  one  of  the  yoimg 
girls,  and  cultivation  of  their  natural  talents  for  both.  They 
were  not  sisters,  but  first  cousins,  bom  in  tiie  same  month  of 
the  same  year,  and  associated  in  every  pastime  and  study 
from  earliest  childhood.  Laura  was  the  orphan  diild  of  Lady 
Sydney's  only  son.  Florence  was  the  motherless  child  of  her 
ladyship's  last  surviving  daughter.  For  the  delicate  health  of 
Laura,  then  twelve,  her  grandmother  and  personal  guardian 
had  removed  from  the  family  seat,  Sydney  Oaks,  in  Leices- 
tershire, and  had  been  rewarded  for  the  sacrifice  of  home  and 
country  by  the  beneficial  change  eflfected  in  Laura's  health, 
and  in  finding  greater  facilities  for  finishing  the  education  of 
the  two  intelligent  girls  than  could  have  been  obtained 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  family  estate. 
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The  W6  yonng  cousins  were  just  eighteen,  full  of  loving 
devotion  to  their  grandmother  and  to  each  other,  their  mutual 
affection  having  been  strengthened  by  an  occurrence  in  their 
hitherto  happy  and  prosperous  lives,  that  might  have  severed 
less  generous  hearts.  This  will  be  partly  explained  by  the 
following  conversation,  at  the  close  of  the  season,  between 
Lady  Sydney  and  the  son  of  the  English  Ambassador  at 
Vienna,  himself  expecting  a  favourable  change  in  his  diplo- 
matic duties,  from  Athens  to  Salonica. 

*'  Thank  you,  madam,  for  receiving  me,''  said  he,  on 
entering ;  "  I  had  partly  made  up  my  mind  to  a  refusal,  and 
to  write  to  your  ladyship ;  but  a  private  conversation  is  far 
better  than  the  pen,  and  it  would  be  indeed  painful  to  leave 
Nice,  after  the  happiest  three  months  of  my  life,  without 
having  been  permitted  to  explain  my  apparently  inconsistent 
conduct." 

"Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh,"  replied  Lady  Sydney,  "  I  have 
received  you  expressly  to  listen  to  this  explanation,  which 
doubtless  will  be  given  with  every  advantage  to  be  expected 
from  one  trained  to  diplomacy,  and  having  family  claims 
to  my  patient,  if  not  favourable,  hearing." 

"  I  have  had  the  misfortune  to  disappoint  you,  madam," 
said  he,  "  but  am  myself  deeply  disappointed ;  perhaps  the 
most  so.  I  arrived  in  Nice  with  sufficient  information  to 
have  guided  me  right  respecting  your  family  circle,  had  I  not 
met  with  a  so-called  mutual  friend,  who  misled  me,  and, 
I  fear,  intentionally.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  supposed  from 
the  first  moment  of  my  admiration  for  your  granddaughter 
Florence,  that  I  had  at  once  realized  my  own  day-dreams, 
and  my  father's  just  ambition.  During  his  lifetime  I  have  no 
income  beyond  that  arising  from  my  diplomatic  post,  and 
occasional  assistance  from  my  mother's  family.  Had  I  not 
been  misled,  had  I  known  that  the  beautiful  and  enchanting 
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Florence  was  portionless,  or  nearly  so,  I  should  have  steeled 
myself  against  her  fascinations,  as  I  have,  daring  many  years, 
amongst  the  beauties  of  foreign  courts,  where  the  charms  of 
my  own  countrywomen  were  ever  the  most  attractive.  The 
truth  was  made  known,  to  me  by  MissEennard  herself,  at  the 
Countess  de  Beole's  last  ball  of  this  season,  on  my  asking  her 
whether  she  had  any  regrets  at  the  decision  of  her  advisers 
to  sell  the  family  place  in  Leicestershire,  adding  that  I  hoped 
not,  as  she  had  been  six  years  on  the  continent,  and  could 
appreciate  this  varied  and  cheerful  life,  with  all  ihe  advan- 
tages of  an  increased  and  handsome  income.  She  was  silent 
for  a  few  moments,  then  said :  '  There  has  been  some  great 
mistake.  I  am  not  the  heiress  of  Sydney  Oaks.  My  mother, 
before  her  marriage,  was  a  Sydney,  but  my  name  is  Kennard. 
My  father  is  member  for  Exeter.  You  ought  to  know  the 
name  well.    But  you  have  been  so  long  out  of  England.' 

*  Very  true,'  I  said,  abstractedly.  Suddenly  she  exclaimed  : 
'  Oh,  Mr.  Calverleigh,  you  are  suffering.  What  can  it  be  ? 
Perhaps  neuralgia.'      '  I  am  indeed  suffering,'  I  replied ; 

*  permit  me  to  leave  you.'  I  then  quitted  the  ball-room, 
and  that  night,  from  mj  hotel,  wrote  those  lines  to  you, 
madam,  stating  that  I  must  be  absent  for  some  weeks  from 
Nice.  I  did,  in  fact,  visit  the  neighbouring  towns  on  the 
coast,  asking  myself,  as  I  now  ask  your  ladyship,  whether  the 
discovery  of  my  mistake  has  been  made  in  time,  and  whether, 
on  the  plea  of  obedience  to  my  father's  wishes,  I  may  turn  my 
devotion  to  the  real  lady  of  his  choice.  Miss  Laura  Sydney  ?" 

"  Florence  has  a  very  artless  and  confiding  character,"  re- 
turned Lady  Sydney.  "  If  you  have  assured  her,  as  doubtless 
you  have,  sir,  of  the  conquest  she  has  made  of  your  heart,  she 
will  have  fully  believed  you,  and  in  gratitude  will  have  given 
her  own.  But  the  greatest  difficulty  will  be,  not  with 
Florence,  but  with  Laura.    She  also  has  fully  believed  in 
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your  attraction  to  her  cousin,  and  nothing  but  the  marriage  of 
Florence  to  another  could  induce  Laura  to  think  of  you  in  any 
light  but  that  ofan  esteemed  and  agreeable  relation.'' 

*'  But  when  she  knows  that  I  am  actuated  by  motives  of 
filial  piety?"  pleaded  Mr.  CaWerleigh. 

*'She  may  not  consider  your  advances  to  her  in  that  light,' 
Teplied  Lady  Sydney,  smiling.  "  She  is  naturally  diffident 
of  pleasing,  and  has  been  rendered  suspicious  that  it  is  her 
fortune,  not  herself,  that  attracts,  by  the  avowed  preference 
given  to  money  over  every  other  claim  by  the  &milies  of  each 
nation  united  in  Nice.  This  is  Laura's  first  season  in  fashion- 
able life,  and  the  adoration  of  Flutus  has  greatly  alarmed  and 
disgusted  her.  I  do  not,  therefore,  promise  you  success  in 
making  known  to  her  the  subject  of  our  present  conversation; 
but  I  will  do  so,  and  on  your  return  to  Nice  next  season  I 
will  give  you  a  true,  if  not  a  feivourable  report." 

*^  Thank  you,  thank  you ;  I  trust  a  good  one.  We  English 
are  becoming  more  accustomed,  and  therefore  reconciled,  to 
family  arrangements  for  marriage.  It  is  a  great  thing  to 
have  the  parents  satisfied.  In  my  father's  last  letter  he 
presents  his  best  compliments  to  the  granddaughter  of  his 
early  Tidion,  llien  Miss  Oonstautia  Adderley.  But  yon  men-* 
tion  next  winter.  Lady  Sydney,  for  the  renewal  of  our  friend- 
ship, and  we  are  now  only  in  May.  Surely  we  can  meet  at 
•some  of  these  watering  places  frequented  from  Nice  during 
the  hot  months, — Aix,  in  Savoy,  Biaritz,  or  elsewhere  up  the 
moimtains.  I  shall  have  to  start  soon  for  Suez  and  Alexan- 
dria, but  merely  to  show  myself,  and  have  given  directions  to 
forward  my  letters.  'But  do  you  always  travel  with  both 
your  granddaughters?  Are  they  never  separated?  Well, 
you  will  write  to  me^deai^Lady  Sydney,  and  in  the  meantime 
I  must  amuse  my  fathei^s  patience  in  the  most  diplomatic 
manner  possible." 
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Ladj  Sydney  had  a  few  friends  to  dinner  that  day,  aiid  'a 
musical  party  in  the  evening,  so  that  Hie  grandmother  and 
her  children  met  only  <to  asBist  eaeh  ol^er  in  the  daties 
of  hospitalily.  But  on  the  following  momiDg,  aflber  the  early 
Mass,  and  the  light  English  breakfast.  Lady  Sydney  invited 
her  granddaughters  to  her  private  drawing-room,  where  she 
disclosed  to  them  the  conversation  held  on  the  previous  day 
with  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh.  A  long  silence  ensued,  which 
was  at  length  broken  by  !Laura  quietly  observing :  ''  I  think 
every  one  is  much  to  be  pitied." 

"  You  are  quite  right,  >my  dear  child,''  said  her  grand- 
mother ;  "  and  we  have  only  to  hope,  as  good  Christians,  that 
we  may  accept  this  adverse  stroke  of  Divine  Providence  in 
clieerful  resignation." 

"Even,"  continued  Laura, "  should  a  personal  enemy  to 
Mr.  Calverleigh,  from  female  vengeance,  have  led  him  astray ; 
for  what  God  permits,  we  mast  permit." 

"  Precisely  so,  dear  child,"  returned  the  grandmother,  look- 
ing fondly  and  anxiously  at  the  still  silent  Florence,  to  whom 
she  at  length  said :« "My  Florrie,  during  the  remaining 
weeks  of  this  gay  season  yon  will  have  to  exert  so  much  self- 
control,  that  you  may  well  relax  some  of  ^le  proper  sternness 
of  your  woman's  dignity  when  alone  with  your  two  best 
earthly  friends.  Perhaps,  in  these  first  moments  of  surprise^ 
your  feelings  are  too  confused  to  suffer  much  pain  or  anger." 

"  Qrandmama,  I  feel  both,  but  just  as  you  say,  in  a  con- 
fused manner.  I  do  not  accept  this  rush  of  filial  piety ;  this 
entire  devotion  to  his  faiker^s  preference  for  Laura's  three 
thousand  a  year.  It  is  his  own  preference.  I  look  on  the 
transfer  of  his  homage,  just  as  I  do  on  clever  Monsieur  Thiers' 
profound  bow  to  the  republic ;  and  quite  agree  with  the 
statesman  who  described  an  ambassador  as  *  a  man  sent  to  tell 
lies  for  the  good  of  his  country.'    It  is  easy  to  throw  every-^ 
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thing  on  filial  pietj.  Not  that  I  doubt  the  sjmpathj  of  the 
elder  Calyerleigh :  this  worldlj  prudence  runs  in  the  blood. 
As  jou  invite  me,  grandmama,  to  oatpoor  my  sentiments,  I 
do  so,  and  amongst  the  rest,  the  due  to  joor  magnanimity  on 
hearing  Mr.  Calrerleigh's  diplomatic  view  of  your  home 
affairs.  Of  course  you  will  stop  me  should  I  venture  too  far; 
but  I  see  in  my  affair  with  the  son  just  the  repetition  of  your 
own  early  parting  from  the  father,  on  his  first  starting  for  the 
maze  of  politics  under  Lord  Cowley.  I  have  long  known 
that  grandpapa  was  not  your  first  love,  but  that  you  made  an 
exemplary  wife,  and  so  proved  the  truth  of  what  the  oldest 
Oalverleigh  of  all  had  said,  that  *  the  young  people  might 
each  do  better.'  You  have  done  better,  grandmama.  You 
married  the  worthy  descendant  and  namesake  of  Sir  Philip 
Sydney ;  and  I  will  do  better  when  my  time  arrives." 

"  Well  resolved,  my  child.  And  now  prepare,  with  Laura, 
for  your  drive,  and  sketching  hour,  as  the  weather  is  so  pror 
pitious.  I  shall  be  occupied  by  business  letters  at  home; 
therefore  you  will  inform  Parnell  that  she  must  accompany 
you." 

While  these  preparations  were  in  progress,  including  a 
portable  luncheon,  an  old  friend  from  England  was  announced, 
who,  after  the  first  words  of  greeting,  became  so  much 
occupied  by  the  improvement  in  Laura's  health,  that  Florence 
at  length  exclaimed,  '*  Beverend  Sir,  do  you  remember  me 
at  all?"  "  Yes,  indeed,*'  replied  the  ecclesiastic,  "  I  remem- 
ber Miss  Florence  Kennard  as  possessing  many  qualities 
fitted  to  please  the  world,  and  lose  her  own  soul." 

"  So  that  you  have  now  come  to  this  frivolous  city  of  Nice," 
returned  she,  "  in  a  proper  missionary  spirit,  to  rescue  some- 
thing still  more  precious  than  Laura's  health,  and,  that  no 
time  should  be  lost,  you  had  better  accompany  us  young 
ones  in  our  drive  this  morning ;  and  not  remain  to  distract 
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grandmama  from  her  business  letters,  bj  news  of  England. 
Orandmama  will  gladly  resign  yon,  sir,  to  me,  becanse  she 
wishes  to  indulge  me,  to-day,  in  every  way  in  her  power. 
For  I  hare  received  a  very  great  insult,  and  am  bearing  it 
with  unparalleled  magnanimity.  In  short,  we  are  all  behaving 
well.'* 

^'Grandmama,  will  you  induce  Father  Simon  to  accept 
my  invitation?*' 

A  short  conversation  ensued,  between  Lady  Sydney  and 
the  reverend  visitor,  the  result  of  which  was  his  occupying 
a  fourth  seat  in  the  open  carriage,  and  the  party  were  driven 
swiftly  through  varied  scenery^  to  give  the  required  exercise 
and  change  of  air;  and  finally  deposited  on  the  chosen  spot, 
for  the  sketches  of  mountain  scenery,  that  the  cousins  had 
perseveringly  occupied  for  an  hour  each  day  during  the  past 
three  weeks.  They  were  seated  at  right  angles  with  each 
other :  one  taking  the  north  view  of  the  ancient  Benedictine 
Abbey  of  St.  Pons,  and  the  gorge  of  the  Palion ;  the  other, 
the  western  view,  of  the  rock  of  St.  Janet,  and  the  range  of 
snow-dad  mountains  beyond.  When  all  the  arrangements 
of  portable  seats  and  desks  had  been  duly  accomplished  by 
the  coachman,  he  stood  opposite  to  Laura,  with  his  hat  off, 
and  she,  producing  a  book,  gave  it  to  him,  saying  in^Italian, 
''  When  you  shall  have  finished  this  life  of  St.  Oamillo  de 
Lellis,  I  have  another  very  interesting  work  for  you,  Joseph ;" 
adding  to  the  Eev.  Father  Simon,  who  was  listening  with 
pleased  attention:  *'The  good  idea  of  at  once  improving 
and  recreating  Joseph,  during  our  daily  hour  of  painting,  has 
originated  with  our  good  Mrs.  Pamell  here,  our  lady's  maid, 
who  became  so  zealous  on  the  subject,  that  we  have  since 
named  her  prot^^  '  Pameirs  Hermit,'  although  his  elevated 
seat  on  the  coach-box  rather  contrasts  wilh  '  Far  in  a  wild» 
unknown  to  public  view  I' " 
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The  Eer.  Father  Simon  was  himfielf  a  tolerable  artist,  and 
fullj  sensible  of  the  beantids  of  natore.  He  was  indulged 
by  a  view  of  the  two  water  colour  drawings,  and  was  agree- 
ably surprised  by  the  style  and  correctnesa  of  the  two  land- 
scapes. 

"These  drawings,"  said  Florence,  "are  not  solely  for 
our  own  innocent  recreation,  but  are  to  contribute  to  a 
bazaar,  to  be  held  next  season,  for  the  poor  of  Nice.  We 
haye  already  given  fancy  work;  bat  this  is  the  first  time  we 
hare  ventured  to  prepare  views  &om  nature." 

"You  hanre  had  a  good  master,"  said  the  Bev.  Father,  again 
looking  from  the  landscape  to  the  imitations  cm  the  paper; 
"  and  I  much  prefer  this  ^uiet  manner  of  charitable  contri- 
butions to  musical  exhibitions.  When  I  last  saw  you^  Miss 
Kennard,  there  was  some  danger  of  flattering  excitement  for 
you,  from  which  your  cousin,  Miss  Sydney,  was  secured  by 
the  delicacy  of  her  chest" 

"  And  am  still  so,"  said  Laura ;  **^but  my  present  physician 
gives  me  hopes  that  at  five-and-twenlj  I  may  sing  without 
f«ar.  I  suppose,  Eev.  Father,"  continued  she,  *^that  it  will 
always  be  a  difficult  question  to  decide  between  active 
benevolence  andpersonal  humility  and  seclusion.  Grandmama 
has  often  found  it  difficult,  and  sometimes  impossible,  to 
refuse  the  invitations  given  to  Florence  to  join  the  musical 
contributions  of  amateurs,  whether  in  chnrches  or  in  private 
concert  rooms.  And  why  has  Almighty  Gh)d  bestowed  one 
of  the  greatest  of  His  gifts,  a  beautiful  voice,  but  to  be 
employed  in  His  service?  And  how  can  that  be  better 
organised  than  when  associated  with  pious  Catholics  for  the 
relief  of  the  suffering  poor  ?" 

"Come, Father  Simon,  what  can  you  say  to  this?**  de- 
manded Florence.  ; 

**  I  can  say,"  replied  he,  "  that  whenever  your  grandmama 
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has  found  it  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  refuse,  I  should 
have  found  it  the  same. .  Besides,  I  have  not  seen  jou,  Miss 
Kennard,  for  three  years.  Yon  have,  doubtless,  in  that  time 
made  great  progress  in  the  hidden  virfcaes?" 

"  Well,"  returned  she,  "  I  do  my  best" 

"  You  do  you  best  I"  exclaimed  the  Bev.  Father ;  *'  then 
yon  are  leading  a  perfect  life,  my  dear  ^child.  Almighty 
Ood  demands  no  more  of  any  of  us  but  that  we  do  our  best/' 


CHAPTER    II, 

THE  next  time  that  our  young  artists  spent  the  tranquil 
hour  on  the  favoured  spot,  they  were  accompanied  by 
their  grandmother,  as  well  as  by  the  Eev.  Father  Simon,  but 
were  soon  left  alone  to  complete  their  drawings,  and  Joseph, 
a  little  apart,  his  book,  as  Lady  Sydney  invited  her  reverend 
friend  to  another  place  of  rest,  within  sight,  but  beyond 
hearing,  where  they  could  converse  unrestrained.  She  then 
made  known  to  him  the  advice  given  by  Laura's  other 
guardian,  her  maternal  uncle,  that  the  family  place  in 
Leicestershire  should  be  sold. 

**'  I  have  felt  pain  in  agreeing  with  this  decision,"  said  her 
ladyship,  but  recognize  in  it  the  chastening  hand  of  God,  to 
which  I  must  submit.  My  only  son  is  dead,  leaving  but  a 
girl.  The  title  is  extinct.  The  mortgages  are  so  heavy  on 
the  land  that,  in  honour,  the  unincumbered  part  must  be 
sold  to  pay  the  debts.  Laura  could. not  afford  to  live  there ; 
for  the  three  thousand  a  year,  which  they  hopp  to  secure  to 
her,  would  not  suffice  for  the  expenses  of  Sydney  Oaks, 
They  were  always  more  than  six  thousand.    Neither  my  son. 
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nor  his  father,  anderstood  money  affairs,  and  both  were  too 
generous  and  confiding.  Mj  husband  often  lent  monej  and 
forgave  the  debt,  and  also  was  led  into  expenses  by  dangerous 
companions.  Had  I  known  as  much  then  as  I  now  do  of  the 
prudent  management  of  affairs  I  could  have  assisted  each  in 
turn.  But  I  had  been  brought  up  to  direct  household  and 
personal  expenses  -only.  For  these  I  was  very  exact,  and,  as 
I  knew  no  more,  I  must  hope,  in  the  midst  of  my  regrets, 
that  I  have  never  been  culpably  negligent.  I  think,"  con- 
tinued Lady  Sydney,  "  that  many  of  our  English  ladies  may 
become  better  managers  by. a  residence  on  the  continent; 
for  the  French,  notwithstanding  their  apparent  frivolity,  are 
excellent  econombts.  I  have  profited  by  my  acquaintance 
with  these  good  managers,  both  in  France  and  Italy,  and  fijid 
our  resources  more  than  sufficient.  My  marriage  portion, 
which  was  settled  on  me,  and  my  widow's  dowry,  give  me 
two  thousand  a  year,  independent  of  the  allowance  made  for 
Laura's  expenses.  From  this  two  thousand  a  year  I  have, 
during  ten  years,  placed  aside  a  hundred  pounds  yearly  for 
Florence,  so  that  she  has  now  a  thousand  pounds  for  her 
marriage  portion ;  without  waiting  for  the  lapse  of  her  fi^tther's 
life  and  mine.  The  expense  of  her  education  I  have  paid 
apart.  She  has  shared  equally  with  Laura ;  and  I  have  had 
to  curtail  in  some  previous  comforts  to  meet  the  ever  in- 
creasing expenses  of  their  toilet.'' 

*'  Ah,  indeed,"  said  the  Rev.  Father.  "  Then  it  is  true 
that  we  are  soon,  as  in  the  days  of  St.  Ohrysostom,  to  de- 
nounce this  sinful  extravagance  from  the  pulpit;  and  get 
some  member  of  parliament  to  bring  a  bill  before  the 
house,  in  &vour  of  parents  and  husbands." 

*^  Both  my  dear  children  are  moderate  in  their  tastes  and 
wishes,"  said  Lady  Sydney;  **but  according  to  spiritual 
writers,  and  what  I  remember  of  your  instructions,  they 
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DQght  to  be  neither  the  first  nor  the  last  in  the  received  cos- 
tume of  the  day.  This  conduct,  which  prevents  the  osten- 
tation of  fiingularitj,  involves  expense.  Perhaps  if  jou, 
Rev.  Father,  were  to  preach  in  the  new  church  for  strangers, 
'  Notre  Dame  de  Nice,'  you  might  succeed  in  gaining  over  a 
few  of  the  leaders  in  this  gaj  world  here.  Our  two  girls 
would  be  amongst  the  first  to  wear  less  costlj  materials,  and 
simpler  arrangements.  You  would  speak  with  freedom, 
being  yourself  a  stranger;  and  with  authority,  having  the 
permission  of  the  bishop.  We  can  supply  you  with  facts 
sufficiently  exciting,  of  long  trains  and  officers'  spurs  entangled 
in  the  dance  ;  the  fall  of  a  fair  lady,  and  a  broken  arm."* 

"Will  you  come  forward.  Lady  Sydney,  amongst  the 
courageous  few,  and  bring  forward  riches  and  beauty,  in  the 
persons  of  yourself  and  granddaughters,  to  lead  the  reform, 
not  merely  follow  it  ?" 

"We  will  aid  the  good  cause  with  courage  and  per- 
severance," replied  she,  "  but  the  actual  leaders  must  be  the 
young  married  ladies  of  rank.  However,  although  your  ser- 
mon must  be  given  immediately,  before  the  departure  of  any 
more  gay  votaries  of  fashion,  the  efifect  will  not  be  seen  till 
the  opening  of  the  next  season,  late  in  the  autumn." 

When  the  party  returned  home,  they  were  occupied  during 
some  hours  in  receiving  the  parting  visits  of  those  acquaint- 
ances who  were  on  the  wing  for  mountain  or  more  northern 
scenes.  Some  were  returning  to  England,  and  of  these  one 
lady  added  to  this  announcement,  **  We  are  Devonshire  people, 
and  I  think  we  ought,  for  the  future,  to  be  contented  with  the 
climate  and  beauties  of  our  own  country.  I  shall  be  happy. 
Miss  Kennard,  to  take  any  message  for  you  to  your  father,  as 
we  shall  be  sure  to  meet  our  member  for  Exeter  at  the  house 
of  mutual  friends^  and  perhaps  win  him  to  Corby  Hall." 

^  Aubhentio. 
2 
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"With  graadmama's  permission/'  replied  Florence,  **T 
shall  prefer  to  accompanj  your  ladjship  to  England,  if  jon 
will  accept  this  addition  to  joor  traveliing  party.  I  will 
write  to  papa  to-night*'^ 

This  annooncement  of  her  wishes  caused  a  searching  look 
from  the  grandmama  and  coosin.  The  conversation  took  a 
practical  tarn,  and  terminated  in  accepting  with  thanks  the 
xnatemal  arrangements  of  Lady  Jane  Wilmot,  to  include 
Florence  in  her  immediate  family  group,  until  she  could 
place  her  in  the  arms  of  her  fisither.  A  fortnight's  interval 
would  elapse  hefore  the  appointed  day  for  leaving  Nice, 
and  an  answer  could  easily  arrive  from  Mr.  Kennard  if 
written  without  delay.  The  interval,  however,  from  various 
causes,  extended  to  a  month,  and  still  no  letter.  At  length 
came  a  long  despatch,  full  of  affection,  from  Mr.  Kennard, 
explaining  the  delay,  hy  announcing  to  his  daughter  that  he 
was  on  his  wedding  tour,  and  had  but  just  received  her  letter, 
forwarded  from  Exeter.  "  I  trust,"  adds  the  worthy  member 
of  parliament,  '^  that  this  happy  event  of  my  second  marriage 
will  make  no  change  in  your  plans  for  England,  my  dear  girl." 

More  followed,  filling  two  pages,  but  Florence  flung  down 
the  letter,  exclaiming,  "  I  am  not  enough  of  a  saint  to  bear 
all  this.*" 

"  And  you,  grandmama,"  said  Laura,  tenderly ;  "  a  mother 
must  feel  when  her  daughter  is  supplanted." 

*'Ye8,  my  child,  I  feel,  but  with  no  disapproval,  towards 
mj  son-in-law.  He  was  an  exemplary  husband  to  my  dear 
Constance,  and  faithful  to  her  memory  during  many  years. 
I  am  convinced  he  has  made  a  good  choice,  and  shall  listen 
with  interest  to  whatever  Florence  may  find  courage  to  read 
of  her  father's  letter." 

Hearing  these  words,  the  rejected  letter  was  re-opened,  and 
Florence  read  aloud  all  the  perfections  of  her  new  step- 
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mother:  the  great  respectability  of  her  family;  and  that  one 
of  her  namerous  sisters  would  always  reside  with  Mrs. 
Kennard,  to  be  a  compaaion  for  her  dariug  the  necessary 
absence  of  her  husband. 

'*  I  cannot  see  that  you  are  in  the  least  required,  my  dear 
Florence/'  observed  Laura.  *'  Cannot  you  write  \  dutiful 
and  affectionate  letter  to  your  father,  with  kind  messages  to 
Mrs.  Kennard,  and  postpone  the  visit  to  an  indefinite  time  ? 
If  you  wish  to  leave  Nice  for  a  while,  let  us  go  up  the 
mountains.     I  hope  we  shall  not  have  to  part." 

"  Come  to  me,  my  Florie,"  said  Lady  Sydney ;  and 
Florence,  kneeling,  laid  her  beautiful  head  on  her  grand- 
mother's lap,  and  sobbed  unrestrainedly.  Laura  quietly  left 
the  room,  and  after  the  first  burst  of  accumulated  grief  was 
over,  a  long  confidential  exchange  of  thought  took  place, 
which  ended  in  the  renewed  plan  to  pass  the  summer  in 
England. 

'^  Laura,"  said  Florence,  during  the  last  day  of  vigorous 
packing,  and  studious  avoidance  of  the  one  disagreeable  topic 
of  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh,  '^  do  you  think  that  grandmama 
will  accept  the  Eussian  Prince  Belosky  ?" 

"  No,  threefold  no,"  replied  Laura.  "  Since  her  widow- 
hood, her  wonderful  and  dignified  beauty  has  attracted  the 
great  ones  of  the  earth,  but  all  in  vain.  No  one  will  believe 
she  is  our  grandmother,  but  by  courtesy,  as  our  grandfather's 
second  wife.  She  is  only  fifty-seven,  and  looks  twenty  years 
younger.  The  heir-presumptive  of  a  German  ducal  court 
has  been  equally  assiduous  lately.  He  is  a  widower,  with 
sons.  Grandmama  has  wished  to  give  me  the  impression 
that  both  these  assiduities  were  for  you,  or  for  me,  but  I  have 
seen  through  the  pious  fraud.  She  would  really  grace  a 
ducal  court,  and  so  in  a  few  years  would  you,  Florence,  with 
danger  to  your  soul^  but  J,  happily,  never." 
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On  the  tenth  of  Jane,  feast  of  St.  Margaret  of  Scotland, 
1872,  after  a  tearful  parting,  but  with  a  strong  conviction  that 
8he  was  doing  right,  Florence  joined  the  kind  and  congenial 
family  of  the  Wilmots,  and  accomplished  the  journey  to 
England,  and  to  her  father's  house  near  Exeter.  Thanks  to 
a  telegiym  announcement,  and  to  the  punctuality  of  railway 
proceedings,  Mr.  Eennard  knew  the  moment  when  the  private 
carriage  of  Lady  Jane  Wilmot  would  arrive  from  the  terminus, 
and  descended  the  steps  from  his  hall  door,  to  meet  his 
daughter  in  a  fervent  embrace.  Lady  Jane  having  thus 
fulfilled  her  promise,  waved  her  hand  in  congratulation,  and 
drove  away,  leaving  Florence  to  enter  her  early  home,  and  be 
introduced  to  her  new  mother.  This  lady  stood  just  within 
the  entrance,  timidly  awaiting  a  summons,  which  was  no 
sooner  given  than  she  advanced  to  embrace  Florence  with  a 
flow  of  loving  words. 

"But  this  is  not  all,"  cried  Mr.  Kennard;  "come  forth, you 
rascal  1"  and,  to  the  joy  of  Florence,  her  brother  showed  him- 
self from  the  dining  room. 

In  his  father's  letter,  received  at  Nice,  Sydney  Kennard  had 
been  represented  as  antagonistic  to  the  marriage,  and  one  of 
the  inducements  held  out  to  Florence  for  England  was  the 
hope  that  she  would  win  him  to  forgive  his  father,  accept  his 
step-mother,  and  re-^nter  his  home.  The  evening  passed 
very  pleasantly. 

On  the  following  day  was  a  dinner  party  in  honour  of 
Florence,  being  the  second  given  since  the  return  from  the 
wedding  tour.  Mr.  Kennard  was  in  the  highest  spirits,  being 
complimented  by  every  one  who  could  venture  to  compliment, 
on  the  perfections  of  his  wife,  his  wife's  sister,  his  son,  his 
daughter,  his  last  vote  in  parliament,  his  happy  influence  in 
the  county,  his  good  health,  his  good  looks,  his  good  taste, 
and  the  prospect  of  being  greeted  "  Sir  John  Kennard  *'  after 
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the  next  session.  Florence  had  found  on  her  arrival  a  fine- 
toned  harp,  and  fiu*ther  added  to  her  father's  influx  of  compli- 
ments by  complying  with  his  wishes  to  sing  to  her  favourite 
instrument.  Mrs.  Kennard  and  other  ladies  also  sang,  and  at 
a  late  hour  for  country  life  the  guests  departed,  and  the 
family  circle  also  divided,  to  seek  the  solitude  and  silence  of 
their  respective  rooms.  Florence  bad  already  despatched 
a  long  letter  to  Nice,  so  that  her  prayers,  principally  of 
thanksgiving,  alone  detained  her  from  her  bed,  where,  in  the 
midst  of  her  confused  but  happy  thoughts,  the  question  arose 
of  ^^What  would  Father  Simon  say  to  all  this  praise  and 
prosperity?  He  who  so  enforces  the  positive  value  of 
afflictions !'' 
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'*  riBANDMAMA,"  said  Laura,  at  the  end  of  June,  when 
\J  Nice  was  tranquil  in  her  beauty,  and.  Father  Simon's 
emphatic  sermon  over,  he  too  had  departed,  "  why  do  we 
think  of  any  cooler  place  for  the  rest  of  the  summer  ?  The 
north  side  of  the  house  is  equal  to  any  of  those  vaunted 
watering  places,  and  by  remaining  here  we  avoid  expense, 
fatigue,  and  company."  As  Lady  Sydney  continued  silent, 
Laura  added :  "  I  urge  our  remaining  in  our  happy  home, 
because  I  know  that  it  is  for  my  sake  only  that  you  remove 
from  Nice.  But,  thanks  be  to  God,  my  health  during  the  last 
two  years  has  been  gradually  improving,  so  that  I  need  no 
longer  wander,  and  cause  you  to  wander,  in  quest  of  what  I 
actually  possess." 

''We  will  then,  dear  child,  remain  in  our  home,  taking 
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long  evening  drives,  and  enjoying  oar  congenial  tdte-a-tdte. 
I  also  propose  to  give  you  a  treat,  necessarily  deferred  till 
now,  when  both  yourself,  and  the  master  I  destine  for  you  in 
oil  painting,  will  have  leisure  to  do  each  other  justice." 

^'  How  delightful,  grandmama  !    Sacred  subjects,  I  hope." 

"  I  expected  that  such  would  be  your  choice,"  replied  Lady 
Sydney;  ''it  is  mine  also  for  you.  You  went  through  a 
course  of  study,  in  Paris,  of  heads  in  pencil  and  chalk;  and 
lights  and  shadows,  perspective,  and  arrangement  of  your 
subject  you  have  practised  in  your  water-coloured  landscapes. 
The  management  of  the  oils  will,  therefore,  be  the  only 
novelty  to  you,  and  soon  made  easy." 

On  the  following  day  the  artist  selected  by  Lady  Sydney 
was  shown  the  drawings  of  his  future  pupil,  and  gave 
hopes  of  success  that  appeared  truthful,  notwithstanding 
Laura's  general  incredulity  in  hearing  praise.  The  first 
sacred  head  selected  was  that  of  St.  Joseph,  which  was 
followed  by  the  portrait  of  our  holy  Pope  Pius  IX.,  from  an 
admirable  likeness  copied  by  the  master.  Laura  was  now 
perfectly  happy,  for  although  she  missed  the  companionship 
of  her  cousin,  she  judged  by  her  letters  that  Florence  was 
benefited  by  the  change  and  variety  of  her  present  life,  and 
would  return  in  all  the  buoyancy  of  her  naturally  joyous  dis- 
position to  Nice. 

Florence  was  in  truth  enjoying  the  novelty  of  an  English 
country  neighbourhood.  The  day  after  her  father's  dinner 
party,  an  invitation  came  for  the  following  week  from  Mr.  and 
Lady  Jane  Wilmot,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kennard,  Mr.  Sydney 
Kennard,  Miss  Kennard,  also  to  Mrs.  Kennard's  sister,  Miss 
Fossett,  and  in  a  separate  note  an  especial  invitation,  play- 
fully given,  to  the  guitar  that  had  been  the  travelling  com- 
panion from  Nice.  The  family  were  expected,  in  proper 
country  style,  to  dine,  sleep^  and  breakfast  at  Corby  Hall,  to 
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meet  the  principal  neighbours  round  Exeter.  The  invitation 
was  accepted,  and  on  the  appointed  day  Florence,  in  renovated 
bloom  and  spirits,  and  attired  in  all  the  absurdities  of  the  last 
fashion,  was  seated  at  dinner,  between  a  young  lieutenant  of 
her  Majesty's  ship  of  war  at  Plymouth,  and  the  eldest  son  of 
the  banker  at  Exeter.  For  awhile  Florence  divided  her 
smiles  between  these  two  gentlemen,  till,  finding  that  he  of 
Exeter  was  a  great  friend  of  her  brother,  and  remembered 
swinging  her  in  her  childhood,  they  discussed  those  early 
days,  and  the  lieutenant  consoled  himself  by  recounting  to 
the  lady  on  his  other  side  the  reality,  the  dimensions,  and 
horrible  aspect  of  the  sea  serpent,  which  he  had  watched  for 
a  considerable  time,  with  the  crew,  on  board  the  Hydatpes^  in 
the  spring  of  that  year.  In  the  evening  Florence  sang  to  her 
guitar,  and  afterwards  danced  in  great  spirits,  the  only  draw- 
back being  an  occasional  anxipus  and  even  angry  look  from 
her  brother,  with  whom,  since  her  return  to  England,  she  had 
renewed  such  affectionate  talk.  At  length  she  found  an 
opportunity  to  inquire  the  cause,  and  to  her  astonishment  he 
said: 

"  I  see  you  like  my  friend,  Cyril  Warburton ;  I  also  see 
plainly  that  he  is  fast  falling  in  love  with  you.  Nothing 
would  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  an  alliance  between  the 
families ;  but  you  must  not  play  the  coquette,  Florence,  as 
you  did  but  a  few  months  ago  at  Nice,  with  some  English 
attache  at  one  of  our  foreign  embassies.  You  led  every  one, 
himself  included,  to  believe  you  were  engaged,  and  then,  one 
night,  at  some  ball,  when  you  had  refused  other  partners,  and 
let  him  sit  by  you  half  the  evening,  you  sent  him  away  by  a 
speech  that  made  him  nearly  faint.  He  was  overheard  to 
say :  *  I  am  indeed  suffering,  permit  me  to  leave  you :'  and 
immediately  left,  not  only  the  ball-room^  but  the  city  of  Nice, 
a  victim  to  your  caprice.'' 
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"  Oh,  Sydney,"  said  poor  Florence,  "  do  not  believe  such 
malicious  gossip ;  I  am  not  to  blame." 

"  Then  it  was  he  turned  out  a  scamp,  was  itf '  said  her 
brother. 

''  No,  no ;  that  gentlematt  was  not  to  blame,  neither  was  I. 
To-^morrow  I  will  tell  you, — that  is,  perhaps  I  will.  I  must 
reflect  on  it,  that  I  may  not  involve  others*  And  how  can 
you  believe*  that  I  would  permit  any  one  to  sit  by  me  in  a 
ball-room^  unless  I  had  grandmama  on  my  other  side  ?  Poor 
grandmama,  who  is  so  wearied  of  the  gay  world,  and  yet,  for 
our  sakes,  is  a  willing  victim.  She  who  would  so  gladly  be 
listening  to  church  music,  yet  so  patiently  endures  the 
repetition  of  those  frivolous  quadrilles  1" 

"  Come,  I  believe  you  are  a  good  girl,"  said  young  Ken- 
nard*  *'I  will  wait  till  to-morrow.  Take  my  arm  to  the 
refreshment  room.  I  am  surprised  to  hear  nothing  of  Laura's 
marrying.  I  suppose  her  delicate  health  is  the  reason,  or 
that  she  is  reasonably  on  her  guard  against  fortune  hunters." 

When  Florence  laid  her  head  on  her  pillow,  she  expected 
to  pass  a  sleepless  night,  not  being  decided  on  what  she 
ought  to  say  to  her  brother  on  the  morrow  respecting 
the  real  cause  of  the  parting  between  herself  and  Mr. 
Howard  Calverleigh.  In  her  inexperience  of  life  and  ardent 
imagination,  she  feared  that  if;  the  truth  were  known,  Mr. 
Sydney  Kennard  might  start  off  for  Alexandria  to  fight  a 
duel  with  the  worldly-wise  diplomatist ;  and  she  did  lie  long 
awake,  debating  whether  or  not  to  consult  Lady  Jane  Wilmot 
before  seeing  her  brother;  with  a  long  and  not  agreeable 
diversion  of  thought,  on  the  question  of  which  of  the  Wilmot 
family  had' been  the  busybody  to  lead  astray  her  brother.  At 
length,  invoking  our  Blessed  Lady,  under  the  title  of  '^  Virgo 
prudjentissima^"  she'  fell  into  a  profoupd  sleep,  from  which  she 
awoke  with  the  resolve  to  consult  no  one,  and  to.  tell  her: 
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brother  that  he  must  be  satisfied  to  see  in  her  conduct  that 
she  was  no  coquette,  and  to  accept  her  assurance  that  she 
preferred  living  in  England  to  any  diplomatic  station  abroad. 
Mr.  Sydney  Kennard  professed  himself  satisfied,  and  the 
subject  was  not  renewed.  The  mistaken  judgment  passed  oa 
Florence  at  ike  rupture  of  her  engagement  was,  however, 
useful  to  her  as  a  warning,  for  although  she  never  had  been  a 
coquette,  she  might  have  become  such,  from  having  at  that 
time  no  heart  to  give. 

The  social  intercourse,  continued  in  the  neighbourhood  all 
the  sunimer  ^and*  autumn,  and  Florence  enjoyed  her  life 
moderately  and  with  prudence.  One  day  her  father  said  to 
her,  in  a  tone  of  pleasantry:  "I  suppose,  Florence,  that 
after  living  since  children  with  your  mother's  grand  relations, 
you  would  disdain,  to  marry  a  tradesman  ?" 

**  I  think  I  should,  papa<»"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  but,"  continued  Mr.  Kennard,  ''  perhaps  I  have 
given  the  term  too  abruptly-  and  indiscriminately.  I  had 
better  have  said  a  gentleman  engaged  in  mercantile  pursuits. 
There  are  different  shades  in  business,  and  there  are  some 
immensely  rich  men  who,  having  succeeded  to  their  father's 
or  uncle's  trade,  know  little  more  about  the  source  of  their 
riches,  than  to  sign  papers,  and  perhaps  visit  their  ware-* 
houses  on  .manu&ctory  once  or  twice  a  year :  educated,  well-* 
mannered  ment  with,  large  minds.  Such  a  one,  for  instance^ 
as  Mr.  Glover^  on  whose  beautiful  grounds  we  had  that  pic-i 
nic  party  last  week,  and  whose  soa  attended  so  ntueh  to.  you.'' 

''  If  ever  I  accept,  a  gentleman  engaged,  in  mercantile 
pnrsuitSi"  aaid  Florence^  ^^he  would  be  one  occupied,  like 
Mr.  Glover,  in  horticulture,  with  those  beds  of  violets,  and 
bedges.bf  geraniums,  all  so  refined,  and  even  poetical." 

«•  Yes^"  returned  hp^  f&Xhfix^  **  but  he, is  called  a. perfumer^ 
9Jid  lm>  ^  ^^op,ia.If0^4Wi  8pffxewbpr(Q;in,  the.o}]ty,  hpwever* 
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where  your  relations  nerer'Tenture,  and  that  you  yoorself 
could  totally  ignore.  Young  Glover  has,  with  his  father's 
consent,  requested  me  to  permit  his  visits  here,  and  I  have 
invited  him  to  dinner  once  a  week,  on  your  account.  You 
have  no  objection,  Florence  V^ 

''  Only  the  objection  of  givbg  false  hopes,  papa.  When 
you  commenced  this  conversation,  I  expected  you  would  name 
a  person  who  has  your  esteem,  and  to  whom  I  have  given 
hopes.     I  mean  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton.'* 

''True,  true,"  said  Mr.  Kennard,  looking  much  pleased. 
"  He  has  spoken  to  me,  and  I  prefer  him,  but  I  thought  you 
should  have  a  choice." 

''  Thank  you,  dear  papa,"  said  Florence,  embracing  her 
kind  father. 

More  especial  intercoarse  with  the  banker's  family  followed 
this  conversation,  and  in  a  few  weeks  Florence  became  the 
affianced  bride  of  the  son,  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton,  to  the  entire 
satisfaction  of  every  one  concerned. 

This  event  she  communicated  to  her  grandmother  in  a 
letter  full  of  gratitude  to  that  venerable  lady  for  all  she  had 
done,  both  spiritually  and  temporally,  for  her,  since  the  hour 
she  had  adopted  her  from  her  mother's  death-bed;  then,  after 
loviDg  messages  to  Laura,  further  informed  them  that  although 
she  was,  of  course,  to  be  married  from  her  father's  house,  the 
wedding  tour  would  comprise  Villa  Sydney,  in  Nice.  "  You 
may  well  believe,"  added  Florence,  "  that  my  love  for  you  is 
the  motive  for  this  choice,  but,  in  addition,  my  self-love  is 
well  pleased  to  appear  as  a  bride  in  chattering  Nice." 

The  assistant  priest  of  the  Catholic  Chapel  at  Exeter,  who 
received  all  her  confidence,  encouraged  Florence  greatly  in 
her  spiritual  course,  and  gave  her  practical  instructions  for 
the  new  life  before  her,  when,  on  her  return  to  England,  she 
would  undertake  the  duties,  and  resist  the  temptations  of  a 
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beautiful  and  accomplished  wife  of  a  respected,  rich  country 
banker.  Florence  had  not  been  able  to  bring  her  heart  to 
accept  this  supposed  dull  life  when  first  proposed  to  her. 
The  remembrance  of  that  which  she  had  expected  during  the 
past  season  in  the  East,  and  the  varied  conversation  and 
polished  manners  of  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh,  remained  suffi- 
cientlj  in  her  mind  to  render  her  acceptance  of  the  young 
banker  an  act  of  prudence,  of  gratitude,  of  conformity  to  the 
wishes  of  both  families,  and  a  timid  wish  to  secure  a  protector 
before  the  death  of  her  grandmother.  The  ultimate  decision 
was  hastened,  however,  by  the  novelty  of  being  blamed  by 
her  suitor.  This  had  piqued  her,  and  in  the  end  excited  her 
approval  and  admiration.  At  a  small  party  at  her  father's 
house,  Florence,  after  singing  several  Italian  and  French  airs 
at  the  piano,  was  requested  to  sing  the  sacred  ballad  of 

"  Were  not  the  Binfnl  Mary's  tears 
An  offering  worthy  Heaven, 
When  o'er  the  stains  of  former  years 
She  wept,  and  was  forgiven  P 

Thon  who  had  slept  in  error's  sleep, 
Oh,  would' st  thou  wake  in  heaven  ; 
Like  Mary  pray,  like  Mary  weep, 
Love  much,  and  be  forgiven." 

Florence  had  already  moved  to  the  harp,  and  commenced  the 
air,  when  some  interruption  occurred  that  made  her  stop,  and 
when  all  was  again  quiet,  and  she  entreated  to  re-commence, 
she  sang  the  beautiful  air  of  "  Waters  of  Elle." 

"Why  did  you  change  your  intention?"  said  Mr.  Cyril 
Warburton,  while  plaudits  were  murmured  round  the  room. 

*'  Oh/'  returned  Florence,  "  what  can  it  signify  in  such 
immaterial  things?" 

"  I  think,"  said  he,  **  that  even  in  apparently  immaterial 
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ihiogs  it  is  better  not  to  chaoge  from  one's  first  inteotiaii, 
were  it  onlj  to  preierre  the  habit  of  eonstanc j.'' 

Florence  remained  a  few  instants  in  astonished  silence,  then 
turning  to  him  her  countenance,  full  of  sweetness,  she  said : 

^  Thank  you." 

^Ob,  Florence,"  cried  he,  "what  an  aagel  jon  might 
become!" 

In  her  last  conference  with  her  reverend  confessor  preyious 
to  her  marriage,  he  exhorted  her  not  to  lose  sight  of  the  con- 
sideration, so  consoling,  so  fi>rtifjing,  that  by  the  especial 
proTidence  of  God,  those  adverse  circumstances  had  occurred 
abroad  that  had  driren  her  back  to  England,  to  the  union 
prepared  for  her  from  all  etemitj. 

"Ah,  mj  dear  child," continued  he,  "the  holy, the  adorable 
will  of  God !  To  remember,  to  love,  to  obey  this  sovereign 
and  paternal  will,  is  all-sufficient  to  make  you,  not  only 
submit  to,  but  rejoice  in  all  that  befel  you  early  in  the  year. 
You  have  gone  through  sufferings  that  have  matured  your 
character*  You  have  been  able  to  make  acts  of  virtue, 
of  which  you  were  perhaps  judged  incapable,  and  the  sense  of 
this  divine  will,  over-ruling  all  events,  will  enable  you,  on 
your  visit  to  Nice,  to  meet  that  gentleman  with  calmness, 
and  fully  prepared  to  see  him  in  a  few  months  the  accepted 
suitor  of  your  cousin.  Almighty  God,  in  bestowing  on  you  an 
open,  generous  character,  has  willed  that  this  gift  should  be 
perfected  by  trial  and  temptation.  Nothing  can  be  more 
natui^l  than  that  you  should  feel  jealous  of  Kiss  Sydney,  yet 
you  tell  me  that  you  have  loved  her  the  same  ^a  ever.  This 
is  above  nature.  This  is  a.  great  grace,,  and  God  rewards  His 
own  gifts  when  we  correspond  to  theqif  You  are  further 
a^sijsted  on  your  way  by  His  having  bestowed  on  your  future 
husband  great  personal  advantages,  and  a.  quiet  dignity, 
that  will,  enable  him^  to.  stSM^d  bis  ground,  when  contrasted 
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with  the  accomplishments  of  foreign  languages  and  the 
manners  of  a  court.'' 

The  reply  from  Lady  Sydney  and  Lanra  preceded,  in 
joyful  congratulations,  the  bridal  presents.  The  former  sept 
immediately,  not  only  the  part  she  had  long  destined  for 
Florence  from  her  own  jewels,  but  added  some  beautiful 
specimens  of  foreign  gems.  Laura  had  selected  from  her 
family  jewels,  if  with  her  guardian's  permission,  those  which  ^ 
she  remembered  had  the  most  attracted  her  cousin's  admira- 
tion, but  Lady  Sydney  consented  to  but  one  of  these,  and 
advised  Laura  to  confine  her  gifts  to  the  looms  of  Genoa  and 
Lyons,  to  await  the  bride,  ready  made  in  the  last  fashion,  by 
her  former  approved  dressmaker  in  Nice. 

The  wedding  took  place  in  the  Catholic  Chapel  at  Exeter, 
on  the  8th  of  November,  1872.  The  two  Misses  Warburton, 
one  of  the  Misses  Wilmot,  and  Miss  Fosse tt,  were  the  brides- 
maids. Florence  approached  the  altar  in  sentiments  of 
gratitude  towards  heaven,  that  extended  to  the  instrument 
chosen  for  the  benefits  bestowed  on  her.  Her  confidence  in 
God,  and  distrust  of  self,  were  felt  in  a  manner  unusually 
strong.  The  wedding  breakfast  followed  in  due  course,  with 
the  usual  toasts,  and  the  pleasantries  to  the  bridesmaids: 
and  was  especially  distinguished  by  a  speech  from  the 
father  of  the  bride.  Mr.  Kennard  liked  an  audience.  He 
felt  protected  by  numbers.  In  a  private  conversation  he 
often  seemed  unreasonably  cautious  in  giving  his  opinion,  as 
if  fearful  of  being  taken  on  his  weak  side,  which  was  his 
good  heart.  But  when  standing,  with  his  left  hand  resting 
and  his  right  in  action,  nothing  could  exceed  his  gratuitous 
outpouring  and  confiding  expansion  of  sentiments,  political 
and  philanthropic.  He  assured  the  bridal  company  that 
although  his  fortune  was  not  equal  to  the  high  and  honour* 
able  position  of  member  for  Exeter,  and  that,  during  his  life, 
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he  could  afford  for  his  beloved,  daughter  only  to  double  the 
thousand  pounds  given  bj  her  graadmother,  Lady  Sydney ; 
yet  he  had  left  her  by  will  five  thousand  pounds,  which 
could  be  increased  to  ten  thousand,  if  he  should  accept  the 
most  gratifying  proposition  made  to  him  by  the  honourable 
Iron  Company,  to  add  his  name  and  influence  to  their 
important  and  ever  increasing  claims  on  this  highly  com- 
mercial country ! 

After  a  short  stay  in  Paris,  the  newly  married  pair 
travelled  rapidly  to  Nice,  where  the  gay  season  was  at  its 
height,  but  where  they  intended  to  remain  only  a  week,  as 
the  wish  of  both  was  to  visit  Home  before  their  return  to 
England.  The  meeting  was  full  of  joyful  interest  to  the 
cousins,  and  their  loving  grandmother,  and  Florence  had 
begun  suf&ciently  to  appreciate  her  husband  to  be  quite  at 
her  ease  in  the  introduction  to  her  &mily.  Laura  showed  her 
oil  paintings  to  Florence,  and  the  surprise  of  an  admirable 
portrait  of  their  grandmother,  destined  to  hang  in  the  English 
bridal  home,  '^  for  I  have  the  dear  original/'  said  Laura,  **  and 
also  the  beautiful  miniature  that  was  my  Other's,  taken  at 
her  marriage,  when  only  eighteen/' 

Lady  Sydney  gave  a  dinner  and  musical  party,  a  short 
time  after  the  arrival  of  the  wedded  pair,  and  Florence  had 
the  satisfaction  of  perceiving  that  her  husband  was  admired 
by  all  the  numerous  guests  assembled.  The  name  of  Mr. 
Howard  Calverleigh  was  never  mentioned,  but  Florence  fore- 
saw that,  as  the  arrival  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cyril  Warburton  at 
the  Villa  Sydney  had  been  duly  announced  in  the  Kice 
paper,  the  gentleman  in  question  would  soon  make  his 
appearance.  Her  anticipation  was  quite  correct.  At  the 
next  concert  given  by  the  Russian  Princess  Stublousky,  at 
the  first  interval  of  the  music,  our  trio  being  seated  in  the 
old  way  of  the  grandmother  between  her  children,  Mr.> 
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Howard  Calverleigh,  with  grave  composure  advanced :  first 
addressing  Ladj  Sydney  with  congratulations  on  the  happy 
event  in  her  family ;  then  requesting  Mrs.  Cyril  Warburton 
to  favour  him  by  an  introduction  to  that  most  highly  privi-> 
leged  man,  her  husband;  and  thirdly,  planting  himself  by 
Laura,  made  enquiries  for  her  health,  succeeded  by  accounts 
of  the  east,  and  that,  amongst  the  numerous  visitors  to  the 
Suez  Canal,  he  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  meet  a  certain 
Carmelite  Friar,  a  Father  Simon,  who  had  given  him  good 
news  of  their  party  at  Nice. 


CHAPTER    IV. 

THE  following  morning  Florence  and  Mr.  Warburton  made 
their  immediate  arrangements  for  proceeding  to  Eome. 
Mr.  Calverleigh  left  his  cards,  but  did  not  venture  further. 
Laura  did  not  appear  affected  by  any  interest  but  that  of 
aiding  her  cousin  in  her  preparations.  The  oil  portrait  of 
their  grandmother  was  not  to  be  sent  to  England  till  it  could 
be  received  by  Florence  on  her  return  to  Exeter.  Many  other 
presents  would  follow,  and  Laura,  placing  a  bridal  purse  in 
her  cousin's  hand,  begged  that  the  contents  might  be  devoted 
to  the  purchase  of  such  classical  or  religious  portable  objects 
in  Eome,  as  Florence  might  select  to  place  in  her  drawing 
room  or  boudoir,  amongst  the  rest  the  inkstand  of  the 
temple  of  Vesta. 

"Dear  Eome,"  continued  Laura,  "how  happy  we  were 
there,  till  the  fever  attacked  me.  Think  of  me,  Florence,  on 
Monte  Pincio,  and  by  the  Lago  d'Albano." 

"  I  shall  be  constantly  thinking  of  you,"  replied  Florence. 
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"  How  can  I  help  it,  when  every  thing  will  so  remind  me  of 
the  happy  days  spent  together  ?" 

*'  But  you  are  very  happy  now^  are  yon  not  ?**  said  Laura, 
**  You  have  every  reason  to  be  so.  You  have  made  a  good 
choice.  I  am  proud  of  my  new  cousin.  He  is  not  only 
very  handsome  and  agreeable,  but  has  such  an  air  of  truth 
about  him  that  I  feel  I  could  trust  his  simplest  word." 

'^  Thank  yon,  dear  Laura.  Yes,  indeed  you  might.  I  am 
very  happy." 

The  parting  was  alleviated  by  little  plans  for  soon  meeting, 
in  which,  perhaps,  no  one  strictly  believed;  and  Florence 
was  again  alone  with  her  husband,  approaching  the  Eternal 
City.  Here  they  spent  a  fortnight,  and  a  fortnight  of  great 
happiness,  crowned  by  an  audience,  with  some  other  English 
families,  of  our  holy  Pope,  Pius  IX.,  and  receiving  his 
benediction. 

Florence  was  delighted  to  find  in  Mr.  Warburton  not  only 
a  congenial  friend  in  essential  points,  but  flair  more  instructed 
than  herself  in  history,  biography,  and  all  the  progress  of 
modem  times  in  science  and  the  arts.  On  these  last  subjects 
he  several  times  discoursed  in  Latin,  and  Florence  was  the 
more  surprised  and  pleased,  because  she  had  been  told  that, 
on  account  of  the  English  pronunciation  of  the  vowels,  her 
countrymen  had  found  their  Latin  of  but  little  avail  on  the 
continent.  Mr.  Warburton  explained  to  her,  that  in  the 
Catholic  Colleges  the  Eoman  pronunciation  of  the  Latin  was 
obligatory. 

After  Eome,  the  travellers  were  on  the  return  north,  to 
remain  a  few  days  in  Florence,  the  birth-place  of  the  young 
wife.  This  was  not  the  first  time  she  had  revisited  that 
celebrated  city,  and  she  felt  much  pleasure  in  conducting  her 
husband  to  the  very  house  in  which  she  was  bom,  and  to  the 
church  in  which  she  was  christened  *'  Florence  Mary." 
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On  their  retara,  throagh  Switzerland  and  Belginm,  to 
their  own  beautiful  Devonshire,  thej  were  greeted,  as  thej 
had  fully  expected,  with  true  affection,  bj  parents,  brothers, 
and  sisters,  and  were  shown  the  exterior  of  the  home  they 
were  to  occupy  in  a  few  months,  when  the  last  decorations 
would  be  finished,  and  the  garden  embellished.  In  the  mean- 
time, the  young  couple  were  to  occupy  some  rooms,  ceded 
to  them  by  the  senior  Mr.  and  Mrs.  War  burton,  and  all  bade 
fair  to  promise  harmony  and  gaiety  of  heart  in  the  united 
household.  Thus  passed  the  winter  and  spring.  The  family 
dined  together,  but  the  lighter  meals  were  separate.  Florence 
began  to  love  her  husband  very  much;  and  superintended 
his  early  break&st  with  great  zeal.  She  saw  him  depart 
with  regret,  and  welcomed  him  back  from  his  duties  with 
joy,  having  always  something  from  her  employments  to  show 
liim  for  his  approval.  She  was  doubly  pleased  to  find  that 
for  this  approval  she  must  exert  herself;  for  both  in 
music  and  drawing  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton  was  a  good  critic, 
especially  in  the  latter,  and  but  for  his  sedentary  life  in  the 
banking  house,  would  have  devoted  himself  to  oil  painting 
as.  his  greatest  recreation.  This  recreation,  for  his  health's 
sake,  was  forced  to  be  walks  or  rides,  at  least  once  a  day,  in 
which  Florence  was  delighted  to  be  his  companion,  accoBtomed 
to  be  much  in  the  open  air  for  Laura's  sake. 

Suddenly  a  change  came  over  the  spirits  of  the  family* 

Mrs.  Warbarton  and  her  daughters  wept  at  dinner,  and  Mr. 

Warburton  left  the  room.    Florence  had  heard  so  much  at 

Nice  of  unwise  or  unfortunate  speculations,  and  of  failures 

of  bankers,  especially  that  one  followed  by  suicide  but  a 

few  years  before,  that  she  concluded  the  &mily  were  ruined, 

and  ventured  to  say,  '*  These  misfortunes  are  often  blessings 

in  disguise." 

*'Dear  mother,"  said  Cyril,  *'if  you  will  permit  us  to 
3 
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retire,  I  will  tell  Flpreooe  the  whole  truth."  AoooidaDglj, 
afiber  the  thankisgiviDg^  he  oondaoted  hie  wife  to  aa  arbour  in 
the  garden*  and  informed  her  that  the  event  affecting  them^ 
80  much  was  the  death,  in  Aaieriea,  ol  hie  younger  brother, 
who,  after  nearly  breaking  hie  mother's  heart,  and  laYolvtng 
bis  father^s  good  name  in  honour  and  naoney,  had  died  in 
sentioientB  of  true  contrition  of  heart,  and  returned  to  the  faith 
he  had  forsaken  and  blasphemed. 

'*  William,**  continued  Mr.  Cyril  Warbnrton, ''  had  feigned 
repentance  once  before,  but  it  was  only  that  he  might  be 
pardoned  anfi  accepted  by  my  &ther  as  third  partner  in  the 
banking  bouse.  He  actually  dissembled  so  well,  and  acted 
so  cleverly,  that  all  was  ready  fior  the  signatures,  when  one  of 
the  partners  in  a  friendly  house  in  London  discovered  a  train 
of  fraudulent  proceedings,  that,  if  guaranteed  by  a  partner  of 
this  house  at  S)xeter,  would  have  necessitated  the  payment  of 
so  enormous  a  sum  that  it  would  have  drawn  into  ruin,  not 
only  our  own  banki  bi^t  several  houses  in  correspondence  with 
W 

'*  Some  imprudent  speculation,"  observed  Florence ;  "  but 
%  suppose  he  had  hopes  of  success." 

"  I  viU  leave  you  with  your  charitable  view  of  the  subject," 
said  her  husbsmd;  ^^but  I  will  further  state,  that  on  the^ 
arrival  of  this  gentleman  from  London,  with  proofs  of  the- 
impending  disaster,  my  father,  after  a  long  private  conference 
with  him,  sent  for  me,  and  our  head  clerk  Mr.  Davis,  and 
after  recapitulating  to  us,  in  that  ba.nker's  presence,  all  that 
had  been  discovered,  sent  for  William.  I  can  scarcely  dwell 
on  that  scene*  Mr.  Davis  wei^^to  our  chief  magistrate,  with 
lines  from  my  father,  aoid  returned  with  two  policemen. 
They  were  not  to  lose  sight  of  William  until  they  had  seeik 
him  on  board  a  vessel,  then  at  Southampton,  ready  to  sail  for 
America.    On  that  deck  he  was  free,  with  three  hundred 
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pomidfi  from  my  falter,  to  begin  lifb  afMsh ;  and  a  promised 
|)e]imoQ  of  fifty  pomida  a  year,  oonditibnal  on  the  attestation 
of  good  conduct  from  some  American  known  and  esteemed 
in  England.  This  was  ftmr  years  ago.  My  noother  knew 
only  that  William>  was  gone  on  business  to  Soatliampton ; 
then^  that  the  same  business  would  take  him  to  America. 
By  degrees  the  truth  was  made  known.  She  never  saw  him 
again.  Sorrow  would  have  broken  her  heart,  but  for  faitii. 
She  prayed  in  hope^  strong  ho^e,  and  her  prayers  have  been 
answered'.  She  has  no  longer  the  cheerful  spirit  she  once 
had,  but  her  resignation  is  aQ  sweetness.  When  she  first 
saw  you,  Florence,  she  said  that  your  childlike  buoyancy 
reminded  her  of  what  she  had  once  been." 

Childlike  also  in  her  tears,  Florence  was  now  weeping  in 
sympathy,  and  soon  asked  whether,  as  has  mother  knew  that 
she  had  been  informed  of  her  son's  death,  she  might  be  per- 
mitted to  go  to  her  ?  **0f  course,"  added  she,  '^I  shall  appear 
ignorant  of  i^e  real  cause  ci  Mr.  William  WarburtonV  going 
to  America,  especially  as  I  prefer  to  think  that  he  was  merely 
arash  speculator.   I  had  heard  so  much  at  Nice  of  that  sort  of 
gambling,  that  when  my  brother  first  told  me  of  your  pro- 
posals, I  objected  to  marrying  ar  banker,  because  tAey  specu- 
late, and  in  the  end  aire  ruioedl     Sydliey  laughed,  and  then 
gravely  assured  me  that  neither  your  father  nor  yourself 
would  over-speculate.     That    you    would  consider  it  dis- 
honourable, holding,  as  you  do,  a  trust  for  others.    *  But,*^ 
said  I,  *  they  may  be  ruined!  by  other  banking  houses,  with 
which  they  are  in  correspondence.'    *  How  came  you  to  know 
all  this  V  said    he.     *  Oh,  Sydney,'  I  replied,  •  there  was 
scarcely  a  party  given  the  last  season  at  Nice  in  which  some 

anecdote  was  not  related  of  speculations  and  ruin.  Tliey 
were  not  always  of  bankers,  but  tiiat  class  of  persons  figured 
largely  on  the  scene,  and  not  always  firom  their  own  fault,  but 
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from  haybg  lent  to  another  bank.'  I  hope,  Cyril,  yon  nerer 
lend  to  other  banks.  Ah!  perhaps  you  despise  all  I  say, 
because  I  am  so  young;  but  it  j»  written  that  out  of  the 
mouths  of  babes  even  good  things  may  come,  and  I  am  now 
just  twenty,  and  I  feel  urged  on  to  say  all  this.'' 

**  God  forbid,  my  dear  Florence,  that  I  should  despise  any 
counsel  or  warning  coming  from  you,"  replied  Mr,  Cyril 
Warburton.  *'My  father  has  always  made  a  rule  to  lend 
no  more  than  he  could  afford  to  lose  from  his  own  priyate 
fortune.  But  ease  your  mind.  I  will  promise  for  us  both, 
that  neither  he  nor  I  will  ever  lend  again.  When  it  is  known 
to  be  our  rule,  no  one  can  feel  hurt." 

With  lightened  heart  Florence  now  sought  her  mother-in- 
law,  to  offer  her  respectful  sympathy,  and,  while  sitting  with 
her,  was  invited,  to  prolong  her  visit  on  the  entrance  of  the 
reverend  confessor  and  friend.  Dr.  Amulf. 

^'  This  is  very  kind  and  indulgent  of  you,  dear  mama,"  said 
she.  *'  It  is  a  great  treat  to  me  to  listen  to  the  conversation 
of  matured  Christians." 

The  venerable  ecclesiastic  on  entering  gave  his  blessing, 
and  then,  sitting  by  Mrs.  Warburton,  he  was  for  a  while  silent, 
mingling  his  tears  with  hers.  At  length  he  said:  '*  I  will 
raise  up  those  who  have  fallen ;  I  will  cure  the  wounds  of 
those  who  languish ;  I  will  be  a  consolation  to  the  afflicted ;  I 
will  show  them  My  salvation."  "My  dear  young  lady," 
addressing  Florence,  "  are  you  admitted  to  the  confidence  of 
this  estimable  family  ?  Are  you  aware  of  the  circumstances 
attending  this  bereavement  f' 

"  Yes,  reverend  sir,"  replied  she ;  "  I  am  told  that  Mr. 
William  "V^'arburton  displeased  his  fieither  by  speculating,  and 
died  in  exile,  far  from  his  mother  and  all  those  he  loved,  but 
repentant,  and  admitted  to  all  the  Sacraments  of  the  Church. 
I   also  know  that  he  had  for  a  time  disbelieved,  like  St. 


HOME  AFFECTIONS.  37 

Augustine;  and  that  his  mother,  like  St.  Monica,  by  her 
prayers  and  tears,  obtained  the  grace  of  conversion." 

"  Perfectly  well  recounted,"  said  the  reverend  visitor.  "  I 
am  happy  to  meet  you  thus  for  the  first  time  in  private.  I 
have  hitherto  seen  you  only  in  our  chapel,  Mrs.  Cyril  War- 
burton.  And  now  you  have  come,  like  a  true  daughter,  to 
prove  in  what  estimation  you  hold  our  second  St.  Monica." 

''Ah I  reverend  father,"  pleaded  the  humble  Mrs.  War- 
burton. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  Florence,  "  I  have  heard  in  the  world  so 
many  sarcastic  witticisms  respecting  mothers-in-law,  that  I 
actually  dreaded  the  first  interview.  But  that  first  interview 
decided  my  happy  appreciation  of  my  present  mother." 

"  And  so,"  continued  the  Eev.  Dr.  Arnulf,  "  you  are 
contented,  with  all  your  youthful  beauty,  your  accomplish- 
ments, your  education  in  the  high  life  of  your  mother's 
family,  your  facility  in  foreign  languages,  to  settle  down  in 
this  comer  of  the  world,  in  the  respectable  middle  rank  of 
English  life,  in  a  provincial  city.  This  is  correspondence 
with  the  grace  of  God,  and  will  fit  you  to  be  the  true  daugh- 
ter of  our  friend  here." 

''I  can  turn  all  these  accomplishments  to  good  account, 
reverend  sir,  with  your  permission,  and  that  of  my  confessor, 
Mr.  Hartley.  I  have  already  spoken  to  my  sisters  about  the 
water-colour  drawings  in  my  portfolio,  which  are  ready  for 
your  bazaar  at  Christmas,  for  your  new  school-house,  and  I 
have  arranged  with  Fanny  for  the  improvement,  in  the  French 
language,  of  her  proteg^.  Miss  Groves,  that  she  may  apply 
for  the  situation  of  nursery  governess.  She  understands  it 
well  grammatically,  but  has  too  strong  an  English  pronuncia- 
tion. But  I  expected,  reverend  sir,  to  hear  you  and  mama 
converse  on  spiritual  subjects,  instead  of  which  you  have 
made  me  talk.     Perhaps  it  has  been  to  recreate  mama." 
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**  Vary  poadbl j,"  veplied  the  eedesiasdo,  exchanging  a 
smile  wi^  Mrs.  Wanrterton.  **Bat  nov,  as  mj  <ldme  ja 
limited,  I  irill  proceed  to  4he  sacred  anaagcrments  of  onr 
duties  to  the  departed ;  nearer  to  his  mother  bov  than  when 
in  the  death  of  a  had  life.  I  will  saj  the  Beqniem  Maas^ 
madam,  for  our  William,  at  eight  o'dook  during  the  next 
three  days,  leaving  all  other  inteniions  to  mj  yiears,  and 
daring  that  time  you  will,  as  you  have  more  ihan  erer  done 
during  the  last  four  years,  continue  in  that  profound  ealm  of 
confidence  in  Ood,  that  peace  of  the  soul,  that  perfect  aeeurity, 
floatiog,  like  the  ark  of  Noah»  on  tbe  trouUed  biikt  harmless 
waters/' 


CHAPTER    V. 

THE  day  aflber  the  departure  of  the  bridal  pair  from  Villa 
Sydney,  Nice,  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  paid  his  respects 
to  Lady  and  Miss  Sydney.  Hie  immediate  and  urgent 
motive  was,  he  said,  to  calm  their  reasonable  fears,  should 
they  already  have  heard  of  the  massacre  at  Salonica.  "  An 
uufortunate  result  of  impr^ident  interference,"  said  he,  ^*  in 
other  people's  religious  opinions.  If  this  murder  of  two 
Christian  consuls  would  teach  prudence  for  the  future,  their 
deaths  would  become  a  public  benefit.  England  knew  better 
than  to  suppose  that  young  Turkey  had  advanced  far  enough 
in  European  civilization  to  embrace  her  religion,  and  forget 
the  renown  and  clever  forgeries  of  Mahomet.  At  the  very 
time  when  the  Turkish  mind  was  at  its  climax  of  irritation, 
the  benevolent  wife  of  an  Englishman,  high  in  a  dtplomatic 
post,  was  cheered  by  the  populace  as  she  passed  through  the 
streets  of  Salonica.'' 
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The  entrance  of  Cfther  rUHtora  to  IaAj  fiydne j  did  not 
introduce  new  topics,  for  ho  otJrer  event  was  so  recent,  and  ao 
caldtdated  to  interest  and  alarm,  as  the  murder  ^t  Salonica. 
Mr.  Calverleigh  recapitalated  his  sentiments,  atid  iUet  ^ith 
coinciding  opinions,  one  gentleman  adding,  however,  lihat  he 
supposed  it  would  be  a  difficult  quefiTtion,  and  one  he  lEihould 
leave  divines  to  settle,  how  far  a  Christian  was  to  concede  to 
what  he  knew  to  be  fiEdse  and  abominable,  from  politeness,  eft 
policy,  or  hid  last  instructions  from  London.  **  For  my  part,'' 
added  he,''  soofner  than  have  entangled  myself  in  this  Turkish 
love  affair,  and  as  I  should  not  have  felt  called  to  martyrdom, 
I  should  have  fled  the  scene  of  action,  with  or  Without  a  pass- 
port. For  this  was  a  disagreeably  complicated  a&ir.  A 
young  Christian  girl  apostatizing,  and  then  repenting,  or 
seeming  to  repent,  and  engaging  the  sympathy  and  protection 
of  two  ChHstian  consuls.  We  talk  of  the  honourable  charac- 
ter of  the  Turk,  and  of  his  solemn  word  being  a  Sufficient 
guarantee;  but  can  anything  exceed  the  treachery  used 
towards  die  two  Christian  consuls,  when,  in  the  hall  of  con- 
ference, directly  they  had  signed  the  order  for  the  surrender 
of  the  young  girl  to  her  Turkish  lover,  they  were  hacked  to 
pieces  ?" 

"Ah,  there  was  the  imprudence,''  said  Mr.  CalVerleigh. 
**  They  should  not  have  accepted  any  conference  without  a 
solemn  written  promise  of  protection  to  their  persons." 

*•  Would  it  have  availed  them  ?"  said  Sir  Thomas  Glyne. 

"  I  think  it  would,"  replied  Mr.  Calverleigh. 

•'  Well,  at  any  rate,  they  are  well  received  in  the  other 
world,"  said  Sir  Thomas;  "they  did  their  duty  as  Christians." 

"  They  thought  so,"  said  Mr.  Calverleigh. 

"  Ah,  well,"  cried  Sir  Thomas,  laughing,  and  taking  up  his 
hat,  "  if  they  conscientiously  thought  so,  they  have  as  good  a 
right  to  their  opinion  as  your  Turk  to  Ids.^ 
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"  With  this  difference,"  said  Mr.  Oalyerleigh,  '<  that  the 
consuls  intruded  practically  on  the  religious  opinion  of  the 
Turk,  which  in  these  days  is  more  than  erer  a  dangerous 
intrusion,  and  universally  condemned.  We  cannot  go  hack  to 
the  tight  minds  of  the  crusaders.  We  must  permit  our 
fellow-man  to  have  a  conscience  as  well  as  ourselves,  and  to 
govern  it  independently.  We  can  lay  before  him  our  view  of 
things,  but  there  we  must  stop." 

*'  Above  all,"  said  the  gentleman  who  accompanied  Sir 
Thomas  Glyne,  "let  Christians  love  each  other,  notwith- 
standing little  views  of  discipline  and  practice.  I  am  told, 
sir,  for  I  believe  I  am  speaking  to  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh, 
that  you  have  just  received  the  appointment  from  England  of 
vice-consul  to  this  very  town  or  city  of  ancient  Thessalonica, 
the  residence  of  one  of  the  Greek  archbishops,  over  a  Chris- 
tian population  of  ten  millions.  Now  there  are  some,  I  fear 
many,  Eoman  Catholics,  who  would  pique  themselves  on 
their  liberality  in  living  on  friendly  terms  with  the  Turks, 
and  yet  hold  no  intercourse  with  this  venerable  archbishop, 
because  of  the  separation  of  the  Eoman  and  Greek  Churches. 
This  is  being  tight  and  narrow.  But  I  do  not  include  Mr. 
Calverleigh  in  this  class,  who  strain  at  a  gnat  and  swallow 
a  camel." 

The  two  friends  then  turned  from  these  discussions,  and 
devoted  themselves  during  the  remainder  of  their  visit  to 
Lady  Sydney,  while  Mr.  Calverleigh  continued,  in  a  low 
voice  to  Laura,  to  expatiate  on  the  beauty  and  fertility  of 
Turkey  in  Europe,  to  which  Nice  could  not  be  compared. 
*'  A  fertility,"  said  he,  *'  like  Ireland,  with  the  deep  blue  sky 
and  varied  tints,  surpassing  even  southern  Italy.  What 
scenes  of  delight  for  a  poetess  and  painter,  like  Miss  Sydney !" 

During  the  following  week  the  news  arrived  of  the  forced 
abdication   of    the    reigning  Sultan,  Abdul-Aziz,  and    the 
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liccession  of  his  nephew,  Mourad  V.  Again  Mr.  Calverleigh 
multiplied  his  visits,  with  calming  assurances  of  the  continu- 
ance and  prohahle  improvement  in  all  friendly  relations  with 
£ngland,  the  diplomatic  arrangements  remaining  unchanged. 
The  question  on  the  death  of  the  ex-Sultan,  whether  by 
suicide  or  murder,  which  next  occupied  the  public  papers, 
being  an  event  very  much  of  course  in  domestic  affairs  in  the 
East.    Then  followed  the  insurrection  at  Constantinople. 

The  English  fleet,  under  the  command  of  Admiral  Sir 
James  Drummond,  with  Rear- Admiral  Eice,  and  his  royal 
highness  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh,  on  their  respective  vessels, 
the  HereuHes^  the  Triumjph^  and  the  Sultan,  with  six  other 
vessels,  passed  by  Nice  on  its  way  to  protect  the  interests  of 
England's  supreme  command  of  the  passage  by  Suez  to  India, 
in  defiance  of  Russia ;  but  the  grand  fleet  was  out  of  sight  of 
the  coast,  to  the  disappointment  of  many. 

It  was  now  the  middle  of  May,  the  gay  parties  were  over, 
and  Lady  Sydney  was  pondering  on  the  best  means  to  pro- 
mote Laura's  enjoyment  of  the  summer  months,  when  her 
granddaughter  decided  the  question  by  saying  one  morning, 
after  their  return  from  early  Mass : 

"  Grandmama,  I  have  accepted  Mr.  Calverleigh." 

"  My  dear  child,"  replied  Lady  Sydney,  "  I  am  so  con- 
vinced of  your  sense  of  duty,  your  habit  of  prayer  and  of 
seeking  direction  from  the  confessor  to  whom  you  have  given 
all  your  confidence,  that  I  am  prepared,  with  willing  heart, 
to  listen  to  your  reasons  for  this  acceptance." 

"  To  you,  dear  ^andmama,"  replied  Laura,  *•  who  have  so 
long  watched  over  and  known  my  disposition,  I  need  scarcely 
say  that  I  do  not  expect  to  be  admired  by  any  one.  I  can 
be  esteemed,  and  perhaps  loved.  I  have  long  accepted  this 
state  of  things  as  my  only  cross  among  so  many  blessings. 
The  two  foreigners  of  rank,  whose  offers  you  lately  declined 
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for.  ma,  were  attracted  solely  bj  mj  fortune.    How  could  it 
be  ol^herwise,  when  they  had  neither  time  nor  oppertanity  ta 

really  know  me.  With  reepe^  to  Sir  Thomas  (3*1/00,  from 
whom  you  expect  proposals,  he  Is  a  Proteetaat;  aad  not- 
withstanding his  boasted  largeness  of  mind,  a  mfixed  marriage 
is  out  of  the  question.  In  the  instance  of  Mr.  Calv^eigh^ 
during  the  few  weeks  of  his  assiduities  to  Florence,  when  he 
was  here  daily,  there  were  necessarily  times,  when  she  was 
occupied  with  other  friends,  that  he  talked  to  me  on  subjects 
that  he  found  interested  me,  and  I,  thinking  to  welcome  him 
soon  as  a  relation,  was  perfectly  at  my  ease,  and  therefore 
appeued  to  greater  advantage  tlian  I  usually  do,  and  I  found 
l^at  he  liked  to  conyerse  with  me.  This  would  not  have  been 
the  case,  but  for  the  mistake  that  prevented  his  coming  fot^ 
ward  as  my  suitor,  and  arousing  all  the  suspicion  «nd  diffidence 
of  my  character.  My  scruples  respecting  my  cousin  are  over, 
ever  since  her  happy  marriage,  and  I  have  told  him,  as  I 
shall  soon  tell  her,  that  although  naturally  of  a  jealous  diff- 
position,  I  quite  understand  and  forgive  his  admiration  of  one 
so  fitted  to  inspire  it.  Mr.  Calverleigh  will  seek  you,  grand- 
mama,"  continued  Laura,  ^^and  will,  I  hope,  teassure  you 
respecting  ray  fature  happiness,  especially  as  he  is  the  object 
of  my  deliberate  choice,  and  is  the  only  man  I  ever  could 
love.''  At  this  climax  Laura  withdrew,  and  sent  for  her 
coffee  to  her  own  room. 

At  a  little  before  his  usual  hour,  Mr.  Howard  Oalreriei^ 
paid  his  expected  visit  to  Lady  Sydney,  and  remained  with 
her  two  hours,  leaving  her  convinced  of  his  profound  respect 
and  appreciation  of  Laura's  mental  and  moral  qualities,  and 
gratitude  for  her  acceptance  of  his  heart.  "  A  heart,**  said 
he,  "  that  will  be  better  proved  as  a  husband  than  as  a  lover. 
I  look  forward  to  that  state  as  one  of  repose ;  the  more  so,  as 
m  y  future  wife  does  not  aim  at  being  a  star,  a  fatal  ambition. 


•urrottDded,  as  ahe  would  be,  bj  a  Cfoird  d  4AttoT8l«  «t  all 
ithose  fovciigQ  •embassies.  Miss  Sidney,  ifdth  her  adorable 
humilitj,  laments  for  my  sake  that  she  is  not  a  beantj, 
<wUle  I  jrc^ice  that  her  personal  advantages  will  be  mostly 
appreciated  by  her  husband,  as  they  consist  in  the  expression 
of  her  countenance,  when  the  emotion  of  her  heart,  or  the 
flash  of  her  intellect,  plays  in  her  eyes  and  round  her  month. 
This  (beauty  of  the  soul,  can,  with  her  timidily,  be  fuUy  seen 
only  by  a  privileged  few,  or  perhaps,  (mly  hj  tiie  privileged 
one^  the  husband,  who  will  duly  value  his  privilege."  Mr. 
jCalverleigh  in  a  soft  and  pleasing  voice  then  sang  itfhe  refrain 
»of,  *^  ISevex  marry  a  charming  wom^n,  if  you'd  be  a  sensi4>le 
man." 

The  long  proposed  and  deferred  visdt  of  Laura's  other 
guardian,  and  natural  uncle,  the  Earl  of  Cleveland,  at  length 
took  place,  and  as  a  letter  had  just  been  received  by  Mr. 
Howard  Calverleigh,  from  his  lather,  the  iBnglish  Ambassador 
At  Vienna,  with  congratulations,  and  the  near  prospect  oi  a 
peerage,  the  business  transactions  proceeded  most  harmo- 
iniously,  and  the  marriage  was  fixed  for  the  18th  of  July, 
liotters'to  and  from  England,  and  preparations  for  the  wedding, 
occupied  the  interval,  while  Lord  Oleveland  made  a  little 
^excursion  on  the  coast.  One  of  the  arrangements  was  that  of 
finding  a  suitable  and  congenial  lady  companion  for  the 
lonely  grandmother,  Lady  Sydney.  Her  early  governess  had 
been  a  French  lady,  who  had  known  better  days.  This  lady 
was  a  widow,  with  an  only  daughter,  two  years  younger  than 
her  pupil.  Miss  Adderley,  whose  parents  generously  invited 
ithe  young  French  girl  to  share  with  tiieir  Oonstantia  the 
instructions  of  her  own  mother.  The  two  girls  becaoie  great 
friends,  and  when  parted  by  their  respective  marriages,  kept 
up  a  faithful  correspondence.  Both  became  widows,  and 
were  4rawn  again  closely  in  friendship.    It  was  iim  early 
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companion,  Madame  Laurent*  who  now  accepted  the  home  of 
Ladj  Sydney,  at  Nice,  and  arriyed  the  day  before  the 
wedding. 

The  marriage  of  Howard  Augastns  Calverleigh,  and  Laura 
Charlotte  Sydney,  took  place  at  Notre  Dame  de  Nice,  on  the 
18th  of  July,  1873.  Before  entering  the  respectiye  earriagee 
Madame  Laurent  said  to  Lady  Sydney : 

'*By  some  accidental  omission  in  your  ladyship^s  letter, 
I  do  not  yet  know  the  name  of  the  bridegroom.'' 

"  Oalverleigh,"  replied  Lady  Sydney. 

The  intelligent  face  of  Madame  Laurent  gave  tokens  of 
remembering  early  days,  and  with  an  arch  smile  she  inquired: 
"  Any  relation  ?" 

"  The  son,"  was  the  reply. 

Lord  Cleveland  gave  away  the  bride.  Lady  Sydney 
received  the  select  guests  to  a  breakfast  of  sober  elegance. 
There  were  no  bridesmaids  and  no  speeches.  The  bridal 
basket,  in  foreign  fashion,  presented  by.  the  bridegroom,  was 
the  one  object  of  curiosity  and  admiration.  The  Cashmere 
shawls,  the  Brussels  lace,  the  jewels,  the  watch  and  chain,  the 
fans,  the  gloves,  the  toilet  articles,  in  ivory,  mother  of  pearl, 
and  gold,  all  these  pretty  valuables  amused  the  guests,  till 
the  travelling  carriage,  the  present  of  Lord  Cleveland,  was 
announced,  with  its  four  white  horses,  and  the  bride  reappeared 
in  travelling  costume.  The  really  happy  pair,  after  lingering 
a  little  along  the  beautiful  coast  eastward,  at  St.  Eemo  and 
Borghiera,  were  to  proceed  rapidly,  by  public  conveyances, 
to  their  official  destination,  which  was  Salonica. 

Lady  Sydney,  after  the  departure  of  her  guests,  retired 
for  an  hour  of  solitude,  to  weep  a  few  natural  but  not  painful 
tears  on  parting  from  the  grandchild  so  long  the  object  of 
her  anxious  and  tender  care.  She  then  joined  her  lady 
companion  in  her  private  drawing  room,  who  desired  to 
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know  whether  there  was  anj  particular  role  that  she  was 
required  immediatelj  to  follow. 

"Yes,"  said  Lady  Sydney,  embracing  her,  "it  is  that, 
when  alone,  we  return  to  the  'Constantia'  and  'Louise'  of 
our  early  days." 

"  Then,"  said  Madame  Laurent,  giving  back  the  embrace 
with  warmth,  "  I  may  venture  to  congratulate  you  that  an 
incident  of  those  early  days  has  finished,  like  a  tale  of 
fiction,  so  admirably  in  the  wedding  of  this  morning.  If  it 
would  not  fatigue  the  now  matured  Constantia,  I  should  like 
to  hear  every  detail  of  these  wedded  lovers." 

Lady  Sydney  proceeded  to  relate  to  her  friend  the  rise 
and  progress  of  the  attachment  and  final  engagement  of  the 
married  couple,  steering  clear,  with  admirable  skill,  of  the 
episode  of  Florence  in  Nice,  and  found  sufficient  facts  in  the 
journey  to  her  father  in  England,  and  consequent  marriage 
to  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton,  to  interest  and  amuse  her  hearer, 
without  the  breach  of  confidence  too  often  betrayed  by  a 
narrator  when  an  intimate  friend  is  the  recipient. 


CHAPTER   YI. 

THE  re-united  friends  passed  many  pleasant  weeks  at 
Sydney  Villa,  the  intelligent  and  witty  Madame  Laurent 
making  Lady  Sydney  laugh  as  she  had  not  done  since  the 
"early  days."  Sometimes,  however,  a  sentiment  would 
escape  from  the  Parisian  lady  that  stopped  the  merriment, 
till  the  quick  perception  that  she  had  ventured  on  dangerous 
ground  caused  an  immediate  and  clever  turn  to  surer  footing, 
80  that  no  argument  or  reproof  took  place.    If  Lady  Sydney 
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a&epwwds  veealM  to  mini  the  objeetionable  woidfl^  it  was 
with  the  consoling  remembranoe  that  ^  Louise"  in  girlhood 
loved  to  astonish  and  faise  a.  witty  war  of  words,  asserting 
that  conversation,  to  deserve  the  nanie^  should  conaprise  a^ 
clash  of  opinions ;  for  that,  if  people  all  agreed,  thej  might 
as,  well  all  go  to  sleep*  It  was  just  at  this  time,  when 
gaining  courage  front  Lady  Sydney's  silence,  Madame 
Laurent  had  declsyred  her  sympathy  with  the  liberality  and 
menial  advance  of  our  incomparable  nineteenth  century,  that 
the  EeVi  Father  Simon  returned  from  his  confidential  mis- 
sion in  the  East.  This  arrival  Lady  Sydney  hailed  with 
joyi  hoping  that  Madame  Laurent,  finding  an  antagonist 
worthy  of  her  best  mental  efforts,  would  drop  all  paradox, 
and  yield  to  the  voice  of  truth. 

Nothing  of  this  could  occur  during  Father  Simon's  first 
visit,  for  he  had  made  a  point  of  meeting  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  at  one  of  their  places  of  rest  on  the  way 
to  Salonica.  This  happy  meeting  was  at  Beyrout,  where 
Father  Simon  found  Laura  making  her  choice  of  a  carpet 
from  Smyrna,  for  her  grandmother,  to  be  sent  with  certain 
tin  cases  of  figs  and  other  Eastern  delicacies. 

"I  never  saw  your  Laura  look  as  she  now  does,"  con- 
tinued the  Rev.  Father.  "  You  have  done  well,  madame,  to 
consent  to  that  marriage.  Of  course  we  talked  of  the  whole- 
sale murders,  since  the  suicide  of  the  late  Sultan  Al)dul 
Aziz,  comprising  the  ladies  of  the  former  and  present 
seraglios,  sunk  thirty  at  a  time  in  the  Bosphorus ;  also  the 
assassination  of  three  of  the  Turkish  ministers  of  the  present 
Sultan,  Mourad'  V.,  by  a  Circassian  officer.  This  last  was 
news  to  our  friends,  as  I  brought  it  straight  from  the  scene 
of  action,  Constantinople.  But  these  atrocities  affected  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  only  as  an  abstract  question  of  cruelty ; 
just  as  they  would  had  she  been  still  sitting  by  your  side 
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here  ia  Nice.  I  sa^  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  also  for  a 
few  iDomento*  He  was  well,  and  in  good  sj^rits.  We 
talked  over  oar  first  meeting  at  Saer  laet  year;  and  he 
expressed  himself  with  feeling  on  the  happj  event  that  had, 
he  said,  illumined  his  life  sitice  then/' 

On  Father  Simon's  next  visit  to  the  Yilla  Sydney  he* 
described  the  pleasurable  emotion  he  had  experienced  in 
his  visit  of  some  days  to  Monseigneur  Spaocapietra,  Bishop 
of  Smyrna,  in  communion  with  Bonse. 

''  I  had  the  happiness,"  continued  the  Bev.  Father,.  ^  of 
serving  his  lordship's  Mass  of  the  Latin  rite ;  and  altfaoogh 
I  had  done  so  more  than  once  in  Borne,  I  felt  doubly  im- 
pressed when  in  the  old  missionary  country  of  the  Apostles 
and  their  successors,  down  to  St.  Ohrysostom,  all  in  unity. 
There,  at  Smyrna,  I  visited  the  well  kept  tomb  of  St.  Poly* 
carp,  martyred  there  at  the  age  of  eighty* 

'^  At  Beyrout,"  continued  Father  Simon,  ^  I  assisted,  as  I 
had  also  done  in  Borne,  at  the  venerahle  archbishop's  Mass, 
of  the  Oriental  rite,  in  communion  with  Bome." 

''  I  have  had  the  happiness  likewise,  Bev.  Sir,"  said 
Madame  Laurent,  "of  being  present  at  the  Greek  Mass, 
although  not  in  communion  with  Bome,  but,  to  me,  under 
the  most  propitious  circumstances;  where  religious  £iith 
and  national  enthusiasm  were  combined  to  render  the  pageant 
impressive  even  to  awe.  This  was  in  the  fine  old  historical 
city  of  Moscow,  more  than  twenty  years  ago,  at  the  coronation 
of  Alexander  IL  Emperor  of  all  the  Bussias.  The  noble 
flstmily,  in  which  I  was  instructress  in  French,  included  me  in 
their  permission  to  be  present  in  the  Cathedral,  and  there  I 
witnessed,  after  the  coronation,  and  previous  to  the  Mass,  the 
anointing  of  the  Czar,  on  the  eyes,  ears,  lips,  forehead,  hands, 
and  breast,  with  sacred  oil,  by  the  Archbishop  of  Moscow ; 
while  his  grace  pronounced    the  word's,  'Impressio  doni 
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Spiritos  Sancti.'  I  shared  in  all  the  emotion  roand  me,  with 
soch  enthusiasm,  that  I  fully  believed  in  the  twofold  character 
imparted  to  the  imperial  recipient,  of  head  of  the  Church  as 
well  as  head  of  the  state;  and  rejoiced  to  see  him  receive 
in  both  kinds  in  the  administration  of  the  Holj  Sacrament. 
Believing  truly,  as  thej  do,  in  this  twofold  claim  to  their 
duty,  no  army  can  vie  with  Russia's  enthusiastic  religious 
and  national  devotion,  or  with  their  corporal  strength.  Their 
tactics  also  have  been  perfected  by  French  generals,  emigrants 
from  their  country ;  so  that  for  England,  or  any  other  country, 
to  impede  the  reconquest  of  Constantinople  by  the  Christian 
army  of  Eussia,  will  be  a  useless  expenditure  of  human  life 
and  treasure.  But  you.  Be  v.  Sir,  in  the  union  of  priest  and 
king,  in  opposition  to  Bome,  will  doubtless  see  the  march  of 
Antichrist  ?'* 

''No,  madam,  a  Christian  cannot  be  Antichrist,"  replied 
Father  Simon. 

''  Then  what  do  you  judge  of  this  formidable  advance  from 
the  north  ?'' 

''  I  judge  it,"  said  he, ''  as  I  do  every  power  that  arrogates 
to  itself  the  privileges  granted  solely  to  Peter  and  his  suc- 
cessors, as  a  rebellious  power,  to  be  hereafter  punished;  and 
although  the  schismatical  Church  of  Bussia,  being  Christian, 
cannot  be  Antichrist,  it  does,  by  its  rebellion  to  the  one  only 
Church,  prepare  the  way  for  Antichrist.'' 

*'  Some  interpreters  of  holy  writ,"  observed  Lady  Sydney, 
''  and  of  the  secret  (now  divulged)  of  La  Salette,  announce  that 
Antichrist  is  already  bom,  and  that  his  dreadful  career  will 
commence  about  twenty  years  hence.  This  view  of  future 
events  quite  agrees  with  your  judgment  on  the  preparatory 
advance  of  the  schismatical  Church  of  Bussia." 

"•  These  interpreters,"  said  Father  Simon, ''  may  not  be  far 
wrong ;  but  as  our  Lord  has  Himself  said,  that  He  will  come 
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as  a  thief  in  the  night,  and  that  it  is  not  for  us  to  know 
the  times  and  the  hour  that  Almighty  God  keeps  in  His  own 
hand;  we  shall  do  well  to  watch  and  praj,  without  intruding 
into  the  secrets  of  the  Most  High.  With  this  restriction  I 
would  not  discourage  the  interest  now  taken  in  public  events, 
with  the  belief  that  thej  precede  the  terrific  reign  of 
Antichrist,  for  these  thoughts  have  greater  hold  on  some 
minds  than  the  anticipation  of  death.  They  restrain  frivolitj, 
and  tell  the  fancied  freethinker  that  facts  are  stubborn 
things." 

"The  fancied  freethinker!"  echoed  Madame  Laurent. 
"Then  you  do  not  believe  in  the  stability,  on  principle, 
of  that  state  of  mind  ?" 

"Certainly  not,"  replied  the  reverend  father;  "therefore 
it  will  be  profitable  for  those  u/istable,  because  t^nprincipled, 
minds,  to  have  the  coming  events  strongly  and  vividly 
foretold  them." 

"  What  is  termed  faith,"  said  Madame  Laurent,  "  is  often  too 
vague  to  satisfy  my  positive  turn  of  mind ;  but  I  have  often 
found  support  in  philosophy." 

"Certainly,  madam.  Philosophy  illustrates  faith;  it 
never  contradicts  it.  Philosophy  studies  second  causes,  the 
First  Great  Cause  being  recognized  by  fedth.  You  see  how 
they  must  ever  harmonize." 

"  And  yet,  sir,  our  modem  school  of  thinkers  speak 
of  philosophy  in  contradistinction  to  faith;  the  one  being 
tangible,  and  according  to  the  law  of  reason  and  natural 
intellect  of  mind ;  the  other  visionary,  often  absurd,  and  fit 
only  for  women.  Faith  and  philosophy,  therefore,  do  not 
harmonize,  to  our  modern  thinkers.  They  hold  only  to  the 
latter,  as  I  confess  to  do." 

"That  is,  madam,  you  study  and  profess  to  believe  in 
second  causes,  without  seeking  truth  in  the  higher  regions  of 
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the  soul.  Bat  remember,  that  as  a  Oatholio  you  cannot 
discuss  points  on  which  the  Choroh  has  pronounced  as  if  the  j 
were  still  open  questions.  Bevealed  truth  informs  us  of  the 
First  Great  Cause,  who  is  God,  and  that  He  has  appointed  His 
one  Christian  Church  to  decide  on  all  questions  of  faith.'' 

''  Beverend  sir,  I  am  a  Christian,  that  is,  I  hope  I  am,  for 
I  am  nothing  else ;  but  as  to  being  a  Catholic,  I  confess  I  am 
much  shaken  in  roj  submission  to  a  Church  so  humiliated." 

''  And  yet,  madam.  Catholic  truth  in  the  catacombs  under- 
mined and  overthrew  mightj  pagan  Home ;  and  this  same 
one  only  Church,  entrusted  to  teach  the  revealed  truth, 
whether  in  prosperity  or  adversity,  claims  your  obedience. 
Faith  is  interior  conviction;  for  this  you  must  pn&yy  as  I  will 
for  you,  for  faith  is  the  gifi  of  God.*^ 

''Eeverend  sir,  you  have  just  now  said  that  I  oould  no 
longer  discuss  points  on  which  the  Church  had  pronounced,  as 
if  they  were  still  open  questions.  You  were  probably  think- 
ing of  my  preference  for  the  Greek  over  the  Boman  Church. 
I  am  sufficient  historian  to  know  that  Bome  settled  that 
to  her  own  satisfaction  some  centuries  ago.  But  those 
subjects  of  intellectual  debate  that  are  still  floating  she 
purposely  still  leaves,  I  am  told,  and  in  earlier  times  even 
encouraged  their  discussion  in  the  Church." 

"  She  did  so,"  replied  Father  Simon, ''  and  firom  the  open 
or  objective  questions  £rom  learned  men  came  the  necessity 
for  dogma,  or  decisions  of  the  Church,  silencing  these  objective 
or  open  questions,  and  making  them  subjective.  The  latest 
instance  of  the  decision  of  the  Church  on  these  hitherto  open 
or  objective  questions,  has  been  the  Council  of  the  Vatican,  in 
oar  own  day." 

**  And  at  what  a  rash  moment,"  exclaimed  Madame  Lanreni, 

**It  was  not  an  opportnne  moment  to  the  learned  pagans  of 
Bome  and  Greece  "  replied  Father  Simon,  **  for  the  Apostles 
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to  announce  to  the  Jews  that  their  Leader,  who  had  heen  just 
executed  as  a  criminal,  was  God  as  well  as  man,  and  wonld  he 
their  judge  for  eternity.  This  ernpposed  humbled  and  almost 
extinct  Church  has  in  this  last  council  passed  astounding 
decrees,  in  the  calm  impassiUe  courage  that  belongs  to  her, 
deciding  on  hitherto  open  questions,  atid  subjecting  them 
for  ever.'* 

**And  so,  reverend  father,  jou  are  actually  compelled 
to  believe,  under  pain  of  sin,  that  the  Head  of  the  Roman . 
Church  is  infallible  r 

As  a  logical  necessity,  yes^  in  matters  of  faith,"  replied  he. 
Then  what  is  to  become  of  me,  sir,  with  my  fovourite 
logic  and  philosophy  ?*' 

**  You  will  do  well,  madam,  to  confess  on  your  knees  that 
logic,  philosophy,  reason,  and  all  the  powers  of  the  mind, 
understanding,  memory,  and  will,  must  harmonise  in  obedi- 
ence to  faith.  This  is  the  joy  of  the  Christian  soul.  May  it 
become  yours.  Eemember,  as  my  parting  words,  that  you 
were  baptized,  as  a  Catholic,  into  all  truth,  confirmed  in  the 
same,  and  made  your  first  communion  in  the  true  reception  of 
that  adorable  mystery.  To  grow  faint-hearted  is  to  aposta- 
tise. Beware  of  apostasy.  Do  not  from  levity  lose  your 
soul.     An  apostate  soul  is  a  lost  soul." 

The  Rev.  Father  Simon  here  took  his  leave,  Madame 
Laurent  left  the  room  in  silence,  and  Lady  Sydney  remained 
deep  in  thought,  until  roused  by  a  letter  from  Lord  Cleveland, 
that  most  unexpectedly  and  painfully  excluded  every  other 
topic.  His  lordship  informed  her  that  through  the  medium 
of  his  housekeeper,  and  of  her  sister,  the  wife  of  a  silk  mercer 
in  Regent  Street,  he  had  become  aware  of  the  existence  of  a 
perflon  bearing  the  name  of  Howard,  who  for  a  full  year  had 
rented  the  first  floor  over  the  shop  in  Regent  Street^  and  had 
sometimes  received  letters  to  be  forwarded  to  her  husband,  on 
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which  were  the  two  names  of  Howard  and  Calrerleigh. 
*'  Both  sisters  are  conyinced,"  adds  Lord  Cleveland,  **  that  this 
person  believed  herself  to  be  the  lawful  wife  of  this  rascal, 
and  the  truth  of  this  act  is  the  first  point  to  be  ascertained. 
For  her  own  conscience  sake  we  must  hope  she  really  thought 
60,  and  for  Laura's  sake  that  she  was  deceived.  Had  you 
been  only  our  Laura's  grandmother,  I  should  have  kept  this 
doubtful  a£fair  even  from  you,  but  remembering  that  you  are 
equally  with  myself  her  guardian,  I  suppose  I  do  right 
in  breaking  it  to  you.  Directly  I  am  possessed  of  more 
^ts,  I  will  write  again.  It  is  also  at  this  nnpropitious 
moment  that  I  can  announce  to  you,  from  our  ministry,  the 
elevation  to  the  peerage  of  Mr.  Calverleigh,  senior,  as  Baron 
Hurst.     Such  is  life  !" 

In  about  three  weeks,  passed  in  anguish  of  mind  that  was 
calmed  only  by  prayer.  Lady  Sydney  received  the  following 
details  of  the  progress  made  towards  the  discovery  of  the  real 
or  false  marriage  of  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  some  years 
previously.  The  apparently  respectable  person  who  bore  the 
name  of  Howard  only,  removed  in  1870  from  her  apartment  in 
Begent  Street,  to  smaller  and  cheaper  rooms  in  Camberwell. 
The  year  following,  1871,  she  left  Camberwell,  and  could  no 
longer  be  traced,  but  Mrs.  Swan,  the  mercer's  wife,  recalled 
her  having  spoken  of  *'  happy  days  at  Richmond."  Inquiries 
were  therefore  made,  and  proved  available,  a  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Augustus  Howard  having  there  rented  a  pretty  cottage, 
where  they  had  two  children,  who  died  successively  of  croup. 
They  were,  however,  not  married  there,  and  the  search 
seemed  hopeless,  when,  finding  that  money  was  freely  given 
for  information,  two  servants,  who  had  married  and  settled  at 
Richmond,  declared  themselves  witnesses  to  the  marriage  of 
Mr.  Howard  Augustus  Calverleigh  and  Miss  Emily  Clarke,  in 
the  church  at  Hounslow,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Berkman,  Vicar  of 
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that  place.  All  was  therefore  legal.  Miss  Clarke  had  been 
governess  in  the  same  family  where  her  two  witnesses  were 
in  service,  at  a  consin's  of  Mr.  Calverleigh,  Admiral  Fortescue, 
of  Eaton  Square.  "  This  poor  lady,"  continues  Lord  Cleve- 
land, "  has  therefore  been  a  true  though  deserted  wife,  and  if 
we  cannot  ascertain  her  death,  you,  madam,  will  have  to 
recal  to  your  fostering  care,  under  pretence  of  the  war  in 
Turkey,  your  granddaughter,  Laura  Sydney,  but  of  course 
not  at  Nice  ; — some  place  at  your  choice. 

"  But  I  am  supposing  the  worst  without  proof.  You  will 
have  the  disagreeable  task  of  obtaining  from  Mr.  Calverleigh 
the  written  declaration  of  the  death  of  his  wife, — where  and 
when.  I  do  not  throw  this  task  on  you,  my  dear  friend, 
because  I  detest  it,  but  because  you  will  manage  it  far  better 
than  I.  You  will  find  enclosed  a  copy  of  the  record  of  the 
marriage,  from  the  register  in  Hounslow  church,  1867,  and  I 
hope  against  hope  that  you  may  soon  forward  to  me  the 
attestation  of  the  death  of  the  wife,  at  a  date  previous  to  the 
ceremony  (or  mockery)  at  Nice  in  1873.  Perhaps  on  leaving 
Camberwell  the  wife  joined  him  abroad  ;  Athens  probably." 

That  night  Lady  Sydney  sat  up  late,  engaged  in  more  than 
one  rejected  rough  copy  of  the  painful  letter  to  be  sent  on 
the  following  day  to  the  Hon.  Howard  Calverleigh,  Vice- 
Consul,  Salonica.  The  venerable  writer  was  at  length 
satisfied,  and  the  letter  sent,  with  the  precaution  of  its  being 
enclosed  in  a  cover  directed  by  the  Kev.  Father  Simon, 
as  Lady  Sydney's  hand-writing  might  arrest  the  Attention  of 
Laura,  who  was  to  know  nothing  of  the  painful  correspondence 
with  her  husband. 

Letters  from  Nice  could  receive  a  prompt  reply  from 
Salonica  in  three  weeks,  but  Lady  Sydney  did  not  expect,  a 
prompt  reply,  for  the  document  might  have  to  be  copied  in 
England.    Still,  when  not  only  weeks  but  montlis  had  passed, 
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wfaeo  satniim  bad  oommenoed,  wh«n  letters  from  Lamm 
bad  prored  that  the  poet  was  free,  Ladj  Sjdoej  loet  all  hope 
of  a  fiiTOuaUe  tenmnatton  to  her  a^Tj^^i^^,  and  felt  uiged  to 
take  iome  great  nMolatioiL  That  resolation  was  to  go  faer- 
eelf  to  Salonica. 


CHAPTER    VII. 

MADAME  LAUEENT  williogly  accepted  the  inritation  to 
accompanj  her  friend  to  the  East,  and  thought  it  but 
reasonable  that  the  grandmother  should  approach  suffi- 
cientlj  near  to  be  a  refuge  for  her  grandchild,  should  flight 
be  required.  The  chief  cause  of  this  unexpected  journey 
was  still  kept  secret  while  the  slightest  hope  remained  to 
Laura  as  a  wife. 

Father  Simon  did  not  await  the  next  season  in  Nice 
to  judge  of  the  e£fect  produced  by  his  sermon  at  the  breaking 
up  of  the  past  gaieties.  He  was  obliged  to  return  to  Con- 
stantinople. But  the  parting  was  softened  by  the  hopes 
of  meeting  in  the  East,  and  the  assurance  given  of  his 
continued  prayers. 

Mrs.  Parnell  was  left  in  charge  of  Sydney  Villa,  to  under- 
let it,  according  to  the  prudential  arrangements  made  with 
her  lady.  'She  was  also  to  visit  from  time  to  time  two 
young  friends  of  Laura  and  Florence,  who  had  met  with  great 
bereavements  of  parents  and  fortune,  the  Misses  Fercival, 
daughters  of  the  late  English  Secretary  at  Turin.  The  day 
before  the  departure  for  the  East,  a  letter  arrived  from  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh,  in  the  usual  strain  of  enchantment 
at  her  new  home,  her  husband's  continued  kindness,  varied 


HOME  Arr£CTI0V8.  66 

talents  and  graces  of  manner,  and  the  polite  attentions  of  all 
the  diplomatic  residents.  She  also  announced  that  her 
husband  was  now  consuL 

Laura  proceeded  to  recount  the  visits  she  had  just  had 
from  a  painting  master,  whom  she  had  engaged  at  Beyrut, 
adding:  **You  must  accept,  grandmama,  a  description 
of  this  really  talented  and  most  mild-tempered  little  master. 
He  is  about  four  feet  high,  with  a  large  head  and  ears,  and 
small  ejes,  like  the  Chinese.  He  can  speak  the  Bomaic,  or 
modem  Greek,  in  which  I  am  making  progress,  and  a  little 
Italian,  but  many  words  are  not  required.  I  have  to  watch 
his  preparations  and  progressive  labours  on  ivory,  to  the  most 
exquisite  finish  of  miniature.  I  have  resolved  to  exactly 
copy  for  the  present,  and  when  I  shall  have  acquired  the 
touch,  I  shall  venture  to  strike  out  according  to  our  ideas  of 
proportion  and  perspective.  I  take  to  miniature  painting  at 
present,  as  I  have  to  receive  many  visitors,  and  find  the  con- 
venience of  having  my  simple  materials  close  to  me.  My 
master  is  one  of  a  tribe  renowned  for  the  perfection  of  their 
painting." 

On  the  following  day  came  a  letter  from  Lord  Cleveland, 
who  had  extremely  approved  the  plan  of  removal  eastward, 
and  who  gave  the  additional  information  that  just  before  Mrs. 
Howard  left  Regent  Street,  she  had  inherited  an  income 
of  sixty  pounds  from  an  aunt,  to  go,  after  the  lapse  of  her 
life,  to  other  nieces.  This  information  was  valuable,  as  a 
sure  means  of  proving  the  existence  of  the  person  in  the 
enjoyment  of  the  income,  no  life  being  more  closely  looked 
after.  Mrs.  Swan  having,  as  she  thought,  a  clue  to  the 
&mily  man  of  business,  visited  and  simply  asked  him 
whether  he  would  be  kind  enough  to  forward  a  letter  for  her 
to  Mrs.  Howard,  formerly  Miss  Clarke,  as  she  did  not  know 
her  present  address.    The  confidential  gentlemaa  replied 
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that  he  feared  the  kindness  would  be  thrown  awaj,  as 
Mrs.  Howard  held  no  intercourse  with  former  friends* 

^*But  I  hope  she  is  well,"  said  Mrs,  Swan. 

The  lawyer  merely  bowed,  and  the  good  woman  withdrew, 
to  report  the  fietct  of  Mrs.  Howard's  existence  to  Lord  Cleve- 
land. He  immediately  sent  for  his  own  man  of  business,  Mr. 
Turner,  with  whom  he  remained  closeted  for  some  hours,  to 
the  exclusion  of  all  visitors.  The  result  was  Mr.  Turner's 
journey  to  Salonica.  Lady  Sydney  and  her  companion  were 
to  travel  by  land  as  far  as  Venice,  then,  after  a  few  days 
enjoyment  of  that  marvellous  old  city,  to  cross  the  Adriatic. 
They  remained  faithful  to  this  plan. 

A  pleasant  interlude,  to  the  anxieties  of  the  grandmother 
was  given  by  the  arrival  of  a  letter  from  Mr.  Cyril  War- 
burton,  on  the  morning  before  their  leaving  Nice,  announcing 
the  birth  of  twin  girls,  baptized  Constantia  Mary  and  Laura 
Mary.  Both  were  well,  and  their  dear  mother  also,  and  with 
himself  full  of  joy  and  thanksgiving.  Lady  Sydney  had  just 
time  to  reply  in  sympathetic  lines,  and  also  to  enclose 
Mr.  Warburton's  letter  to  Laura,  reflecting  on  the  speed 
of  the  post,  compared  to  even  rapid  travelling.  At  the  first 
esteemed  baby  shop,  Madame  Laurent  was  in  the  meantime 
selecting  pretty  and  useful  things  to  be  rapidly  packed  and 
sent  to  England,  for  the  unexpected  but  welcome  demand 
of  all  things  twofold  in  the  new  nursery  at  Exeter.  This 
last  event  afforded  pleasant  conversation  during  the.  next 
day's  travelling,  and  pleasant  thoughts  to  the  grandmother 
for  several  days  after. 

The  friends  had  agreed  that  it  would  save  anxiety  to  follow 
as  exactly  as  possible  the  route  taken  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  but  a  few  months  previously.  They  did 
so,  and  were  at  Seyrut  on  the  30th  October  of  that  same 
year,  1873.      Here  they  left  some    heavy  luggage,    and 
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proceeded  to  the  ever  important  citj  of  Salonica,  where  they 
rested  at  the  Hotel  International.  It  was  still  earlj  in 
the  afternoon,  and  Lady  Sydney  sent  the  letter,  previously 
composed  and  written  in  Nice,  to  the  English  consul.  The 
contents  ran  thus : 

"  Dear  Sir, — Having  no  personal  fears,  but  great  anxieties, 
on  Laura's  account,  I  am  going  to  reside,  during  the  war,  in 
the  Isle  of  Lesbos  (Mitylene),  where  I  again  offer  her  a  home. 
I  shall  expect  her  to  come  to  me  here,  this  very  day," 

In  a  couple  of  hours  a  young  secretary  was  announced,  who 
reported  that  the  consul  was  already  gone,  by  appointment, 
to  meet  the  Vice- Admiral  of  the  English  fleet  at  the  house 
of  the  Turkish  Kedif,  and  likely  to  be  detained  by  that 
and  other  important  business  till  late  at  night;  but  that 
as  early  on  the  morrow  as  her  ladyship  would  fix,  he  would 
be  punctual.  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  hoped  that  Lady 
Sydney  would  repose  well  after  so  fatiguing  a  journey.  The 
secretary  withdrew,  and  Madame  Laurent  was  now  requested 
to  be  shown  the  way  to  the  English  consulate,  accompanied  by 
their  French  valet. 

"  You  will  bring  Laura  back  with  you,  my  dear  friend," 
said  Lady  Sydney,  "  for  I  must  see  her  before  night.  Tell 
her  so.    Bring  her  to  me  without  fail.'* 

Madame  Laurent,  a  little  surprised,  but  ever  full  of  zeal, 
was  shown  her  way  to  the  lady  of  the  British  consul,  remain- 
ing in  an  ante-room,  while  her  own  card  was  taken  into  the 
reception  room,  on  which  she  had  written,  "  Friend  of  Lady 
Sydney.*'  She  was  immediately  ushered  into  the  magnificent 
but  darkened  room,  and  greeted  at  the  yery  door  by  Laura 
with  delighted  surprise. 
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"  Madame  L^iurent  t   Can  it  be  poaeible  I    How  is  deaf 

grandmama?^ 

^*  She  is  in  Salonica.  She  has  come  on  your  account  She 
proposes  to  settle  somewhere  near  joa  during  the  war,  that 
in  case  of  need  jou  maj  take  refuge  for  a  time  with  her." 

*'  Oh,  how  generous  of  her  I  how  like  herl  Where  is  she?'' 

*'  She  is  hoping  you  will  accompany  me  back  to  the  hotel. 
She  says  she  must  see  you  before  night'' 

'^  To  be  sure  I  will  go  with  you.  It  is  little  enough  after 
the  long  journey  she  has  taken  for  me."  Then,  clapping  her 
hands,  she  obtained  all  she  required  of  female  attendance  and 
equipment,  and  leaving  some  explanation  in  writing  for  the 
consul,  on  his  return,  the  unconscious  Laura  left  her  happy 
wedded  home  for  ever. 

The  meeting  between  the  grandmother  and  child  was  at 
first  full  of  unmingled  joy  on  the  part  of  the  latter.  But, 
at  the  end  of  two  private  hours,  stunned  and  bewildered  by 
all  she  heard  and  read,  she  was  compelled  to  submit  as 
*^  Laura  Sydney,"  still  under  age,  to  the  power  of  her  two 
guardians ;  and  at  length  laid  down  exhausted  on  a  second 
bed  in  her  grandmother's  room,  praying  that  the  truth  might 
be  made  known  to  those  good  but  mistaken  guardians,  and 
asking  whether  Florence  was  made  a  prisoner  with  herself. 
Jt  was  then  seen  that  delirium  was  coming  on,  but  as  the 
supposed  "illness  of  Lady  Sydney  had  detained  Mrs.  Howard 
Calverleigh  at  the  hotel,"  the  door  of  the  bedroom  was  locked, 
after  having  assured  both  lady  companion  and  maid  that  rest 
alone  was  required  by  all  the  party. 

At  ten  o'clock  on  the  following  morning,  the  hour  appointed, 
Mr.  Calverleigh  entered  the  sitting-room  of  the  hotel,  where 
Lady  Sydney  awaited,  as  she  had  done  at  Nice,  the  explana- 
tion, if  not  defence,  of  his  conduct  He  had  been  struck 
by  the  same  remembrance. 
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*^  Not  two  jean  Ago,  madam."  said  he,  ^*  I  bad  to  throir 
myself,  and  not  in  yain,  on  jour  candour  and  justice.  I  now 
claim  the  same  patient  hearing.  Before  jour  arrival  I  was 
prepared  for  it  bj  a  visit  from  Lord  Cleveland's  man  of 
business.  I  told  him,  as  I  tell  jour  ladjshipt  that  I  am  the 
husband  of  but  one  woman,  once  Laura  Sjdnej,  now  Laura 
Calverleigh.  Yes,  I  never  seduced,  under  false  pretences. 
Miss  Emilj  Clarke,  who  bears  the  name,  since  1867,  of  Mrs. 
Howard.  We  both  believed  at  the  time  that  the  marriage, 
legal  from  proper  witnesses,  was  binding  on  us  both.  It  was 
not  so,  and  when  the  ladj  came  to  understand  the  flaws  in  its 
completeness,  she  modestly  withdrew  into  perfect  retirement 
on  her  own  income/' 

^'  What  were  those  flaws  ?"  demanded  Ladj  Sydney. 

«'  I  was  a  minor,  madam,  only  nineteen,  and  had  not  my 
father's  consent.  I  fully  understood,  madam,  the  message  sent 
ostensibly  by  my  wife  last  night,  respecting  your  illness  from 
fatigue,  and  that  she  would  remain  by  your  side,  in  the  spare 
bed  prepared  for  her.  We  can  act  together,  Lady  Sydney, 
to  throw  all  the  blame  of  this  parting  of  husband  and  wife  on 
the  war  and  our  solicitude  for  Laura's  safety.  In  seven 
months  she  will  be  of  age.  We  shall  correspond,  and  I  know 
her  strength  of  mind.  How  is  she  ?  Can  I  see  her?  Lady 
Sydney,  in  remembrance  of  my  father  in  your  own  early  days, 
you  cannot  have  the  heart  to  refuse  a  parting  interview." 

The  appeal  was  not  in  vain.  Laura  descended  to  a  private 
interview,  and  gained  courage  from  the  bright  view  of  things 
taken  by  Mr.  Calverleigh.  They  had  but  seven  months 
to  wait,  when  she  would  burst  through  these  trammels 
of  guardians,  and  they  should  be  reunited,  for  she  was  his 
own  true  and  only  wife.  More  words  followed,  encouraging 
and  fond,  throughout  the  prolonged  interview,  brought  at 
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length  to  an  end  by  the  entrance  of  the  new  yice-oonsal,  in  a 
state  of  political  agitation. 

In  the  meantime,  Madame  Laurent,  with  Alphonsine, 
Ladj  Sydney's  maid,  had  departed  with  instractions  for  Mrs. 
Calverleigh's  maid,  respecting  the  wardrobe,  drawing  mate- 
rials, and  divers  personal  comforts  for  her  lady,  and  it  was  a 
cheerful  sight  for  the  good  heart  of  Madame  Laurent  to 
witness  the  unexpected  meeting  of  those  two  Piedmontese 
young  women,  who  had  lived  several  months  together  under 
Mrs.  Pamell,  the  head  maid  at  the  Villa  Sydney,  Nice, 
and  were  now  to  travel  in  the  same  party,  to  the  safe  retreat 
chosen  by  Lady  Sydney.  Notwithstanding  the  unceasing 
prattle  of  these  two  excited  friends,  the  packing  arrange- 
ments proceeded  with  admirable  despatch,  to  be  ready 
by  eight  o'clock  on  the  following  momiug  for  carriers  to 
convey  on  board  the  vessel  Sultana^  for  the  course  would  be 
wholly  by  sea. 

Lady  Sydney's  choice  had  been  the  island  of  Mitylene,  in 
the  Archipelago,  in  the  power  of  Turkey — perfectly  quiet- 
even  to  stagnation,  but  that  its  port  and  capital  supplied  with 
fruit  the  vessels  that  plied  between  Constantinople  and 
Smyrna.  She  had  first  heard  of  its  marvellous  beauty  and 
many  conveniences  as  a  residence  from  Mr.  Howard  Calver- 
leigh,  when  in  Nice,  and  that  if  ever  English  ladies  should 
have  to  take  flight  from  Salonica  during  the  war,  it  was  to 
Mitylene  they  should  retire,  where  they  could  hear  all  the 
news  without  molestation.  One  side  of  the  island  was  as 
noted  for  its  salubrity  as  the  other  was  for  its  noxious  vapours, 
and  a  small,  pretty  cottage  had  been  rented  on  the  western 
coast,  but  sufficiently  inland  to  be  protected  from  the  gales 
that  with  friendly  violence  did,  at  one  time  of  the  year, 
prove  more  zealous  than  discreet. 

Laura  liked  all  that  she  heard  of  the  island  of  Mitylene, 
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She  had  not  jet  shed  a  tear,  and  seemed  braced,  as  she  said, 
in  iron,  till  some  happiness  should  soften  her.  The  magni- 
ficent port  of  Salonica  was  seen  to  its  greatest  advantage  as, 
seated  bj  her  grandmother,  on  the  deck  of  the  Sultana^  she 
bade  farewell  to  her  first  wedded  home,  the  English  consulate. 
Still  no  tears.  She  drew  forth  her  rosary,  and  prayed  for 
him  she  had  left. 


CHAPTER    VIII. 

IN  the  fertile  ground,  that  was  more  orchard  than  garden, 
attached  to  the  villa  of  her  choice  in  Mitylene,  Lady 
Sydney  and  her  firiend  sat  in  what  had  been  attempted  to  be 
formed  into  an  arbour,  from  boughs  of  every  beauteous  plant 
and  tree  dragged  into  service  by  former  residents. 

*^  This  will  be  an  interesting  task  for  us,  when  we  are  fully 
rested,"  observed  her  ladyship.  "  How  did  you  appreciate 
your  sense  of  reality  yesterday,  Louise,  that  you  were  actually 
sailing  in  the  Archipelago  ?" 

*'  Why,  you  well  know,  dear  Constantia,  that  I  am  neither 
so  romantic  nor  so  pious  as  yourself,  therefore,  instead  of  the 
early  Eastern  martyrs,  I  dwelt  on  classical  remembrances, 
and  felt,  at  first,  the  great  relief  of  not  being  called  upon  to 
teach  and  explain  to  any  one ;  but,  as  this  state  of  solitary 
enjoyment  is  not  my  nature,  I  soon  looked  round  for  a  pupil, 
and  found  two  most  willing  listeners  in  Alphonsine  and  Berthe. 
I  glanced  towards  you,  &om  time  to  time,  and  perceived  your 
admiration  of  the  beauties  as  we  passed  them,  with  the 
colouring  surpassing  even  Italy.  Suddenly  I  discovered  on 
your  knees  the  well  known  map,  belonging  to  the  'young  Ana- 
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charsis'  of  oar  early  dajs,  and  hailed  the  fact  of  your  glidingi 
like  myself,  with  olassieal  redogiiitioiuiy  by  the  Heilespont* 
into  the  iQgean  Sea.  And  now  tell  me.  Lady  Sydney,  by 
what  elever  means  yon  have  obtained  a  yilia  having  a  tolerably 
dized  cliapel  attached  ?  Bat  it  hae  not,  I  see,  always  served 
as  a  chapel/' 

"It  has  undergone  the  vicissitndes  of  its  various  owners,'' 
replied  Lady  Sydney,  *'  but  decided  the  choice  of  this  villa 
over  others  preferable  in  beauty  and  convenience.  Oar 
chapel  furniture  arrived  here  before  us,  sent  by  Pamell  from 
Nice,  and  Laura  has  undertaken  to  superintend  all  the 
arrangements  as  head  sacristan ;  so  that  by  Sunday  all  will 
be  ready  for  the  Priest  already  engaged  to  give  the  Mass 
according  to  the  Latin  Bite." 

"  Ah !  what  a  pity,"  exclaimed  Madame  Laurent,  **  not  to 
have  the  Greek  Bite  in  oommanion  with  Borne.  One  of 
those  poor  priests  from  Bejrrnt  would  be  so  thankful  for  the 
stipend,  and  it  would  be  so  truly  in  character  with  our  stay  in 
Lesbos." 

"  That  arrangement  wonld  not  be  prudent,"  replied  Lady 
Sydney.  •*  This  island  is  conquered  from  Greece  by  Turkey, 
and  we  have  Catholic  privileges,  because  the  government  is 
on  good  termd  with  the  Pope,  and  on  the  worst  of  terms  with 
all  tliat  is  Greek  and  Bussian.  The  Turkish  government  is 
aware  that  in  some  parts  of  Greece  the  people  have  continued 
faithful  to  the  Catholic  Church :  but,  in  the  confusion  of  war, 
the  semblance  even  of  favouring  the  so-called  Orthodox 
Church  must  be  avoided." 

*^Well,  one  must  have  one's  disappointmenfa9,  and  be 
resigned,"  sighed  Madame  Laurent.  **And,  to  tarn  the 
subject,  I  will  speak  of  this  most  beautiful  port,  which  has, 
I  conclude,  by  degrees  given  its  name  to  the  whole  island. 
For  in  ancient  times  the  sea-port  and  town  only  were  Mity- 
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lene,  while  the  isle  was  Lesbos.  If  jou  do  not  require  me 
for  the  chApel  arraDgements,  I  will  take  a  guide,  and  vi^it  the 
heights,  whence  I  can  look  down  on  the  apparent  lake,  in  the 
centre  of  the  island,  a  scene,  the  captain  told  me,  of  unsur^ 
passable  beauty.  It  has  an  Opening  to  the  west,  and  is  there-- 
fore  a  gulf,  but  seems  to  be  put  to  no  use.  I  shall  discover 
the  easiest  path  to  mount  on  a  donkey^  for  your  and  Laura's 
Bakes.'' 

At  this  pause  in  the  conversation  Francois,  the  only  man- 
servant, brought  letters  from  the  Mediterranean  vessel,  just 
come  into  port.  Lady  Sydney's  was  from  Lord  Cleveland. 
Madame  Laurent's,  also  forwarded  from  Nice,  was  from  her 
only  son,  ottee  in  the  army,  and  then  a  partner  in  his 
father'-iU'^laW's  manit^tory  at  Amiens.  This  occupied  the 
fond  mother  duriug  the  following  hour.  In  the  meantime 
Lady  Sydney  opened  the  envelope  of  Lord  Cleveland's  letter, 
and  perceived  a  second  and  smaller  one  within,  directed  to 
^'  Miss  Laura  Sydney."  This  painful  address  was  immediately 
consigned  to  the  grandmother's  pocket.  It  proved  to  her 
that  his  lordship's  lawyer  had  returned  from  Salonica  but 
little  satisfied  with  the  explanation  given  by  Mr.  Howard  Cal- 
verleigh  of  the  two  flaws  in  his  first  marriage.  Still,  as  Laura 
was  safe  with  her  grandmother,  there  was  no  necessity,  so 
deemed  that  compassionate  lady,  to  decide  the  question  on 
the  gloomy  side,  till  Doctors  Commons  had  spoken.  Before 
joining  Laura  she  had  exchanged  the  cover  of  the  letter  for  a 
blank  one,  and  now  said;  *'A  letter  has  come  from  your 
uncle,  dear  child,  which  I  do  not  like  to  withhold  from  you, 
without  your  knowledge,  but  it  can  contain  no  command  that 
you  have  not  already  obeyed.  For  which  docility  God  will 
reward  you." 

*'  I  will  not  read  it,  grandmama.  I  know  the  good  quali- 
ties of  my  uncle,  but  I  also  know  the  obstinacy  of  his  temper. 
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and  that  he  would  never  be  able  intellectaally  to  appreciate 
mj  husband's  character  and  line  of  conduct.  I  saw  the 
gentleman  he  sent  from  London,  who  for  some  time  persisted 
in  wishing  to  speak  to  me  alone,  having,  he  said,  a  strictly 
private  message  to  me  from  Lord  Cleveland.  But  this 
request  Howard  peremtorilj  refused.  I  will  open  the  letter, 
for  jou  alone,  grandmama,  to  read,  and  then  bum  or  keep 
as  you  may  judge  the  best.'* 

Laura  returned  to  the  decorations  of  the  chapel,  and  Lady 
Sydney  read  the  enclosed  letter,  which  explained  itself  by 
the  fact  that  both  Laura  and  Mr.  Calverleigh  had  boasted  to 
the  lawyer,  Mr.  Turner,  of  the  near  event  of  her  majority, 
when  the  claims  of  guardians  would  necessarily  fall  to  the 
ground.  This  had  produced  the  following  lines  from  Lord 
Cleveland: 

"  Did  ever  so  false  a  notion  occur  in  a  Christian  country, 
that  a  woman  should  await  her  legal  freedom  to  live  in  sin  ? 
If  in  your  religion  you  can  get  dispensed  from  moral  obliga- 
tions, as  your  enemies  say,  why  then  you  are  no  longer  any 
niece  of  mine. 

*'  Stay  with  your  grandmother,  and  forget  the  villain  who 
has  misled  you  by  a  mock  marriage.  I  can  then  once  more 
subscribe  myself  your  affectionate  uncle, 

"  Cleveland.  " 

Lady  Sydney  did  not  bum  these  lines,  but  carefully  locked 
them  up. 

All  was  ready  by  the  Sunday  morning  for  the  Mass,  which 
was  devoutly  said  by  the  priest  engaged.  He  was  by  birth  a 
Pole,  member  of  an  order  of  missionaries.  A  little  Greek 
boy,  rescued  from  a  Turkish  master,  was  his  acolyte.  Even- 
ing brought  the  holy  function  of  the  Benediction  of  the  Most 
Holy  Sacrament,  and  our  little  party  felt  at  home  and  happy. 
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Even  on  this  first  Sandaj  several  Greek  ladies  were  ad- 
mitted, and  on  the  following  week  the  chapel  was  nearly 
filled.  The  harmonium,  which  Lady  Sydney  had  purchased 
as  a  soothing  occupation  for  Laura,  arrived  during  the 
interval,  and  was  put  into  immediate  requisition,  not  by  her, 
but  by  Madame  Laurent,  who  had  latterly  made  that  instru- 
ment her  chief  study,  and  not  only  played  at  intervals 
during  the  Mass,  and  sang  also  at  the  Benediction,  but 
offered  to  instruct  Laura,  already  a  learned  pianist,  in  the 
secrets  of  stops  and  pedals,  and  those  alternations  of  swelling 
and  expiring  tones  which  the  experienced  organist  so  admir- 
ably produced. 

On  that  second  Sunday  evening  Lady  Sydney  made  a  little 
speech  to  her  immediate  circle,  purpordug  that  the  good 
work  of  opening  the  chapel  to  the  Christians  of  the  island 
must  not  be  the  only  offering  to  God.  They  must  take  every 
opportunity  of  encouraging  the  true  faith,  and  that  princi- 
pally by  means  of  the  children.  For  this  she  had,  with  the 
consent  of  his  superiors,  engaged  their  chaplain,  Father 
Stanislaus,  to  remain  on  the  island  as  missionary  priest,  and 
securing  the  services  of  some  young  person,  if  possible  a 
Greek  Catholic,  to  conduct  under  him  a  little  school. 

*'  Admirable  I"  cried  Madame  Laurent ;  **  but  will  the 
purse  hold  out  ?    It  is  unusually  besieged." 

"  The  arrival  of  the  harmonium,"  replied  Lady  Sydney, 
*^  which  was  the  signal  agreed  on  between  my  faithful  Pamell 
and  myself,  has  informed  me  that  the  villa  at  Nice  is  let  for 
the  remainder  of  the  lease,  Pamell  reserving  a  few  rooms  for 
Jierself  and  those  pieces  of  furniture  of  which  I  left  her  the 
list.  This  arrangement  will  lengthen  and  fiU  the  besieged 
purse." 

Some  weeks  passed  in  cheerful  tranquillity.  Lanra's 
aearly  daily  exchange  of  letters  with  Mr.  Calverieigh  occu- 
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pied  her  mind  and  heart  so  agreeably,  that  she  attended 
Madame  Laurent^s  instractions  on  the  harmonium,  and 
resumed  her  miniature  painting  with  zeal,  proving  to  her 
anxious  grandmother  that  deceiving,  because  perhaps  self- 
deceived,  the  consul  was  playing  a  desperate  game  in  tlie 
interval  of  Laura's  minority.  These  fears  were  well  founded. 
The  friend  and  lawyer  of  the  family  of  which  the  so-called 
Mrs.  Howard  was  a  member,  the  gentleman  who  had  de- 
clined conveying  any  letter  or  message  from  Lord  Cleveland's 
housekeeper  to  that  lady,  was  at  that  time  in  earnest 
conversation  with  Mr,  Howard  Oalverleigh's  attorney,  a 
certain  Mr.  Crawford,  whose  commission  from  his  employer 
was  to  obtain  access  to  Mrs.  Howard  on  confidential  business 
of  a  friendly  and  cheering  nature, 

'*  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Fumival,  the  confidential  lawyer  of  the 
Clarke  £Bimily,  **  I  have  promised  to  conceal  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Howard,  and  cannot  draw  back  from  my  word.  You 
will  do  well,  therefore,  to  entrust  to  me  this  confidential 
business,  as  through  me  only  can  it  ever  arrive  to  the 
knowledge  of  that  lady." 

^*  In  fsM^t,"  replied  Mr.  Crawford,  ^^  the  subject  of  my  con- 
fidential instructions  would  sooner  or  later  have  been  made 
known  to  you.  I  may  therefore  mention  the  proposal  of 
Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  to  the  lady  in  question,  that  if  she 
will  permit  the  insertion  of  her  death  in  the  public  papers 
before  the  month  of  April  next,  an  income  of  two  hundred  a 
year  will  be  secured  to  her  at  that  time.  In  the  month 
following,— the  month  of  May,— Miss  Laura  Sydney  comes  of 
age,  and  all  the  anger  and  agitation  of  her  family  at  the 
imperfection  of  the  marriage  at  Nice  in  July  last  will  be 
immediately  calmed.  If  they  deem  it  right  to  repeat  the 
ceremony,  it  will  be  strictly  private.  The  few  pei'sons  who 
-are  aware  of  the  claims  of  Mrs.  Howard  will  believe  in  her 
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deafch,  and  think  it  a  proyidential  tennination  to  a  labjrinth 
of  difficulties— catting  through  the  gordiau  knot  with  Yigour 
and  despatch." 

After  a  silence  of  some  minutes  Mr.  Fumival  replied  :  **  I 
will  convey  to  Mrs.  Howard  the  proposal  made.  I  know  the 
devotion  of  a  good  w(anan  to  a  wicked  man  to  be  past 
calculation.  It  is  possible  your  terms  may  be  accepted.  It 
is  owing  to  Mrs.  Howard's  spirit  of  self-sacrifice  that  her 
family  have  not  carried  the  proofe  of  her  marriage  to  Mr. 
Calverleigh,  senior,  and  vindicated'  her  rights.  It  was 
in  this  parlour  that,  on  her  knees,  she  pleaded  the  cause  of 
her  husband  to  the  two  uncles,  merchants  in  the  city,  who  at 
length  listened  to  the  argument  tiiat  she  had  never  been 
deceived,  that  she  had  consented  from  the  beginning  to.be  a 
hidden  and  unknown  wife,  contented  with  the  love  and  duty 
of  that  state.  I  need  not  relate  the  morbid  terror  with  which 
Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh  regards  his  £stther,  and  the  conse- 
quences he  foresaw  would  follow  the  disclosure  of  his  marriage. 
You  know  all  the  affairs  of  the  Calverleigh  fomily  better  than 
myself," 

"You  mean,"  said  Mr.  Crawford,  "to  refer  to  Alfred 
Calverleigh,  the  nephew." 

"Yes.  I  am  told  that  as  an  infant  Howard  Calverleigh 
was  so  weakly,  that,  the  opinion  of  the  first  medical  authority 
being  ^his  father  may  perhaps  keep  him  till  he  is  seven 
years  old,'  Mr.  Calverleigh  resolved  to  adopt  his  brother's 
child,  two  years  younger  than  Howard,  and  full  of  health  and 
spirit.  The  Calverleigh  estate  of  Hurst  is  no  longer  entailed, 
and  Alfred  was  looked  upon  as  the  heir,  till  Howard  not  only 
outlived  his  seven  years,  but  grew  up  an  accomplished  and 
elegant  man,  with  the  melancholy  beauty  of  the  Vandyke 
school,  turning  women's  heads,  and  by  degrees  satisfying  the 
exacting  ambition  of  his  father.     Still  the  old  habit  of  many 
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jears  coald  not  be  shaken  off,  of  mistrast  on  both  sides. 
Knowing  all  this  intimately  as  I  do,  I  cannot  consent  to 
judging  Howard  Calverleigh  to  be  a  wicked  man.  Weak, 
perhaps,  bat  not  wicked.  He  has  wanted  moral  conrage,  and 
the  terror  of  his  childhood,  that  if  he  offended  his  father 
he  wonld  be  disinherited  in  favour  of  his  cousin,  has  entangled 
him  in  a  net  firom  which  a  woman*s  devotion  alone  can  save 
him.'' 

After  a  few  more  observations  the  two  lawyers  parted, 
expecting  to  meet  again  in  about  a  fortnight.  Their  calcula- 
tions were  accurate,  but  a  meeting  was  not  required,  as  a  few 
lines  from  Mr.  Fumival  informed  Mr.  Crawford  that  he  had 
the  honour  to  enclose  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Howard,  that  would 
preclude  the  necessity  of  any  further  communication  on  the 
subject  of  their  late  interview.     The  letter  was  as  follows : 

"  Dear  Sir, — Your  letter  of  yesterday  has  only  increased 
the  list  of  painful  communications  that  it  has  been  your  duty 
to  send  me.  You  cannot  doubt  the  reply  I  make,  that 
conscience  totally  forbids  me  to  sanction  the  public  £Eklsehood 
demanded  of  me.  I  am  aware  that  my  husband  has  ap- 
parently married  a  high-bom  and  innocent  young  lady,  but  I 
cannot  take  an  active  part  in  deceiving  her.  I  add  no  more, 
but  that  I  am,  as  ever,  your  obliged  servant  and  friend, 

"Emilt  Howard.'* 

This  decision  reached  the  consul  at  Salonica  just  before  the 
Christmas  of  1873. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 

THE  winter  months  of  1873  saw  many  arrivals  and  de- 
partures from  station  to  station,  in  European  Turkey,  of 
the  English  military  and  naval  officers.  Amongst  the  former 
was  the  cousin,  already  mentioned,  of  the  consul  at  Salonica, 
now  Major  Oalverleigh,  who  was  able  to  take  a  holiday, 
of  some  days  at  the  English  consulate,  and  unconsciously 
necessitated  a  meeting  of  husband  and  wife  at  Mitylene, 
a8  the  major  had  obtained  leave  of  absence  expressly  to  pay 
his  respects  to  his  new  cousin.  He  was  received  most 
cordially,  and  the  good  impressions  were  mutual.  The  strong 
family  likeness  was  welcomed;  the  only  marked  diflference 
being  in  a  frank  and  joyous  expression  in  the  countenance  of 
Major  Oalverleigh,  that  suited  well  his  martial  bearing. 
The  long  postponed  visit  to  the  heights  round  the  gulf  in  the 
centre  of  the  island  took  place  on  the  second  day  of  the  visit, 
and  Laura,  radiant  with  hope,  appeared  to  great  advantage. 
This  happy  meeting  over,  the  soldier  and  the  politician 
returned  each  to  his  duties,  and  the  little  party  talked  over 
these  pleasant  days,  and  then,  in  strange  contrast,  of  the 
expected  conflicts  of  war  around  their  island,  till  a  familiar 
and  favourite  topic  was  revived,  by  the  arrival  of  a  small 
parcel  from  England,  containing  the  photograph  likenesses 
of  the  twin  babies,  Constantia  and  Laura  Warburton,  then 
three  months  old.  The  artist  had  had  recourse  to  the  young 
mother's  beautiful  hand  and  arm  to  support,  in  simple  posi- 
tions, the  little  creatures,  and  the  photograph  being  tinted, 
the  effect  was  more  soft .  and  pleasing  than  the  general 
representations  of  young  victims.    Laura  proposed  to  make 
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a  copy  on  ivorjr,  as  an  ezoellent  stodj  for  herself  in  miniature 
painting,  and  accordingly,  on  the  following  morning,  Lady 
Sydney  sought  the  artist's  chosen  comer,  and  found  her  over- 
come by  the  first  and  irrepressible  tears  she  had  shed  since 
leaving  Salonica. 

^*  Keep  on,  my  child,^  said  the  sympathetic  grandmother, 
well  knowiog  that  an  unexpected  call  on  soft  and  tender  feel- 
ings will  gently  open  the  flood-gates  of  the  heart.  Laura 
laid  her  head  on  the  hand  she  held,  and  still  wept  on.  At 
length,  relieved  though  exhausted,  she  drew  a  chair  near  her 
for  Lady  Sydney,  and  prepared  her  painting  materials.  They 
remained  together  in  ailence  till  Laura  said :  '*  Howard  wae 
|n  excellent  spirits  all  the  time  of  his  visit.'' 

To  which  the  reply  was :  **He  has  admirable  self-control." 

^^  Ah,  but,  grandmama,  he  has  real  cause  for  hoping  more 
than  ever.    He  told  me  so." 

^^We  must  pray,  dear  child,  that  the  holy  Spirit  of  truth 
Imay  enlighten  the  minds,  and  guide  the  decisions  of  those 
who  are  to  pronounce  on  this  difficult  question.  I  cannot 
quite  understand  why,  if  the  first  marriage  was  rendered  null 
by  the  minority  of  the  husband  and  non-consent  of  his  father, 
we  have  not  had  ere  this  the  final  decision  of  the  law  on  these 
points." 

^*  Grandmama,  it  is  on  account  of  the  publicity  given  to  all 
law  cases  that  Howard  much  prefers  awaiting  the  end  of 
these  difficulties  by  the  passage  to  a  better  world  of  the  poor 
lady  who  has  caused  them." 

"  Ah  I"  cried  Lady  Sydney,  '*  is  it  possible  ?  What  unex- 
pected tidings." 

**  Yes,"  said  Laura,  *^  it  is  this,  as  he  calls  it,  intervention 
of  Divine  Providence,  that  makes  Howard  avoid  the  law. 
For  afiber  so. many  years  of  concealment  from  his  stem  father, 
how  distressing  to  have  the  &ct  of  a  fedse  marriage  made 
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known  to  him  through  the  public  papers,  just  after  a  true 
marriage  has  been  performed  to  his  entire  sads&ctioa. 
Grandmama,  that  &ther  must  be  a  most  formidable  man." 
As  there  was  an  instant  of  silence,  Laura  looked  up  from  her 
painting,  and  perceived  a  smile  on  Lady  Sydney's  fiice.  '*  Ah, 
not  formidable  to  you,  grandmama,  in  your  young  days.  And 
he  has  never  forgotten  you,  Howard  tells  me  that  a  coloured 
engraving  of  yon,  from  some  fashionable  annual,  has  for 
years  been  framed  and  hung  up  at  Hurst,  as  the  beauty 
of  that  day.  Were  I  like  you,  as  Florence  is,  I  should 
not  fear  my  introduction  to  him." 

*^  Dear  child,"  said  Lady  Sydney,  rising,  **  I  will  now  go 
to  the  chapel,  and  pray  that,  with  respect  to  the  news  you 
have  given  me,  we  may  desire  nothing  but  perfect  submission 
to  the  will  of  Almighty  GK)d,  whose  ways  are  full  of  mystery 
to  our  shortsightedness.  We  must  not  desire  the  death  of 
any  one,  but  should  the  expected  event  really  happen,  and 
the  soul  be  well  prepared  to  depart,  I  shall  indeed  agree 
with  Howard  Calverleigh,  that  it  is  a  visible  intervention 
of  Divine  Providence  in  our  regard." 

On  his  return  from  Mitylene,  and  taking  ^rewell  of  his 
cousin.  Major  Calverleigh,  the  English  consul  had  some  hours 
of  important  busioess  before  he  could  act  on  the  plans  that 
were  occupying  his  mind.  He  then  left  instructions  for  the 
vice-consul  to  give  audiences,  and  reply  to  all.  questions  of 
affairs,  without  reference  to  himself,  as  for  the  next  two 
hours  he  could  not  be  interrupted.  Then,  locking  himself  into 
his  private  study,  he  took  pen  and  paper  to  sketch  a  plan  of 
proceeding  folr  his  confidential  Greek  servant  Zenos.  This 
young  man  spoke  English  perfectly,  and  was  clever  to  the 
utmost  extent  of  the  astuteness  of  his  country.  His  dream  of 
happiness  was  to  visit  England^  and  it  was  thither  he  was  to 
depart  immediately.    He  had.  in  boyhood  been  instructed  in 
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the  confection  of  fruits  and  sweetmeats,  and  from  time  to 
time  had  presented  specimens  of  these  delicacies  to  his 
master.  This  young  Greek  was  now  summoned,  and  thus 
addressed :  *^  Zenos,  you  remember  when  we  got  rid  of  that 
infernal  troop  of  Turkish  dogs  at  Beyrut  ?^ 

"  Perfectly,  sir,''  was  the  smiling  response. 

**  Can  you  get  that  same  poison  now,  and  introduce  it  into 
the  delicate  sweetmeats  you  make  so  well  for  our  desserts  V 
Oh  yes,  sir,  perfectly  well." 

How  long  will  it  take  to  prepare  and  arrange  these 
bonbons  in  a  pretty  fancy  box?" 

**  Three  days,  sir,  for  there  must  be  one  whole  day  left 
before  they  are  packed,  that  they  may  not  amalgamate  stndr 
present  a  bad  appearance." 

•'  I  think  I  remember,"  continued  Mr.  Calverleigh,  "  that 
the  effect  of  that  poison  on  the  dogs  at  Beyrut  was  more 
stupefaction  than  pain,  and  that  the  medium  was  rice  and 
rich  gravy?" 

**  Sir,  you  have  a  most  perfect  memory ;  it  was  just  so." 

'^  Well,  it  is  this  soporific  poison,  without  pain,  that  yon 
must  now  mix  with  these  sweetmeats.  By  the  time  you 
shall  have  finished  this  little  private  business  for  me,  I  shall 
have  written  my  further  instructions.  This  delicate  poison  is 
for  an  English  lap  dog,  which  has  been  taught  to  eat  sweet- 
meats.    You  would  like  to  visit  England  ?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  what  happiness." 

*^You  will  travel  and  remain  in  England  as  Mr.  James 
Clarke,  who  has  been  some  years  abroad.   You  know  German  ?'* 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Well,  you  have  been  in  Germany,  or  wherever  you  can 
make  it  out,  from  maps  and  books,  to  have  been,  except  here 
in  the  East ;  I  leave  that  to  your  own  wits.  Take  whatever 
you  please  from  my  wardrobe,  provided  you  give  orders  for 
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the  new  articles  for  myself  before  you  start.  This  is  Tues- 
day. I  will  see  you  again  on  Friday.  It  seems  an  insignifi- 
cant affair  to  be  going  all  the  way  to  England  to  poison  a  lap 
dog ;  but  a  great  bet  depends  on  your  success." 

^^Yes,  sir;  I  know  the  great  betting  between  English 
gentlemen." 

The  two  following  days  were  filled  by  important  affairs. 
The  consul,  however,  found  time  to  write  to  Laura,  preparing 
her  for  an  interval  of  silence,  as  the  vessels  would  probably 
be  interrupted  from  Salonica.  That  Thursday  evening  Mr. 
Calverleigh  remembered  to  look  carefully  over  the  written 
and  minute  instructions  for  his  Greek  servant,  who  was 
to  start  for  England  on  the  following  day.  Mr,  James  Clarice 
was,  through  the  police  in  London,  to  discover  the  residence 
of  his  cotf^tn,  Mrs.  Howard,  formerly  Miss  Emily  Clarke, 
and  having  done  so,  was  simply  to  leave  for  her,  at  her 
apartments,  the  sweetmeat  box.  No  message  was  required, 
as  full  instructions  would  be  placed  therein,  warning  the  lady 
against  leaving  the  box  open  to  any  human  being.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  inform  the  reader  that  no  such  warning  was  ever 
intended  to  be  placed  within  the  fatal  box.  Mr.  Howard 
Calverleigh  had  just  enclosed  his  directions  within  an  en- 
velope for  his  Greek  servant,  when  suddenly  so  sharp  a  pain 
pierced  through  his  chest  and  stomach,  that,  starting  from  his 
seat,  he  cried,  "  Is  this  the  judgment  of  God  T'  Pang  after 
pang  succeeded,  while  he  grasped  the  back  of  a  chair,  till  at 
length  he  rang  his  bell,  which  was  answered  by  the  Greek 
servant  Zenos,  bearing  in  one  hand  a  beautiful  fancy  sweet- 
meat box,  and  in  the  other  its  outer  case  for  the  journey. 
The  first  glance  he  cast  at  his  master  made  him  ex- 
claim :  "Oh,  sir,  you  are  ill,  very  ill;  let  me  assist  you  to 
bed."  This  was  consented  to,  and  also  the  acceptance  of 
an  anti-spasmodic  medicine,  after  which  Mr.  Calverleigh  said 
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he  felt  bettor,  and  added  t  **  Mj  good  Zenoa,  you  ahall  not  be 
fioallj  disappointed  in  joar  jonmej  to  England,  bat  it  must 
be  deferred.  Pat  that  little  box  iato  its  case,  and  remoye  it 
somewhere  oat  of  this  room,  where  you  alone  can  get  at 
it  Those  sweetmeats  haye  had  nothing  to  do  with  mj 
sadden  illness,  but  if  feyer  comes  on,  and  I  become  delirious, 
I  maj  fanoj  so,  and  raye  about  them.    Take  them  awaj/' 

**  But  if  jou  remember,  sir,  you  intended  to  place  a  paper 
inside,  to  warn  the  lady  that  no  human  being  was  to  touch 
them." 

^  Very  jtrue;  go  to  the  table,  and  write  a  warning  before 
you  close  the  box,  and  put  it  into  the  case;  then  come  back  to 
me." 

When  this  was  accomplished,  Mr.  Calyerleigh  continued: 
**  I  do  not  ask  you,  Zenos,  to  go  for  me  to  Constantinople ;  it 
would  be  too  hazardous  for  you,  a  Greek ;  bat  send  some  one 
for  me,  as  oleyer  and  zealous  as  yourself  He  will  be  well 
paid.  He  must  go  to  the  house  of  the  great  apd  well-known 
Abd-el-Kaider,  and  ask  for  the.  address  of  an  English  priest 
with  whom  he  is  intimate,  called  Father  Simon.  Giye  me 
pen  and  paper,  or  rather  write  for  me  these  words :  ^  The 
English  consul  at  Salonica  is  dying,  and  humbly  entreats  the 
presence  and  ministration  of  the  Bey.  Father  Simon,  O.C  J>. 
Dec.  29th,  1873.' " 

Zenos  belieyed  the  announcement  of  dying  to  be  merely  a 
piece  of  diplomacy  to  quicken  the  moyements  of  the  priest ; 
he,  howeyer,  obeyed  with  his  usual  despatch,  and  left  the 
room. 

The  consul  repeated  when  alone:  ^^Yea,  dying;  a  life  is 
required  to  end  this  complication  of  mystery  and  deceit,  and 
instead  of  an  actual  crime  being  committed  to  toke  the  life  of 
an  innocent,  and  much  injured  woman,  it  is  my  life  that  GxkI 
in  His  justice  requires.  O  Qod,  be  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner." 
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After  an  hour  had  heea  paased  in  these  sentiments  of 
awakened  conscience,  the  door  was  softly  but  quickly  opened 
by  Zenos,  joyfully  whispering  that  the  priest  supposed  to  be 
at  Constantinople  had  been  some  days  in  Salonica,  and  that 
Housan  had  gone  with  the  paper  to  the  address  given  him. 
Father  Simon  might  therefore  be  expected  that  very  evening. 

The  consul  felt  this  to  be  a  great  proof  of  the  mercy 
softening  the  justice  of  God.  He  prepared  for  confession. 
About  ten  o'clock  that  night  the  holy  Carmelite  reached 
the  English  consulate,  greatly  surprised  and  grieved  at 
the  sad  intelligence.  Letters  from  Lady  Sydney  had  apprized 
him  of  her  arrival  in  Turkey,  and  choice  of  the  island  of 
Mitylene,  and,  but  for  the  stoppage  of  vessels  from  Salonica, 
he  would  on  that  day  have  proceeded  to  visit  the  little  party. 
Here  was  another  instance  of  God's  paternal  care  of  the 
repentant  sinner  now  awaiting  the  sacrament  of  reconciliation. 
The  interview  was  full  of  emotion  on  both  sides,  and  Father 
Simon,  who,  like  most  missionary  priests,  knew  much  of  the 
healing  art,  hoped  at  first  that  total  rest  of  mind  and  body, 
assisted  by  certain  tonics  he  had  with  him,  might  raise 
the  languid  pulse;  but  Mr.  Calverleigh,  anticipating  his 
confession,  assured  him  that  in  consenting  to  these  restora- 
tions, it  was  merely  to  give  the  momentary  strength  required 
for  the  duties  before  him,  a  direct  warning  from  heaven 
having  been  given  him  to  prepare  for  death  and  judgment. 

It  was  past  midnight  before  Father  Simon  admitted  the 
servants  who  were  to  watch  through  the  rest  of  the  night,  and 
was  himself  conducted  to  the  room  prepared  for  him.  The 
consul  slept  till  late  in  the  morning,  and  then  received 
the  holy  Viaticum  from  the  hands  of  the  chaplain  of  the  con- 
sulate. No  violent  pain  returned.  The  usual  physician 
in  attendance,  surprised  and  puzzled  by  the  utter  prostration 
in  which  he  found  his  patient,  reluctantly  owned  the  danger 
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he  was  in,  and  the  holj  Oils  were  administered.  It  was 
at  eight  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  last  day  of  the  year 
1873,  that  the  Hon.  Howard  Oalrerleigh,  consol  at  Salonica, 
breathed  his  last. 

To  the  vice-consal,  Mr.  Harlej,  belonged  the   opening 
of  the  will,  and  superintending  the  obsequies  of  the  deceased 
consal.     The  interment  was  directed  to  be  in  expectation 
of  a  translation,  when  possible,   to   the   family   yaalt    at 
Calverleigh  Harst,  in  England.     The  widow,   Hon.  Laura 
Calverleigh,  was  to  enter  into  all  that  had  been  secured  to  her 
by  her  marriage  settlements,  and  was  to  make  her  choice  of 
whatever  books,  pictures,  ornamental  and  other  furniture  she 
might  select.     The  rest  of  these  objects  were  left  to  Mr. 
Harley.    A  year's  wages  in  advance  was  left  to  every  servant ; 
gifts  and  tokens  of  remembrance  to  Mr.  Mills  and  Mr.  Collins,, 
the  secretaries,  and  his  watch  and  personal  clothes  to  his 
Greek  servant  Zenos.     The  residuary  legatee  was  his  cousin^ 
Major  Alfred  Calverleigh,  with  reference  to  Mr.  Crawfoi"d» 
solicitor,  London,  to  whom  was  entrusted  the  annual  payment 
of  two  hundred  a  year  to  Mrs.  Emily  Howard,  or  Clarke^ 
formerly  of  Richmond,  Surrey. 

While  these  necessary  affairs  were  occupying  the  attention 
of  the  vice-consul,  a  more  painful  duty  fell  to  the  share 
of  the  Rev.  Father  Simon,  from  which  he  did  not  shrink ; 
and  as  no  large  vessel  was  permitted  to  leave  Salonica, 
he  contrived,  by  means  of  different  little  commercial  boats, 
plying  but  short  distances,  to  reach  the  port  of  Mitylene 
on  the  fourth  day  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Calverleigh,  being 
the  4th  January,  1874.  There  were  no  hotels,  but  open 
hospitality  in  the  island,  and  Father  Simon  being  8oo>n 
and  cordially  accepted  in  a  quiet  house,  wrote  to  apprize 
Lady  Sydney  of  his  arrival,  which  he  wished  to  keep  private 
except  from   herself  until  he  could  make  known  to  her 
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the  purport  of  his  visit.  These  lines  were  sufficient  to 
prepare  the  anxious  grandmother  for  painful  tidings  for  her 
cherished  ward. 


CHAPTER    X. 

THE  Eev.  Father  Simon  and  Lady  Sydney  were  two  hours 
alone  before  they  sent  for  Laura.  They  had  agreed  to 
inform  her  of  the  nullity  of  the  marriage  before  they  gave  the 
news  of  the  death  of  the  consul  at  Salon ica.  She  entered 
joyously  at  the  unexpected  visit  of  Father  Simon,  till,  struck 
by  the  solemnity  with  which  he  laid  his  hand  on  her  head, 
and  observing  the  tears  of  her  grandmother,  she  said,  timidly : 
*•  You  must  have  brought  bad  news,  reverend  father  T' 

"  Let  us  first,"  replied  he,  **  make  an  act  of  resignation  to 
the  holy  will  of  God."  Then,  kneeling  with  them,  he  con- 
tinued thus :  **  Oh,  God,  immense  in  light  and  knowledge, 
while  we  grope  in  the  dark ;  Thou  who  art  all  truth,  while 
we  machinate  our  little  deceits  and  schemes ;  Thou  who  arti 
boundless  in  love,  whil^  our  hearts  are  narrow  and  selfish ; ' 
enable  us  now  by  Thy  grace  fully  to  accept  Thy  adorable  will 
in  all  that  befals  us.  If  Thou  dost  permit  evil,  we  permit  it ; 
if  Thou  dost  overrule  evil  for  good,  we  accept  that  good,  and 
bless  Thee  now  and  for  ever.     Amen." 

As  they  rose  from  their  knees  and  resumed  their  seats, 
Laura  drew  the  wedding  ring  from  her  finger,  and  gave  it  to 
her  grandmother,  saying :  *^  I  conclude  that  the  marriage  is 
pronounced  to  be  null  and  void." 

"I  will  return  you  this  ring,  my  child,"  said  Lady  Sydney, 
«*  when  it  is  encased  in  black  enamel." 

*'  Yes,"  said  Father  Simon,  **  the  last  hope  for  the  second 
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marriage  was  a  flaw  of  impediment  at  the  firnt  marriage,  from 
tiie  bridegroom  being  a  minor,  acting  without  the  consent  of 
his  &ther.  Bat  this  was  not  the  case.  From  the  register 
of  births  at  the  parish  charch  of  Calverleigh  Hurst,  the 
bridegroom  was  at  that  date  two-and-twentj.'' 

Laura  removed  a  chain  and  locket  with  hair  from  her  neck, 
exclaiming:  ^'A  tissue  of  deceits!"  Then,  after  a  short 
silence,  she  said :  ^'  May  I  inquire,  reyerend  sir,  whether  you 
have  had  this  information  from  my  uncle  Cleveland  and  hiJB 
lawyer  ?  because  I  receive  nothing  from  that  quarter.'' 

*^  No,  my  child,"  replied  Father  Simon,  *^  I  have  had  it 
from  Mr.  Calverleigh  himselll" 

*^  Is  it  possible  I"  she  exclaimed ;  **  and  that  lady  called 
Mrs.  Howard,  who  was  supposed  to  be  dybg  T 

**^Let  us  return,  my  child,  to  our  act  of  faith  in  the 
inscrutable,  all-wise,  all-powerful  will  of  Gk>d,  who  has 
not  accepted  the  life  of  that  lady,  and  has  willed  to  take 
a  life  apparently  full  of  hope  and  promise;  a  life  dear  to 
yon,  and  valued  by  many;  a  life  yielded  with  submission  to 
that  paternal  but  inexorable  will  to  which  we  must  all  bow. 
Yes,  my  child,  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh,  consul  at  Salonica, 
and  some  time  your  husband,  from  whom  you  were,  and  must 
have  continued  parted,  did  receive  some  days  ago  a  warning 
by  sudden  illness  to  prepare  for  death.  He  recognized  with 
admirable  faith  and  resignation  this  call,  which  he  believed  to 
be  supernatural.  His  worldly  affairs  were  in  order.  As  a 
good  Catholic  he  turned  his  thoughts  wholly  to  his  spiritual 
concerns.  Believing  me  to  be  still  in  Constantinople,  he 
was  on  the  point  of  sending  a  messenger  to  fetch  me,  when  my 
presence  in  Salonica  was  discovered.  I  attended  his  death- 
bed late  on  the  Saturday,  and  heard  his  confession.  On  the 
following  morning  he  received  the  Holy  Communion  as 
Viaticum.     This  was  followed  in  the  aftemoon  by  the  holy 
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Oils.  Mj  solemn  benediction  to  the  parting  soul  was  late  ia 
the  evening  of  Sunday  last,  being  the  last  day  of  the  year. 
He,  my  chiM,  whom  you  have  loved  as  year  hnsband, 
has  proved  worthy  of  yOu  in  his  last  hours.  He  is  nearer  to 
you  now  than  when  under  false  ties  on  earth.  What  are  we 
all  but  penitents  in  the  sight  of  God  ?  and  how  often  the 
greater  penitent  the  greater  saint.  You  may  fearlessly  pray 
for  him  as  lovingly  aocepted  by  his  heavenly  Father.  I 
have  messages  for  you  at  our  next  interview.  Now  I  leave 
you  till  to-morrow.  May  Almighty  GFod  strengthen  and 
console  you/' 

**  I  have  to  struggle  against  a  strong  feeling  of  resentment, 
grandmama,"  said  Laura«  as  she  passed  to  the  chapel.  '^  I 
must  kneel  before  the  Blessed  Sacrament  £br  some  time  before 
I  seek  you.'' 

A  letter  arrived  that  day  of  sincere  condolence  from 
the  vice-consul,  with  regrets  that  a  more  than  double 
pressure  of  business  would  retard  the  visit  of  respectful  sym- 
pathy he  wished  to  pay  to  the  admirable  widow  of  his  late 
friend.  An  extract  was  enclosed  of  the  will,  and  instructions 
requested. 

Lady  Sydney  was  that  evening  occupied  in  writing  a  care- 
ful letter  to  Lord  Cleveland,  beseeching  him  to  respect 
the  memory  of  the  departed  in  not  being  the  one,  either 
actively  or  passively,  to  make  known  to  Lord  Hurst  the  two 
marriages  of  his  son.  She  endeavoured  to  soften  his  resent- 
ment by  an  account  of  the  penitent  and  edifying  death  of  that 
son. 

On  the  following  morning  there  were  two  Masses  of 
Beqniem,  at  the  first  of  which  all  communicated  but  Laura, 
who,  still  in  a  state  of  resentment,  required  to  be  calmed  by 
Father  Simon  later  in  the  day.  At  that  long  interview 
she  accepted  the  messages  sent  her  by  the  late  consul  from 
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his  death-bed,  went  to  confessioii,  and  on  the  next  day  at  the 
Eequiem  Mass  received  the  Bread  of  Life. 

On  that  day,  passing  the  open  door  of  Madame  Laurent's 
sitting-room,  Laura  was  attracted  to  enter  by  some  English 
words  on  a  pile  of  music.  She  bore  the  song  to  her  own 
room,  and  passed  a  softened  half  hour  over  the  beautiful  lines 
beginning : 

**  When  he  who  adores  thee  has  left  but  the  name 
Of  his  faults  and  his  sorrows  behind." 

Sternness,  however,  returned.  "Did  he  really  ever  love  me? 
Did  he  ever  love  any  one  ?  Was  he  not  one  to  fascinate  for 
his  own  ends  ?  Ah,  happy  Florence,  to  have  been  deserted 
for  my  over-tempting  fortune."  Laura  then  drew  forth  the 
painting  from  the  photograph  of  the  twin  babies,  and  found 
the  distracting  occupation  on  that  subject  soothing  to  her 
heart  and  mind. 
In  about  a  fortnight  the  reply  arrived  from  Lord  Cleveland. 

"Dear  Lady  Sydney, — That  dead  man  continues  to  bewitch 
you,  as  he  did  in  life.  He  had  no  right  to  Laura's  money, 
and  consequently  had  no  right  to  leave  it  by  will  to  any  one 
whatever.  Send  me  a  copy  of  the  will.  Major  Alfred  Calv«r- 
leigh.  Lord  Hurst's  nephew,  and  first  cousin  to  the  deceased, 
is  heir  to  all,  and  if  I  am  not  to  demand  back  Laura's 
fortune  by  revealing  the  secret  to  the  old  lord,  I  must 
outpour  it  all  to  his  heir.  If  a  man  be  a  guardian,  madam, 
1)6  must  guard  his  trust.  You  have  done,  and  are  doing 
it  admirably,  by  the  person  of  your  ward,  and  I  must  be 
equally  exact  in  my  care  of  her  fortune.  It  is  a  good  thing, 
on  the  whole,  as  he  was  well  prepared  by  repentance,  that 
Howard  Calverleigh  is  gone  to  another  world.  The  death  of 
the  invisible  wife  would  have  been  still  better,  but  it  is 
evident,  in  this  melodrama  of  ours,  that  somebody  had  to  die. 
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Mj  love  to  Laura.  I  send  not  condolence,  which  would  be  a 
mockery;  nor  congratulations,  which  would  be  an  insult. 
Continue  to  write  to  your  old  friend,  dear  Lady  Sydney,  and 
pray  for  him,  Protestant  though  he  be,  who  holds  you  in 
great  esteem. 

"  Cletbland." 


While  Lady  Sydney  held  this  characteristic  letter,  and 
mentally  composed  a  request  to  the  vice-consul  for  a  copy  of 
the  will,  she  received  from  the  clever  jeweller,  to  whom  she 
had  sent  the  model,  the  wedding  ring  encased,  but  still 
visible  between  the  two  rings  of  black  enamel.  Laura  con- 
sented to  wear  it,  and  Madame  Laurent  exclaimed,  on  re- 
marking her  hand  at  dinner,  ^^  Ah !  how  well  it  is  to  wait  for 
solutions  of  mysteries.  I  thought,  but  in  silence,  what  an 
unfortunate  moment  for  a  young  widow  to  have  lost  her 
wedding  ring;  but  now  I  understand,  and  think  both  the  idea 
and  the  execution  beautiful.'' 

"Dear  grandmama,"  said  Laura,  when  they  were  alone, 
*^  the  continuance  of  my  resentment  against  the  departed  is 
owing  to  the  continuance  of  the  imposture.  I  am  no  widow, 
but  am  obliged  to  appear  such,  to  prevent  scandal.  I  feel 
this  odious  legacy  of  deceit  too  unendurable.  I  turn  from 
one  occupation  to  another,  to  prevent  these  corroding  thoughts. 
I  felt  on  the  verge  of  brain  fever  last  uight,  till  my  eye 
caught  a  sight,  in  my  portfolio,  of  the  etching  I  commenced 
last  year,  in  Holj  Week,  of  our  Blessed  Lord  sinking  be- 
neath His  Cross.  I  meditated  long  over  that  afflicting  scene, 
and  then  copied  these  lines." 

Lady  Sydney  took  the  manuscript,  and  read  the  following. 
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IN  DEEP  AFFLICTION. 

Thou,  who  did'at  sink  beneath  the  rood, 

Mid  blasphemy  and  jeer, 
When  Cedron  laved  Thy  saored  Blood, 

And  not  a  friend  tras  near. 

Oh  I  by  that  thrice  repeated  fall 

Beneath  Thy  heavy  load, 
As  if  to  prove  that  we  my  oall 

For  help  on  oar  sad  road, 

Ix>ok  on  me  now,  and  let  my  heart 

Its  station  take  with  Thee, 
And  generously  bear  a  part 

In  this  great  mystery. 

That  when  I  gase  despairing  round. 

On  hopes  and  trust  betrayed : 
I  may  be  lifted  from  the  ground 

By  superhuman  aid. 

Lady  Sydney,  deeply  affected,  held  her  grandchild  in  a 
close  embrace ;  at  length  she  said :  **  Perhaps  yoa  are  destined, 
through  these  severe  trials,  to  become  the  spouse  of  heaven." 

**  Not  in  the  sense  generally  meant  by  that  title,"  replied 
•Laura.   "  You,  grandmama,  have  been,  and  will  ever  continue, 
my  sole  Bev.  Mother.     If  I  survive  you,  and  can  follow  my 
ionly  attraction,  it  will  be  that  of  total  solitude." 

A  few  days  after  this  conversation,  amongst  many  letters 

of  condolence  came  one  from  Vienna,  partly  dictated  by  Lord 

I  Hurst,  and  written  by  his  private  secretary  to  Lady  Sydney, 

-stating  that  his  lordship's  health  had  been  failing  for  some 

,iime,  that  his  resignation  of  office  had  been  accepted,  and  that 

so  soon  as  he  should  have  sufficiently  recovered  this  last 

.tmexpected  blow,  in  the  death  of  his  only  son,  be   would 

return  to  his  quiet  home  in  England.    To  that  home  Lord 

Hurst  invited  his  dear  daughter-in-law,  if  she  would  take 

care  of  himself  and  household,  and  could  bear  the  climate. 
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"Ah!  grandmama,"  exclaimed  Laura,  "can  anything 
exceed  the  innocent  craeltj  of  this  invitation,  except  the 
apparent  ingratitude  of  my  refusal  ?" 

"I  shall  refuse  nothing  for  you,  dear  child,"  said  Lady 
Sydney,  "I  shall  only  give  messages  of  respectful  and 
affectionate  sympathy,  and  leave  to  a  future  letter  to  defer 
the  visit  to  England.  Perhaps  Major  Calverleigh  will  now 
leave  the  army,  and  take  a  wife  to  Calverleigh  Hurat. 
Providence  will  provide." 

A  source  of  interest  opened,  at  this  time,  in  the  successful 
filling  of  the  Greek  Catholic  school,  under  a  well  trained 
young  person  from  the  sisters  of  charity  at  Constantinople. 
The  Eev.  Chaplain,  who  had  been  the  means  of  arranging 
her  safe  journey  to  Mitylene,  was  full  of  joyful  zeal  at  the 
propitious  opening  of  the  school ;  and  being  well  acquainted 
with  the  modern  Greek,  made  a  speech,  to  the  great  en- 
couragement of  all  who  understood,  among  whom  was  Laura. 
She  had  profited  sufficiently  by  her  stay  at  Salonica  to  catch 
the  meaning  of  the  chief  points  of  his  discourse.  The  school, 
and  rooms  for  the  mistress,  were  hired  in  a  house  conveniently 
half  way  between  the  residence  of  Lady  Sydney  and  the  sea- 
port town.  It  became  the  nearly  daily  walk  of  some  of  the 
family,  for  the  two  pious  maids  volunteered  to  teach  the  plain 
and  ornamental  needlework,  and  Yarsiliki,  the  young  Greek 
mistress,  became  their  intimate  friend.  It  was  at  this  time 
that  Laura  received  a  visit  from  Zenos,  the  valet  of  the  late 
consul  at  Salonica,  whose  sincere  devotion  to  the  memory  of 
his  master,  and  respectful  sympathy  for  herself,  deserved  the 
kind  reception  she  gave  him.  Zenos  displayed  his  legacy  of 
the  consul's  watch,  from  which  he  never  would  part,  but 
recounted  that  he  had  sold  all  the  valuable  wardrobe  left  him, 
the  produce  of  which,  together  with  the  savings  from  his  past 
wages,  and  the  year's  wages  in  advance,  would  make  a  sum  to 
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support  him  in  joining  the  good  cause  of  Greece  freeing 
lieraelf  from  Turkey,  without  the  aid  of  domineering  and  per- 
fidious Kussia. 

Zenos  remained  some  days  in  the  island,  and  when  he  came 
to  take  leave  was  accompanied  by  the  Rev.  Chaplain,  and 
another  Priest  of  the  same  missionary  Order,  Father  Paci- 
ficus,  an  Italian.     The  young  chaplain,  full  of  ardour  for  a 
cause  so  much  in  sympathy  with  his  own  suffering  Poland, 
had  been  won  over  by  Zenos,  to  request  Lady  Sydney's  per- 
mission to  cancel  their  agreement,  that  he  might  leave  the 
peaceful  mission  of  Mitylene  for  the  ambulances  of  the  seat 
of  war.     As  during  the  past  few  days  the   consent   of  the 
superior  at   Smyrna  had   been  obtained,  and  a  substitute 
provided,  in  the  person  of  Father  Pacificus,  Lady  Sydney  felt 
that  her  acquiescence  was  a  polite  matter  of  necessity,  and 
therefore  gave  it  graciously.     The  conversation  then  became 
most  animated,  on  the  hopes  of  Greece,  the  more  so   that 
Madame  Laurent,  who  was  present,  added  to  its  vivacity  by 
espousing  the  cause  of  Kussia,  against  both  Pole  and  Greek. 
Arguments,  historical  facts,  recriminations,  fiew  between  the 
combatants,  till  Lady  Sydney  called  on  the  chaplain,  as  the 
most  reasonable,  to  cease  the  warfare.     Although  describing 
the  horrible  treatment  of  Kussia  to  the  Polish  nuns  and  clergy, 
he  arose,  and  followed  her  ladyship  and  Laura  to  the  garden ; 
but  the  cause  of  Catholic  Bulgaria,  of  Montenegro,  of  Servia 
versus  Kussia,  continued  at  screaming  pitch,  till  Zenos,  livid 
with  rage,  rushed  to  the  party  in  the  garden,  exclaiming: 
'^That  is  no  lady;  she  is  a  hired  Kussian  spy.     She  cor- 
responds with  those  officers  that  have  got  among  oar  troops. 
Why  is  she  here,  with  the  most  honourable  ladies  Sydney 
and  Calverleigh  ?" 

*'  Good  Zenos,''  said  Laura,  this  estimable  lady  has  a  great 
many  friends  among  the  Kussians,  and  has  seen  that  nation 
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to  the  greatest  advantage.  She  cannot  understand  why  the 
Christians  of  Greece  do  not  willingly  accept  the  assistance  of 
the  Christians  of  Eiissia,  in  their  almost  despairing  straggle 
with  Mahometan  Turkey.'^ 

"And  you,  my  lady  consul ?**  inquired  Zenos.* 

"My  heart  is  with  Greece,  independent  Greece,"  said 
Laura.  "  I  am  too  ignorant  to  do  more  than  pray  for  her 
success,  and  for  your  safety,  Zenos.  I. have  not  studied  the 
subject,  like  Madame  Laurent." 

"  And  therefore,"  added  Zenos,  "  she  makes  the  mischief — 
all  she  can.  But  she  can  never  injure  my  person,  if  you,  my 
lady  consul,  pray  for  me.  I  kneel  'to  you  as  to  a  saint,  ^as  I 
bid  farewell,  and  to  this  excellent  chief  lady,  your  grand- 
mother." Zenos  accordingly,  not  only  knelt,  but  touched 
the  ground  with  his  forehead,  then  rose,  and  backed  some 
steps  before  he  made  his  final  bow. 

The  hitherto  chaplain,  Father  Stanislaus,  did  not  take  leave 
till  later  in  the  day.  He  had  already  initiated  Father  Paci- 
ficus  into  the  simple  duties  of  the  chaplaincy  and  superin- 
tendence of  the  school ;  but  it  was  probable  that  the  parents 
of  the  children  would  apply  to  him  for  instruction,  especially 
if  threatened  with  illness.  It  was  on  this  last  topic  they  were 
conversing,  when  Zenos  returned  to  the  chaplain's  rooms. 
He  bore  in  his  hand  a  beautifully  wrought  sweetmeat  box, 
which  he  showed  them,  merely  to  prove,  he  said,  the  per- 
fection to  which  his  country  people  had  arrived  in  these  fancy 
articles,  for  he  had  already  extracted  one  of  the  candied  fruits, 
and  wrapped  it  in  an  ornamented  paper  of  its  own,  to  present 
to  the  French  Kussian  lady,  as  a  peace  offering,  before  he 
went  to  the  bloody  field  of  war.  Both  the  Kev.  Fathers  ex- 
pressed their  edification  at  such  good  sentiments ;  and  Father 
Pacificus  undertook  to  deliver  the  &uit  and  the  message  that 
very  evening.     "  But,"  added  Zenos,  "  will  *you  also  say  that 
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she  must  not  give  the  smallest  hit  away,  or  it  will  destroy 
the  peace  offering.  She  most  eat  that  small  fruit  entirely 
herself/'  Father  Facificos,  with  smiles,  promised  to  give 
this  additional  message  also,  and  Zenos  withdrew. 

^^  And  now  about  the  bird,"  said  Father  Stanislaus,  taking 
a  beautiful  specimen  of  the  oriental  pigeon  from  the  slab,  or 
terrace,  before  the  house.  ''He  will  give  you  no  trouble. 
He  has  the  merit  of  his  race.  You  leave  him  at  full  liberty 
to  take  his  flights,  and  he  will  prove  faithful  in  returning  to 
his  home.  I  have  left  him  plenty  of  seed.  He  never  drinks." 
Father  Stanislaus  then  went  to  bid  farewell  to  the  kind  friends 
who  had  supplied  a  portmanteau,  and  filled  it  with  all  things 
useful.  They  now  promised  prayers,  and  intentions  of  Masses, 
requiring  in  return  only  some  news,  from  time  to  time,  of 
the  war  of  freedom. 

Father  Pacificus  accompanied  his  friend  to  the  port,  and 
again  saw  Zenos,  but  without  speaking,  and  watched  the  boat 
move  off  for  Athos ;  after  which  he  returned,  full  of  though t^ 
to  his  new  duties.  It  was  nearly  dark  when  he  entered  his 
sitting  room,  so,  striking  a  light,  he  held  it  high  above  him, 
that  he  might  observe,  more  than  he  had  hitherto  done,  the 
furniture  and  conveniences  of  the  room ;  when,  to  his  surprise 
and  regret,  he  perceived  on  the  writing  table  the  beautiful 
pigeon  lying  dead.  It  was  quite  flexible,  and  scarcely  yet 
cold.  Father  Pacificus,  resolving  to  have  it  stuffed,  threw  a 
handkerchief  over  the  bird,  and  with  more  depression  at  the 
circumstance  than  he  could  account  for,  began  to  investi- 
gate the  cause.  On  the  same  table  lay  the  ornamented  paper, 
containing  the  candied  fruit  to  be  presented  to  Madame 
Laurent  that  evening,  as  a  "peace  offering"  from  Zenos. 
Father  Pacificus,  on  taking  up  that  paper,  found  that  the  end 
had  been  entirely  pecked  open  by  the  bird,  so  that  the  can- 
died sugar  was  scattered  on  the  table.    Pigeons  do  not  eat 
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finiif;,  and  accordinglj  the  sugar  alone  mast  hare  fatallj 
attracted  the  bird.  Bat  whj  ^' fatally^?  A  sadden  painful 
thonght  crossed  the  mind  of  Father  Pacificas^  as  he  pondered 
over  the  erents  of  the  daj.  When  the  argaments  on  the 
Greek  qnestion  had  become  so  stormy  as  to  drive  the  ladies 
and  Father  Stanislaas  to  the  garden,  this  Father  had  remained, 
with  the  chivalrons  feeling  of  protecting  Madame  Laarent 
from  her  antagonist,  whom  she  was  offending  more  than  she 
intended,  or  eren  suspected.  The  Her,  Father  had  caaght 
the  look  of  rengeance  with  which  Zenos  at  length  rushed  from 
her  to  the  party  aa  the  terrace,  and  his  edification  at  the 
**  peace  offering "  was  now  lowered  to  mistrust  and  anxiety. 
Bat  had  the  good  Father  Pacificos  known  the  history  of  the 
&ncy  casket,  these  feelings  woald  have  preyed  too  moderate 
for  such  a  case  of  horror. 

On  the  following  morning,  affcer  Mass  and  his  coffee, 
Father  Pacificas,  taking  the  dead  bird  to  the  best  renowned 
place  in  the  town,  to  hare  it  stuffed,  inqaired  whether  there 
had  been  any  mortality  among  birds,  especially  pigeons;  and 
whether  candied  sugar  would  destroy  life  in  these  rapid  mes- 
sengers. He  could  obtain  no  positire  answers  to  his  qaestions : 
and  returned,  still  perplexed  with  some  remorse  of  conscience 
respecting  Zenos  and  his  sincere  peace  offering;  the  result 
of  which  was,  the  reparation  of  the  ornamented  paper,  and 
consigning  the  little  packet  to  a  drawer  of  the  taUe. 


CHAPTER    XI. 

THE  Rev.  Father  Simon,  not  being  able  to  return  to  Eng- 
land, had  written  and  sealed  up  the  messages  dictated  to 
him  by  the  late  consul  at  Salonica,  on  his  death-bed,  for  the 
so-called  Mrs.  Howard,  and  now  enclosed  the  sacred  trust 
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to  his  superior  at  the  west  end  of  London,  with  a  request  that 
a  father  of  their  order  might  be  the  bearer  of  the  sealed  lines 
to  the  lady,  whose  address  could  be  known  only  by  applying 
to  a  Mr.  Fumival,  solicitor,  Gray's  Inn.  The  father  ap- 
pointed by  the  rev.  superior  was  a  young  professed,  who  had 
formerly  moved  in  the  highest  circles  of  fashionable  life,  and 
who  now  gave  an  attractive  impulse  to  the  faint-hearted,  by 
the  example  he  set  of  courage  and  perseverance  on  the 
rugged  ascent  of  Mount  Carmel.  Father  £!lias,  then  Lord 
Henry  Forbes,  had  constantly  met  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh 
in  society,  but  had  no  idea  that  it  was  to  his  deserted  wife 
the  confidential  visit  was  intended,  for  this  secret  had  been 
witliheld  even  from  the  superior.  Mr.  Fumival,  the  solicitor, 
no  longer  refused  the  address  of  the  still  named  Mrs.  Howard, 
lady  boarder  in  a  religious  community  devoted  to  the  in- 
struction, in  day  classes,  of  young  girls,  Bed  Lion  Square. 
Thither  accordingly  Father  Elias  bent  his  steps. 

The  Bev.  Father  was  immediately  admitted  to  the  parloar, 
bnt  informed  that  the  widow  lady  had  become  a  novice,  and 
would  be  permitted  to  see  him  solely  from  respect  to  his 
sacred  calling.  Sister  Monica  soon  appeared  in  her  white 
veil,  an  extremely  comely  person,  between  five-and-thirty 
and  forty,  with  modest,  pleasing  manners,  the  only  drawback 
being  an  abruptness  of  speech  and  movement  which  once, 
perhaps,  might  have  been  to  be  lamented,  but  now  was 
irreparable  and  unimportant.  Father  Elias  opened  his  mis- 
sion by  congratulating  Sister  Monica  on  the  happy  espousals 
which  would,  by  superseding,  annul  the  influence  of  former 
ties  of  earth,  and  presented  the  sealed  packet,  saying  that  he 
was  aware  the  contents  were  the  penitent  expressions  of  her 
late  husband  on  his  death-bed,  with  hopes  of  her  forgiveness 
of  his  desertion.  *'  But,  madam,"  added  the  rev.  father,  ''the 
name  of  the  gentleman  has  never  been  revealed  to  me,  and  I 
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xnention  this  fact  that  joa  may  be  warned  not  to  divulge  it 
accidentally,  thinking  it  already  known.  We  will  epeak 
together  only  of  his  humility,  his  repentance,  his  charity. 
These  are  essential  £Acts." 

*'Eeverend  sir,"  replied  Sister  Monica,  "as  you  have 
kindly  come  on  this  confidential  business,  I  see  no  reason  to 
have  any  secrets  from  you.  It  is  not  for  my  sake  that  all 
this  prudence  is  used.  It  is  to  prevent  a  great  scandal  in  the 
high  world.  My  late  husband  was  the  Honourable  (or  disr 
honourable)  Howard  Augustus  Calverleigh,  consul  at  Salonica, 
who  committed  bigamy,  in  July  last  year,  by  marrying  Miss 
Laara  Sydney,  a  great  heiress." 

Father  Elias  clasped  his  hands  in  astonishment  and  grief. 

"  Yes,  reverend  sir,"  continued  Sister  Monica,  "  that  poor 
young  lady, — poor  with  all  her  riches  and  high  birth, — if  she 
ix>w  knows  that  I  was  the  real  wife  at  the  time  of  that 
sacrilegious  marriage,  she  is  much  to  be  pitied.  I  hear  that 
she  is  not  yet  of  age,  poor  young  creature.  For  myself,  I 
accept  all  the  contemptuous  desertion  I  have  experienced  in 
expiation  of  the  fault  I  committed,  in  consenting  to  a  private 
marriage,  and  that  to  a  man  younger  than  myself^  and  in  a 
higher  position  than  my  own.  Those  nnequal  marriages 
bring  no  continued  happiness,  reverend  sir.  The  humbler 
wife  offends  about  some  trifle,  or  to  her  a  trifle,  she  knows 
not  why,  and  the  high-bred  husband  is  too  polite  to  tell  her 
how  she  ought  to  have  conducted  herself:  he  looks  upon  it  as 
a  lost  case,  shrugs  his  shoulders,  and  silently  regrets  the 
reflnements  he  had  left." 

"But,  madam,"  said  the  rev.  father,  "  you  express  yourself 
admirably.  You  must  have  proved  a  fitting  companion  for 
any  man  in  his  happy  domestic  hours." 

"  Yes,  reverend  sir,  that  is  true.  We  were  happy  when 
alone,  for  I  had  received  a  good  solid  education,  and  it  was  p" 
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a  teacher  that  Mr.  Calyerleigh  first  met  me,  ia  the  family  of 
his  ooosin,  Admiral  Fortescae,  ia  Eatoa  Square.  I  give  this 
testimony  to  the  moral  character  of  mj  late  husband,  that  ha 
never  spoke  or  thought  of  any  tie  with  me  but  that  of 
marriage.  He  attended  to  all  his  Catholic  daties,  and  I  can 
quite  understand  and  believe  that  he  made  a  penitent  and 
good  end.  There  was  something  in  his  character  of  mingled 
intrigue  and  ambition.  It  was  knowing  this  that,  when  once 
deserted,  made  me  keep  hidden  from  him,  particularly  after 
his  &lse  marriage.  I  feared  that  he  would  try  to  kidnap  me 
out  of  the  kingdom,  to  some  distant  colony,  or  even  to  destroy 
me.  But,  thank  heaven,  he  had  not  that  crime  to  lay  to  his 
charge.  He  is  gone  to  meet  his  two  infant  children,  who 
are  angels,  and  I  pray  daily,  I  may  say  hourly,  that  his 
detention  may  be  abridged,  and  he  be  blessed  with  the 
presence  of  his  God.  For  although  I  have  much  to  forgive, 
I  have  likewise  to  thank  him  for  having  been  the  instrument 
of  my  conversion  to  the  true  faith.  The  process  was  very 
gradual,  and  with  much  study.  He  was  well  informed  in 
theology,  and  reasoned  well.  He  brought  me  also  the  best 
authors  on  controversy.  I  had  been  married  three  years 
before  I  saw  and  yielded  to  the  truth,  so  that  it  was  not  from 
human  affection,  but  the  grace  of  God'* 

**  And  now,"  said  Father  Elias,  "  He  sends  you  the  further 
grace  to  become  His,  by  the  holiest  of  ties,  so  that  your  past 
afflictions  have  been  the  purifying  precursors  of  your  ap- 
proaching heavenly  nuptials.  You  have  been,  and  are  to  be, 
highly  favoured,  madame.  All  that  you  have  told  me  con- 
vinces me  of  your  happy  destiny,  and  should  we  never  meet 
again  in  person,  we  shall  do  so  in  spirit,  until  the  time  of  ^11 
perfect  reunions,  in  the  presence  of  bur  forgiving  and  loving 
Bedeemer." 

At  the  departure  of  Father  Elias,  Sister  Monica  did  not 
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break  the  seal  of  the  paper  brought  her  from  the  death  bed 
at  Salonica,  till  she  had  received  permission  from  her  Mother 
Superior.  She  then  retired  to  a  hidden  part  of  the  chapel  to 
read  the  humble  petition  for  forgiveness,  and  to  grant  it  anew, 
in  the  immediate  presence  of  God. 


It  was  now  earlj  in  August,  the  time  of  the  equinox  in 
the  island  of  Mitjlene, — the  **  time  of  the  melons,"  as  it 
is  termed  by  the  natives.  Our  little  party  had  heard  and 
spoken  of  it,  and  yet  had  totally  forgotten  it,  when,  with 
the  Chains  of  St.  Peter  and  the  Stones  of  St.  Stephen, 
the  sudden  storm  of  wind,  with  terrific  violence,  carried  off 
the  perfected  arbour  of  Lady  Sydney,  the  roof  of  the  new  hot- 
house of  Madame  Laurent,  and,  but  for  the  active  exertions  of 
the  servants,  would  have  shaken  the  casements  and  blinds  to 
pieces.  All  were  closed  on  the  western  front  of  the  house,  the 
rooms  deserted,  and  the  trio  of  friends,  with  their  occupa- 
tions, transferred  to  the  quiet  side,  on  which,  happily,  was 
the  chapel.  This  yearly  visitation  of  a  furious,  but  friendly 
wind,  that  gives  health  to  the  western  part  of  an  otherwise 
unhealthy  island,  was  said  to  last  but  three  days.  It  was 
not,  however,  till  after  more  than  a  week  that  Laura  was 
able  to  comply  with  a  renewed  request  from  Florence, 
to  send  her  some  water-coloured  sketches  from  the  beauties 
of  Mitjlene.  On  that  day  of  the  miracle  of  Our  Lady  of 
the  Snow,  Laura  had  collected,  with  Alphonsine's  assist- 
ance, all  her  once  favourite  but  long  neglected  materials 
for  the  sketches  from  nature,  and  now,  on  the  feast  of 
St.  Clare,  she  ventured  forth,  reassured  by  the  perfect 
lull  of  the  wind  and  the  vocal  enjoyment  of  the  birds. 
To  be  once  more  in  the  open  air  was  delightful,  and  all 
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around  seemed  to  sympathize  with  her  feelings  of  thanks- 
giviDg.  Laura  had  her  seat  placed  in  a  spot  whence  she 
could  unite  in  one  scene  the  peculiar  beauties  of  the  island  ; 
but  after  Alphonsiue  had  left  her,  she  did  not  commence  her 
sketch.  She  remained  quite  still,  with  the  grateful  sense  of 
a  calmer  resignation  to  her  hard  lot  than  she  had  hitherto 
known.  '*  Oh,"  thought  she,  '^  if  this  child-like  submission 
could  but  last !"  The  distant  voices  of  the  workmen  replaciug 
the  arbour  had  now  ceased.  All  was  silent  around.  Some 
time  thus  passed,  when  she  was  roused  hy  the  approach  of 
Alphonsine,  in  the  little  path  leading  to  her  retreat,  and  could 
distinguish  the  words  '*  Eccola,  signor,"  when  to  her  amaze- 
ment Major  Calverleigh  stood  before  her.  He  knelt,  and  took 
her  hand,  saying :  *' Admirable  and  much  injured  woman,  I 
devote  my  life  to  you.  Should  I  be  spared  in  the  approach- 
ing conflict,  I  return  to  claim  this  hand,  and  repair,  as  far  as 
mortal  can,  your  cruel  wrongs."  He  kissed  her  hand,  resigned 
it,  and  was  gone. 

When,  after  a  long  interval.  Lady  Sydney  sought  her 
grandchild,  she  found  her  quietly  sketching,  with  a  smiling 
countenance,  although  the  trace  of  tears  was  on  her  cheeks. 

"Grandmama,"  said  she,  "of  course  you  are  aware  and  have 
approved  of  this  most  chivalrous  act  on  the  part  of  Major 
Calverleigh.  I  admire  him  and  his  proceeding  more  than  I 
can  express,  but  you  will  understand  that  I  cannot  consent  to 
be  the  object  of  an  heroic  action.  The  more  devotedly  self- 
sacrificing  on  his  part,  the  more  impossible  for  me  to  accept 
the  sacrifice.  Very  good  for  a  holy  soul  in  purgatory,  who 
has  no  pride  or  scruples  left ;  but  for  a  soul  on  earth,  and 
that  the  proud  and  sensitive  soul  of  Laura  Sydney,  the  mag- 
nanimous offer  must  be  declined." 

•^  But  one  must  not  prevent  one's  neighbour  from  perform- 
ing a  good  action,"  said  Lady  Sydney,  in  a  tone  of  mirth ; 
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and  Laura  laughed  as  she  had  not  done  for  many  long 
months.  Her  grandmother  then  continued :  *'  I  will  not 
seriously  comhat  your  arguments  at  this  moment,  dear  child. 
But  let  us  agree  in  the  cheering  effect  it  has  on  our  health 
and  spirits,  to  find  in  this  cold  calculating  world  so  warm  and 
bright  a  character  as  Major  Calverleigh/' 

"  Yes,  that  is  very  true,"  returned  Laura.  "  This  most 
'unexpected  and  wonderful  visit  has  done  me  good.  I  think 
Major  Calverleigh's  chai*acter  ^resembles  that  of  Florence,  in 
its  freshness  and  ingenuousness,  and  in  being  '  the  life  of  the 
'house,'  which  I  am  sure  he  must  be  wherever  he  goes.  And 
we  must  pray  for  him,  grandmama,"  added  she. 

'*  Yes,  for  him  and  for  all  engaged  on  both  sides  in  this 
war,"  said  Lady  Sydney.  "  I  will  arrange  with  our  new 
chaplain  for  the  Masses,  and  will  add  a  collect  for  our  night 
prayers.  The  intention  of  all  these  devotions  is  wholly 
spiritual.  We  do  not  pray  for  the  success  of  either  cause,  for 
it  is  a  false  position  for  us  to  be  in,  surrounded  as  we  are  by 
Christian  Greeks,  to  have  our  Christian  Englishmen  fighting 
against  them.  We  cannot  even  speak,  excepting  when 
quite  alone,  of  this  war,  for,  as  England's  real  antagonist 
is  Eussia,  the  feelings  of  Madame  Laurent  would  be  too' 
much  wounded,  and  her  love  of  argument  too  much  roused 
by  the  subject.  The  intention  of  these  devotions,  there- 
fore, will  be,  *  that  the  officers  and  soldiers  of  each  Christian 
nation  may  fulfil  their  duty  towards  God  and  man,  and  that 
the  infidel  nation  of  Turkey  may  be  converted  to  the  true 
faith.' " 

Laura  admired  this  arrangement,  as  she  did  every  one 
emanating  from  her  grandmother,  and  the  additional  devo- 
tions commenced  forthwith.  Her  hoars  during  the  rest  of 
the  summer  and  autumn  were  passed  chiefly  in  the  retreat 
whence  she  first  sketched,  and  now  completed,  a  most  beauti- 
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ful  water-coloured  view  of  a  wooded  headland  and  little  baj, 
with  a  foreground  of  the  characteristic  foliage  of  Mitjlene. 
She  made  a  slight  copy  of  this  scene  before  the  original  was 
sent  to  England,  for  perhaps  an  additional  interest  was 
attached  to  it  in  Laura*s  eyes,  from  the  remembrance  of  him 
who  there  devoted  his  life  to  her. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  last  days  of  August  that  came  the 
weekly  summing  up  of  all  previous  cleaning  and  arrange- 
ments of  the  chaplain's  rooms.  The  boy  attendant  was  aware 
that  his  present  master  was  more  exact  over  him  in  this 
department  of  his  duties  than  had  been  Father  Stanislaus. 
But  then  Father  Pacificus  indemnified  him  more  frequently 
by  cakes  and  sweetmeats.  So  that,  on  this  morning,  which 
nearly  touched  his  annual  feast  of  St.  Zephyrinus,  the  boy 
fully  expected  to  find  a  present  left  for  him,  as  the  rev.  father 
had  gone  to  the  school.  Zephyrino,  therefore,  after  paying 
his  daily  visit  of  admiration  to  the  stufifed  pigeon,  worked 
away  most  zealously,  and  having  all  completed,  looked  about 
for  his  expected  gift.  In  the  drawer  of  the  table  there  it  was, 
unusually  pretty ;  but  then,  no  wonder,  it  was  the  eve  of  his 
feast.  The  beautiful  decorated  paper  was  carefully  removed, 
the  delicious  fruit  duly  appreciated,  after  which,  feeling  both 
tired  and  sleepy,  Zephyrino  laid  himself  down  to  the  rest 
that  knows  no  waking. 

It  was  more  than  a  week  before  the  afflicted  Father 
Pacificus  again  said  Mass  in  the  chapel  of  the  English  villa.  A 
few  lines  from  him  had  informed  Lady  Sydney  that  a  priest 
of  the  Greek  rite,  then  in  the  town,  would  supply  for  him  on 
the  Sunday  and  Thursday,  and  would  bring  his  own  acolyte. 
The  body  of  the  young  Zephyrino  had  been  carried  to  the 
cemetery  of  the  town,  with  the  usual  prayers  and  ceremonies. 
He  still  looked  as  in  a  sweet  sleep.  No  blame  was  attached 
to  his  memory  in  the  mind  of  Father  Pacificus,  for  he 
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immediately  concluded  that  the  boy  had  supposed  the  candied 
fruit  to  be  for  him.  No  doubt  remained  of  the  guilt  of  Zenos, 
but  no  publicity  was  given  to  this  belief;  and  Father  Paci- 
ficus,  after  some  days  of  anguish,  consoled  himself  by  the 
reflection  that  what  Divine  Providence  had  permitted,  he 
must  permit,  and  that  Zephyrino  and  the  pigeon  were  fitter 
to  die  than  Madame  Laurent. 

"It  is  very  strange," said  that  lady  to  the  two  maids,  "that 
deaths  occur  in  the  chaplain's  rooms.  It  must  be  bad  air,  or 
want  of  air.  Ask  permission  to  enter  that  forbidden  place, 
and  fumigate  it  well." 

The  rest  of  the  summer  and  autumn  months  passed  happily, 
and  with  few  incidents  but  those  of  a  domestic  nature. 
Madame  Laurent  looked  forward  to  the  winter  to  display  her 
hot- house  fruits,  which,  since  the  replacing  of  the  roof,  were 
ripening  to  her  heart's  content.  Laura  related  to  her  the 
innocent  wonderment  of  a  coachman  in  Borne,  who,  instead  of 
taking  her  and  her  maid  to  the  place  directed  to  him,  insisted 
on  first  giving  them  a  sight  of  a  thing  they  had  not  only 
never  seen,  but  could  never  even  have  imagined.  "  We  were 
accordingly  taken,"  said  Laura,  "  to  the  outer  wall  of  Prince 
Torlonia's  hot-house,  where,  from  the  chimney,  a  thick 
column  of  smoke  ascended.  '  Do  you  know  what  that  is  for, 
my  ladies  ?'  said  he.  '  No,  of  course  you  do  not.  It  is  not 
for  human  beings ;  it  is  for  fruit ! — fruit  1  I  tell  the  truth.' " 

"  The  good  man,"  said  Madame  Laurent,  "  had  never 
experienced  the  increase  of  flavour  produced  by  heat.  I  never 
wish  to  inhabit  a  country  warm  enough  to  dispense  with  a 
hot-house  for  fruit." 

It  was  at  that  time  that  a  request  came  from  a  Turkish 
lady  in  the  island,  who  had  showed  them  many  civilities,  that 
the  lady  chief  and  her  surrounding  ladies  would  do  her  the 
honour  of  a  visit  on  the  following  day.    The  invitation  was 
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accepted,  and  the  interval  occapied  bj  consultations  and 
arrangements,  not  onlj  respecting  the  rich  and  ornamented 
toilette  essential  to  the  etiquette  required,  but  also  the  gifts 
one  from  each,  to  be  presented.  This  last  occasioned  some 
merriment,  Alphonsine  and  Bertha,  to  their  great  delight, 
were  included  to  swell  the  group  of  the  "lady  chiefs" 
surrounding  ladies,  and  produced  for  their  offerings  some 
pretty  fancy  work  they  had  prepared  as  models  for  the 
school ;  Madame  Laurent,  a  work  basket,  peculiar  to  Nice ; 
Laura,  an  embroidered  cambric  handkerchief,  trimmed  with 
Mechlin  lace.  Lady  Sydney,  as  the  "  chief,"  presented,  in  a 
massive  frame  of  mother-of-pearl  and  jewels,  a  miniature 
copy  of  a  Madonna,  by  Raphael.  From  this  it  cost  her 
much  to  part,  but  many  an  Ave  Maria  ascended  for  the 
conversion  of  the  future  possessor. 

At  nine  o'clock  on  the  morrow  our  little  party  was  con- 
veyed to  the  dwelling  of  their  Turkish  neighbour.  They 
knew  that  she  was  very  rich,  and  through  the  filial  affection 
of  her  son,  one  of  the  chief  ministers,  very  powerful.  They 
were  disappointed  only  in  finding  herself  and  her  apartments 
less  oriental  than  they  had  expected.  She  was  seated,  not  on 
cushions,  but  on  an  ornamented  low  chair,  and  had  prepared 
one  similar  by  her  side  for  Lady  Sydney.  The  other  ladies 
were  accommodated  with  the  usual  divan  round  the  room. 
The  conversation  was  carried  on  in  Italian,  with  occasionally 
a  few  words  in  modem  Greek  or  Turkish.  After  presenting 
'  their  gifts,  which  were  graciously  accepted  by  the  Signora 
Zuleika,  Lady  Sydney  led  the  conversation  to  the  beautiful 
fountains  dispersed  over  all  the  inhabited  parts  of  Mitylene 
since  the  occupation  of  the  island  by  the  Turkish  government, 
and  expressed  her  admiration  of  the  piety  that  places  a 
sentence  from  the  Koran  at  each  fountain,  giving  thanks  to 
God  for  the  refreshment  of  water.    The  Signora  Zuleika 
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looked  and  expressed  herself  much  pleased,  and  in  return 
for  this  encomium  said:  "I  am  always  happy  to  see  Christian 
ladies,  when  they  are  well  instructed.  When  our  govern- 
ment conquered  this  island  from  the  Greeks,  my  son,  Abdel 
Effendi,  one  of  the  chief  ministers,  advised  me  to  live  here, 
and  to  be  good  to  all  the  people.  This  is  what  I  do,  and  I 
have  Christians  as  many  as  I  have  the  faithful  in  my  ser- 
vice." Then,  taking  up  the  picture  of  our  Blessed  Lady, 
she  said:  "We  of  the  faithful,  who  are  well  instructed, 
honour  and  admire  this  great  lady  chief,  who  is  the  Mother 
of  one  of  your  three  Gods,  and  we  have  a  still  greater 
respect  for  your  Christ,  because  He  is  in  the  Koran  as  a 
lesser  Prophet." 

Eefreshments  were  then  handed,  first  to  the  hostess,  to 
present  to  Lady  Sydney,  and  then  carried  round  the  divan, 
arriving  most  seasonably,  to  abridge  the  "well-instructed" 
theology  that  was  beginning  to  make  the  visitors  restless. 
Lady  Sydney  proceeding  silently  with  her  Hail  Marys  and 
invocation  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  After  the  candied  fruits  and 
iced  wine,  the  attendants  brought  to  their  mistress  the  pre- 
sents destined  for  the  guests.  They  consisted  of  little  caskets 
filled  with  sweetmeats,  and  for  Lady  Sydney,  in  addition,  a 
beautifully  wrought  watch  stand,  with  jewellery  tastefully 
inserted  in  blue  enamel. 

On  their  return  home  some  unexpected  letters  awaited  the 
grandmother  and  child. 
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CHAPTER    XII. 

THE  first  read  of  the  letters  was  from  Lord  Hiirst  to  Ladj 
Sydney. 

**  BCadam, — ^There  seems  to  be  some  nataral  reluctance  in 
the  feelings  of  my  daughter-in-law  to  exchange  &>r  her  lost 
husband  his  old  father,  with  his  growing  infirmities.  She 
may  also  reasonably  shrink  from  the  charge,  at  her  young 
age,  of  a  household  composed  chiefly  of  confidential  seiTants^ 
who,  during  my  abs^ice  on  the  continent,  have  had  it  all 
their  own  way  for  years,  and  who,  on  my  return,  often  try  to 
govern  myself.  I  am  therefore  advised  to  marry.  Yee,  to 
marry  a  lady  of  my  own  rank,  and  of  a  proper  age,  of 
dignity  and  experience,  who  can  receive  my  guests  when 
required,  but  who  can  equally  content  herself  with  the  duties 
and  beauties  of  Calverleigh  Hurst,  without  feeling  dull  or 
dispirited.  Can  you^  madam,  find  me  such  a  wife  ?  Have  / 
found  such  a  wife,  who  can  prove  a  mother  to  our  Laura 
during  her  widowhood,  and  then  give  her  good  counsel 
respecting  him  who  may  succeed  poor  Howard?  Yes, 
madam,  I  have  found  such  a  treasure,  and  I  confide  to  you 
who  she  is.  I  do  not  write  of  her  by  the  title  I  have  jealously 
detested  for  years,  but  as  *  Constantia,'  a  name  beloved 
faithfully  through  forty  years.  Yes,  Constantia  Adderley, 
who,  had  she  not  possessed  a  too  impetuous  father,  who 
resented  an  expression  dropped  by  my  fether,  of  *  the  young 
people  might  each  do  better,'  would  now  be  sitting  or  riding 
with  me,  or  singing  our  old  duo,  *  I  nostri  ceneri  un'  uma 
sola  confondera,'  a  classical  vow  th^t  it  is  the  present  fistsliion 
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to  defend  and  encotuage^  so  that  I  hare  lying  before  me,  side 
by  side  with  thia  leUev,  a  petitdoa  tfayat  I  will  build  on  the 
Harst  a  mortuary  chapel  and  chamber  of  cremation^  or  com- 
buBtion«  as  a  spectacle  and  encouragement  to  half  the  county. 
Come  and  prevent  ihis^  But  do  not  prevent  the  reunion  la 
harmony  of  the  old  duo«  if  yuu  have  retained  your  voice  as  I 
have  mine.  Do  you  remember  the  parting  rings,  Constantia  ? 
1  have  worn  mine  ever  since  I  have  been  at  liberty  to  think 
of  that  time.  You  were  then  just  eighteen,  and  I  four-and- 
twenty.  As  Alfred  us  my  heir,  1  have  thought  it  right  to 
confide  to  him  the  contents  of  this  letter.  It  has  met  with 
his  most  cordial  approval,  and  he  has  in  return  given  me  his 
confidence  on  a  similar  subject,  and  has  met  with  a  similar 
approbation ;  but  I  leave  him  to  confide  his  own  secrets. 

"  Tell  me  how  soon  jou  can  arrange  to  leave  Mitjlene, 
and  at  what  point  of  our  near  continent  jou  will  like  me  to 
meet  yon  and  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh,.with  your  attendants. 
If  possible  Major  Calverleigh  will  accompany  or  meet  me  at 
the  chosen  spot.  Also,  what  church  you  will  prefer  for  the 
happy  union  with  your  faitliful  friend,  and  whether  the 
public  papers  shall  announce  the  marriage  before  or  after  our 
aiTival  in  England.     I  am,  madam,  unalterably  yours, 

"  IluasT. 
"  Monstra  te  esse  Constantia." 

An  hour  passed  before — in  silence  and  alone — Lady  Sydney 
could  turn  from  this  letter  to  open  the  next,  which  was  from 
Major  Calverleigh,  commencing  thus : 

^'My  dear  Madam, — Instead  of  the  immediate  battle  on 
the  frontiers  of  Servia,  for  which  I  hastily  left  you,  we  were 

ordered  to  await,  at  difiEerent  stations,  the  result  of  a  fresh 

« 

conference  between  the  European  powers,  and,  as  I   was 
within  range  of  authentio  information,  I  learned,  what  hus 
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proved  true,  that  it  would  be  three  months  before  any  decisiye 
advance  would  be  made  bj  Eussia.  I  therefore  got  leave  of 
absence  for  England,  and  arrived  at  the  old  place  of  my  fore- 
fathers a  fortnight  after  the  return  home  of  our  ex-ambas- 
sador from  Vienna,  Lord  Hurst.  Ton  maj  believe  there  has 
been  no  lack  of  conversation  between  the  uncle  and  nephew. 
He  expresses  his  satisfaction  at  having  retired  from  pujblic 
affairs  just  before  the  tangled  skein  of  politics  got  into  its 
worst  knot.  But  all  our  talk  has  not  been  of  politics  or  war. 
Lord  Harst  has  confided  to  me  a  subject  that  can  scarcely  be 
of  more  engrossing  interest  to  himself  than  it  is  to  me.  In- 
deed, I  think  of  nothing  else,  and  if  I  sleep  I  dream  of  it,  and 
then  wake  to  find  it  a  blessed  reality,  awaiting  only  your 
ladyship's  consent.  And  surely  you  will  give  it.  Lady 
Sydney,  you  who  live  but  for  the  benefit  and  happiness  of 
others ;  you  who,  with  your  intelligent  mind,  must  perceive 
that  all  difficulties  will  be  removed  by  this  consent;  you 
who,  with  your  expansive  heart,  must  feel  that  the  lasting 
happiness  of  many  will  be  secured  by  this  consent,  above  all, 
the  position  of  that  angelic  victim,  Laura.  She  will  now  feel 
courage,  under  your  maternal  wing,  so  long  her  shelter,  to 
return  to  England,  and  accept  the  welcome  prepared  for  her 
at  Calverleigh  Hurst  In  return  for  the  confidence  with 
which  my  uncle  honoured  me,  I  gave  him  mine,  always 
keeping  the  painful  secret  of  the  departed.  Lord  Hurst  said 
that,  provided  Howard's  widow  was  not  hurried  against  her 
own  feelings,  and  the  respect  due  to  the  memory  of  her 
husband,  he  would  prefer  that  her  choice  should  fall  on  me. 
I  replied  that  I  would  have  patience,  provided  she  were  safely 
protected  at  Calverleigh  Manor  by  Lard  and  Lady  Hunt. 
*Ah,'  cried  he,  Hhat  happy  event  must  take  place  ^rst. 
Laura  could  not  live  here  without  scandal,  with  you  in  the 
house/    Forgive,  dear  madam,  the  impetuosity  with  which 
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I  write  all  this  ;~my  heart  is  in  it,  and  pleads  mj  excase.  I 
am  now  going  to  write  to  her  who  will  prove  the  best  adro- 
cate  in  our  good  cause.  Ever  respectfully  your  devoted 
servant, 

'*  Alfred  Howabi^  Calveblbioh.'' 

Lady  Sydney,  on  closing  this  second  letter,  placed  it  with 
the  first  in  the  pocket  of  her  dress,  and  prepared  to  enter  the 
chapel.     She  perceived,  as  she  had  expected,  one  addressed 
to  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh ;  and  there  was  another, 
with  equally  the  English  stamp,  directed  in  a  neat  stiff  hand 
to  Madame  Laurent.     These  she  placed  on  the  slab,  usually 
agreed  on,  in  the  vestibule,  and  proceeded  to  lay  her  uncer- 
tainties before  the  Divine  Disposer  of  all  events.      After  the 
lapse  of  about  an  hour  her  devotions  were  interrupted,  not  by 
Laura,  but  by  Madame  Laurent,  on  the  subject  of  this  very 
letter  from  a  hitherto    unknown  writer.     The  two  friends 
retired  to  the  privacy  of  Lady  Sydney's  own  sitting-room, 
when,  on  giving  the  open  letter,  Madame  Laurent  said  :  ''  I 
had  better  tell  your  ladyship  that,  although  the  subject  comes 
to  me  from  an  unexpected  quarter,  it  does  not  take  me  quite 
by  surprise.     It  has  been  impossible  for  me  not  to  perceive 
that  some  stigma  lay  on  the  memory  of  the  late  consul, 
which,  from  delicacy  to  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh,  you  have 
kept  secret  even  from  me.    But  now  there  is  an  end  to 
secrecy  between  us.    This  is  a  letter  begging  for  hiish  money ^ 
and  I  may  be  useful  in  suggesting  how  to  get  rid  of  the 
annoyance." 

The  letter  was  respectful  and  well  expressed.  The  writer 
represented  himself  as  nephew  of  the  late  housekeeper  of 
Lord  Cleveland,  and  of  Mrs.  Swan,  wife  of  a  silk  mercer  in 
•Begent  Street,  who  had  also  let  the  best  rooms  of  her  house 
jto  different  ladies,  &c«   The  whole  detail  was  then  accurately 
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gone  through  of  the  history  of  Mrs.  Howard,  which,  heing 
already  known  to  the  reader,  we  do  not  recapitulate.  The  claim 
of  the  writer  lay  on  his  having  heen  early  entrusted  by  both 
his  aunts  with  a  knowledge  of  the  validity  of  the  first  marriage, 
and  the  service  he  had  rendered  them  in  procuring  necessary 
information,  by  journeys  to  Richmond,  Hounslow,  and  Cam- 
berwell,  all  which  expenses  his  aunt,  the  housekeeper,  had 
promised  to  more  than  repay  him  whenever  Lord  Cleveland 
should  make  her  the  handsome  present  expected.  On  the 
sadden  death  of  his  aunt,  in  April,  1874,  no  writing  could  be 
found  of  a  later  date  than  that  of  the  birth  of  his  sister,  in 
1856,  to  whom  she  had  willed  everything  of  personal  pro- 
perty and  funded  savings.  On  application  to  Lord  Cleve- 
land's house  steward,  the  writer  had  been  put  off  by  being 
shown  items  in  the  accounts  of  those  actual  trips  to  Biohmond, 
Hounslow,  and  Camberwell,  the  housekeeper  having  con- 
cealed the  existence  of  her  substitute;  and  when  it  was 
suggested  that  beyond  paying  coach  hire,  some  handsome 
present  had  been  expected,  his  lordship  had  exclaimed: 
*^  Pay  a  woman  extra  for  driving  about  in  fine  weather,  and 
gossiping,  instead  of  making  her  preserves  I  Let  this  nephew 
go  to  the  deuce  !"  "  You  will  therefore  perceive,  madam," 
continues  the  writer,  *'  that  not  intending  to  go  where  his 
lordship  sends  me,  I  have  no  resource  but  to  apply  to  the 
other  guardian  of  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh,  as  she 
is  thought  to  he.  I  ask  for  the  modest  addition  to  my  income 
of  twenty  pounds  a  year,  to  enable  me,  with  my  ill-health,  to 
continue  my  employment  of  underletting  apartments ;  other- 
wise I  must  have  recourse  to  my  last  expedient,  that  of 
writing  a  sensational  tale  on  the  facts  that  have  come  under 
my  knowledge,  giving  as  much  of  the  true  names,  besides 
the  initials,  as  the  law  permits,  and  advertising  the  reader 
that  the  following  TdU  of  High  Life  is  before  his  eyes  in  the 
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present  day.  Knowing,  madam,  that  jon  are  the  iadj  com- 
panion and  confidential  friend  of  this  other  guardian,  Lady 
Sydney,  I  prefer  applying  to  yon  as  an  intermedinm,  because 
you  may  have  known  adversity,  and  may  therefore  feel  for 
me,  whereas  Lady  Sydney,  although  more  politely,  may  wave 
me  on  to  the  place  recommended  by  Lord  Cleveland.  Hoping, 
I  will  not  say  insisting,  on  an  immediate  reply,  I  am,  madam, 
yours  according  to  that  reply, 

"  JoKATHAir  WbLLOH. 

"  9,  Brick  Buildings,  Holborn,  London,  E.G." 

When  Madame  Laurent  perceived  that  Lady  Sydney  had 
carefully  perused  the  letter,  she  observed :  '^  This  is  a  dan- 
gerous man,  not  on  account  of  his  claims,  which  could  be 
covered  by  a  ten  pound  note,  but  from  his  knowledge  of  facts, 
and  spirit  of  intrigue  and  revenge.  I  will  make  a  copy  of 
his  letter  for  us  to  keep,  and  will  send  the  original  to  which- 
ever of  the  family  lawyers  you  may  decide  on  as  the  most 
skilful  to  keep  him  quiet.  I  shall  be  happy  to  save  you  this 
task,  and  ease  some  of  the  care  that  is  oppressing  you.  Does 
Lord  Hurst  know  of  the  disgraceful  conduct  of  his  son  ?*' 

"  No  ;  he  has  never  known  of  the  early  marriage,'*  replied 
Lady  Sydney,  who  then  fully  informed  her  friend  of  that 
morbid  terror  of  his  father,  dating  from  his  sickly  and  timid 
infancy,  that  Howard  Calverleigh  had  never  overcome,  and 
which  had  driven  him  at  length  to  the  desperate  line  of,  con- 
duct now  revealed  to  them. 

"  As  the  secret  of  the  two  marriages  was  thus  iept  during 
his  life,"  continued  Lady  Sydney,  "and  he  made  so  repentant 
an  end,  we  have  respected  his  memory,  especially  towards  his 
father,  whom  he  judged  so  severe.  But  as  it  has  been 
necessary,  in  the  formality  of  business,  that  Lord  Cleveland 
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should  retrieye  the  fortune  of  his  ward,  he  has  confided  eyerj 
detail  that  jou  now  know  to  the  heir,  Major  Calverleigh/' 

*'  Ah,''  cried  Madame  Laurent,  '^  I  rejoice  to  hear  that. 
He  seems  of  a  fine  generous  disposition.  He  will  be  sure  to 
return  the  dSt  to  Laura.  When  he  rushed  here  two  months 
ago  from  the  frontiers,  I  saw  him  both  going  and  coming  from 
the  spot  where  she  was  sketching.  I  then  thought  how 
happy  an  arrangement  could  be  made  for  the  young  widow, 
as  I  thought  her,  in  due  time  to  be  consoled  by  a  marriage 
with  this  gallant  knight  of  olden  times.  But  for  that  happy 
plan,  what  can  be  done  ?  Lord  Hurst  will  of  course  invite 
his  supposed  daughter-in-law  to  visit  him,  or  perhaps  live 
with  him.  How  can  she  do  that  unprotected  ?  And  Lord 
Hurst  himself, — does  any  one  know  about  him  since  his 
return  to  England?  I  always  remember  him  with  feelings  of 
true  friendship,  for  he  was  very  kind  and  invariably  polite  to 
me.  I  see  a  likeness  in  both  the  young  men  to  their  father 
and  uncle.  I  think  that  on  his  return,  after  so  many  years  of 
absence,  he  must  remember  the  early  days,  and  feel  very 
lonely  in  all  the  grandeur  of  Calverleigh  Hurst." 

Lady  Sydney,  for  a  reply,  placed  in  the  hand  of  her  friend 
the  two  letters  she  had  received  that  morning  from  England, 
saying  :  "  I  have  not  yet  come  to  any  determination  respect- 
ing these  letters.  When  read,  will  you  place  them  on  my 
prie  dieu  in  the  chapel,  and  then  go  through  the  meritorious 
act  of  answering  that  di£Q[cult  letter  from  the  housekeeper's 
nephew,  making  a  copy  of  it,  and  enclosing  the  original  to 
my  own  lawyer,  Mr.  Cooper,  2,  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  re- 
questing him  to  confer,  if  he  judge  right,  with  the  confi- 
dential men  of  business  of  Lord  Hurst,  whoever  and  wherever 
they  may  be,  cautioning  these  gentlemen  that  we  wish  the 
son's  painful  secret  to  be  still  kept  from  the  father,  as  the 
mischief  is  irrevocably  done  and  past.   I  will  give  Mr.  Wellon 
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twenty  pounds  a  year,  in  consideration  of  his  ill-health,  and 
conditional  on  his  silence/' 

"  Yes,'*  observed  Madame  Laurent,  "  what  mischief  is 
caused  by  weakness^  want  of  moral  courage.  It  is  said  that 
physical  cowardice  made  a  monster  of  Eobespierre ;  and  here 
has  moral  cowardice  made  a  heartless  bigamist  of  Howard 
Calverleigh.*' 

The  friends  here  parted,  and  Madame  Laurent  commenced 
her  business  letters  to  England,  resisting  as  a  distraction  a 
frequent  return  of  thought  to  the  other  and  confidential  letters 
shown  her  by  Lady  Sydney,  with  conjectures  as  to  the  final 
result. 

The  following  weeks  brought  letters  again  from  England, 
and  from  Mr.  Cooper,  the  lawyer  employed  by  Lady  Sydney, 
but  this  gentleman  merely  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  the 
one  from  Madame  Laurent,  to  which  he  would  give  his  atten- 
tion. The  whole  subject  of  the  present  dispatch  was  to 
announce,  with  congratulations,  the  advantageous  sale  of  the 
estate  and  manor  house,  &c.,  of  Sydney  Oaks,  in  the  county 
of  Leicestershire,  to  a  Mr.  John  James  Eock,  formerly  of 
Liverpool,  retired  merchant,  who  had  completed  the  pur- 
chase on  the  eighteenth  of  the  past  month,  including  the 
entire  freedom  of  the  estate  from  all  mortgage  and  incum- 
brance. Mr.  Cooper  had  had  the  satisfaction  of  communi- 
cating the  above  news  to  the  lawyer  of  Earl  Cleveland,  the 
other  guardian  to  the  heiress  of  Sydney  Oaks,  Miss  Laura 
Charlotte  Sydney,  now  by  marriage  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Howard 
Augustus  Calverleigh. 

This  announcement  was  accepted  with  resignation,  for 
many  painful  years  of  debt  and  embarrassment  had  fallen  on 
that  property.  Laura's  signature  was  alone  required  to  two 
papers.  She  wrote  her  maiden  name,  adding,  *'  now  called 
Mrs.  Howard  Augustus  Calverleigh."  This  act  accomplished, 
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Laura  retained  to  her  solitude,  and  Madame  Latuent  ob- 
served to  Ladj  Sydney,  "How  remarkable  the  permitted 
extinction  of  some  fiimilies,  both  ib  name  and  estate.  I  feel 
the  subject  less  painfully  for  you,  my  dear  friend,  as  I  have 
never  realized  it  personally.  I  had  already  left  you,  and 
your  marriage  to  Sir  Philip  was  announced  to  me  just  before 
the  event  of  my  own  marriage  in  Paris.  I  never  saw  you 
again  till  we  were  both  widows.  My  sole  remembrance  of 
you  in  England  has  been  of  the  dear  old  water&lls  at  Beech- 
den  Park,  near  Hereford,  and  the  near  neighbourhood  of 
Calverleigh  Hurst.  When  we  return  to  England,  as  I  con- 
clude we  shall,  it  would  give  me  such  pleasure  to  visit  the 
scenes  of  our  happy  girlhood.  Who  lives  now  at  your  uncle's 
place?  You  wrote  me  word  that  after  your  dear  father's 
death  Sir  Thomas  Adderley  had  absorbed  our  old  home, 
which  really  belonged  to  him,  into  the  park,  but  leaving  the 
beautiful  and  WeU  remembered  saloon  as  a  banquet  hall, 
which  it  had  originally  been,  had  improved  the  waterfalls, 
and  embellished  all  the  grounds." 

"  A  very  kind,  good  cousin,**  replied  Lady  Sydney,  "  is  the 
present  squire,  son  to  the  mischievous  boy  you  remember. 
He  is  to  me,  as  the  Scotch  term  it,  a  first  cousin  once  re- 
moved. Whenever  we  have  asked  any  little  service  one  of 
the  other,  the  response  has  been  prompt  and  willing.  If,  on 
our  return  to  England,  we  should  wish  to  revisit  our  early 
home,  the  present  Sir  Henry  Adderley  would  hospitably 


receive  us.** 


iC 


If  any  projected  pleasure  would  really  deserve  the  name,'* 
said  Madame  Laurent,  "  it  would  be  to  revisit  the  waterfalls, 
to  sit  under  the  tree  in  the  park,  where  we  had  our  swing, 
and  to  drive  into  Hereford  by  the  Brigand's  Lane.  But  all 
this  only  on  our  way  to  Calverleigh  Hurst.  Do  not  rise  up 
to  go  away,  Constantia  Adderley,  as  you  then  were.     What 
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was  then  our  confidential  talk,  but  of  that  last-mentioned 
place  ?  Who  was  the  hero  of  our  immediate  scenery  but 
Augustus  Howard  Calverleigh,  whose  heart  the  world  has  not 
spoiled,  as  his  letter  shows,  and  who  is  soon  to  claim  sym- 
pathy for  an  affliction  tibe  greatest  an  honourable  mind  and 
heart  can  know,  the  dishonour  of  his  son  ?  That  is  right, 
Conatantia,  sit  down  again.  However  well  we  may  keep  the 
secret,  it  will  not  remain  so  for  the  world.  Hush  money 
imparts  no  blessing.  If  that  housekeeper's  nephew,  before 
he  goes  to  the  deuce,  does  not  tell  Lord  Hurst  of  his  son's 
bigamy,  some  other  hireling  will.  We  must  abide  our  time 
as  consolers.     And  they  do  receive  a  blessing." 

"  But  in  the  meantime,'*  said  Lady  Sydney,  "  we  must 
content  this  young  man.  I  thought  you  had  given  instruc- 
tions from  me  to  Mr.  Cooper,  that  conditional  on  his  silence, 
and  in  consideration  of  his  ill-health,  I  allow  to  Mr.  Wellon 
twenty  pounds  a  year.  Did  you  remember  to  give  that 
exact  message,  Louise  ?" 

'^  Yes,  I  did ;  but  have  no  confidence  in  bribes.  How  can 
we  trace  to  this  Wellon  the  whispers  that  may  be  now  flying 
over  London,  when  he  has  another  aunt,  with  doubtless  her 
tea  parties  and  her  confidential  friends  ;  this  Mrs.  Swan,  the 
mercer's  wife,  in  Kegent  Street,  who  personally  knew,  and 
was  interested  in,  the  so-called  MDrs.  Howard  ?" 


CHAPTER    XIII, 

NOTWITHSTANDING  the  anxieties  that  threatened  to 
totally  absorb  the  thoughts  of  our  party,  they  were  able 
to  interest  themselves  in  watohing  the  completion  and  then 
the  occupation  of  a  pretty  little  building,  with  its  gaiden,  that 
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lay  on  the  road  to  the  school.  It  was  a  specimen  of  a  good 
Greek  law  retained  on  the  island,  to  the  advantage  of  the 
daughters  of  a  fiBJnilj.  The  father  is  obliged  to  provide  for 
them  before  he  attends  to  his  sons.  The  daughter's  portion 
is  generally,  as  this  was,  a  house,  and  small  piece  of  land  put 
into  good  cultivation. 

The  wedding  took  place  in  the  town,  but  Alphonsine  and 
Bertha  were  invited  to  form  part  of  a  group  to  meet  the 
bridal  pair,  and  lead  them  to  their  new  home,  where  refresh- 
ments, dancing,  music,  and  fireworks,  continued  to  a  late 
hour,  including  shouts  and  screams  of  merriment,  in  which 
^sympathy  with  their  Greek  acquaintances  our  two  Italian 
girls  fully  united. 

Preparations  had  now  commenced  for  quitting  the  beautiful 
and  friendly  island  of  Mitylene,  and  of  giving  to  the  school 
and  its  young  mistress  many  useful  things  too  weighty  to 
remove,  chief  amongst  these  the  harmonium.  Laura  gave 
lessons  to  Varsiliki,  who  had  already  learned  music,  and  pro- 
gressed very  fairly.  Lady  Sydney  arranged  to  give  a  year's 
stipend  both  to  Father  Pacificus  and  to  Varsiliki,  and  hoped 
much  from  the  family  of  a  rich  Greek  merchant,  lately  estab- 
lished in  the  island,  both  for  funds  and  good  example.  But 
for  these  well-founded  hopes,  she  would  still  more  deeply 
have  regretted  the  personal  relinquishment  of  such  useful 
works  for  God. 

There  came  also  the  parting  from  the  affectionate  little 
lady's  maid.  Bertha,  who  had  accepted  the  handsome  and 
vivacious  brother  of  Varsiliki.  Alphonsine,  remembering 
her  dignity,  assured  her  ladies  that  she  also  had  had  her 
offers,  but  that,  should  she  ever  accept  any  one,  he  must  be  a 
Piedmontese,  or  perhaps  an  Englishman. 

At  length  everything  of  packing,  sending  off,  and  final 
arrangements  were  completed,  and  two  vacant  days  remained 
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for  rest  and  prayer,  before  going  on  board  the  yessel  bound 
for  Ancona.  Thence  they  were  to  proceed  to  Milan,  the  city 
selected  for  the  meeting  with  Lord  Hurst  and  Major  Calver- 
leigh.  On  the  first  of  these  two  vacant  days  Laura  mounted 
alone  the  path  leading  to  the  heights  round  the  beautiful 
gulf,  which  the  party  had  admired  on  that  happy  day  of  the 
visit  of  the  two  cousins.  "  My  last  happy  day,"  thought 
Laura.  She  bore  in  the  pocket  of  her  dress  the  two  letters 
from  Lord  Hurst  and  his  nephew,  addressed  to  Lady  Sydney, 
which  that  lady  had  given  her  to  read,  saying,  as  she  had  said 
to  Madame  Laurent,  '*  My  mind  is  undecided  in  all  but  obedi- 
ence to  the  adorable  will  of  God,  as  will  be  made  known  to 
me  in  the  coming  events  of  His  Providence."  Laura  seated 
herself  on  stones  that  she  fancied  she  remembered,  and  opened 
the  letters.  The  facts  of  the  contents  had  been  already 
imparted  to  her  by  the  pen  of  Major  Calverleigh;  but  the 
stjle  of  Lord  Hurst's  letter,  with  its  ardour  and  pathos,  took 
her  quite  by  surprise.  ^'  Can  this  man,  alternately  so  play- 
ful and  so  tender,  be  the  formidable  Lord  Hurst?  Yes,  alas! 
to  grandmama  only,  to  the  Constantia  of  his  youth,  is  he  thus. 
Is  he  not  responsible  for  the  guilt  bf  his  son,  by  a  severity 
that  never  passed  over  the  slightest  fault ;  that  never  invited 
the  little  confidential  outpourings  that  a  motherless  boy 
would  gladly  have  given  his  father?  Why,  but  for  this  rigid 
demeanour  during  his  childhood,  did  not/  poor  Howard  in 
after  years  confess  his  growing  partiality  for  the  governess  at 
Admiral  Fortescue's?  He  would  have  yielded,  and  have 
accepted  whoever  his  father  would  have  chosen.  Ah,  fathers 
and  mothers,  in  your  unbending  dignity  stoop  a  little  to  the 
weak  ones  on  tip-toe,  who  would  whisper  all  their  secrets  in 
your  ear  if  so  encouraged." 

Laura  found  relief  in  being  enraged  against  the  father, 
instead  of  the  son,  and  she  felt  it  necessary  to  be  indignant 


110  LiaBTS  AND  SHADOWS  01 

with  some  one  of  the  haman  species  to  prevent  nnunmriiig 
against  the  Pivine  Cause.  There  were  moments  when  she 
pitied  heffself  so  intensely  that  she  ooald  not  hear  to  think 
titat  God  had  even  permitted  her  unmerited  woe.  ^*  If  crea- 
tures are  hut  passive  instruments  in  His  hands/'  thought  she, 
'*it  is  Se  who  punishes  me,  and  for  what?"  Ah,  Laura 
Sydney,  have  you  never  tarnished  your  baptismal  innoceB<*'e 
by  pride  of  birth,  pride  of  riches,  pride  of  intellect,  pride 
even  of  seeming  piety  and  humility  in  the  performance  of 
good  works  ?  Was  it  for  ymk  to  make  choice  of  the  hambliiig 
stroke  that,  while  casting  you  in  the  dust,  should  enlighten 
your  mind  respecting  a  &ncied  petfeclion  of  li&  ? 

While  Laura  received  some  good  inspirations  in  the  soli- 
tudes of  Mitylene,  Lord  Hurst  arrived  in  London  from  Cal- 
verleigh  Manor  on  his  way  to  the  continent.  He  was  pro- 
ceeding to  renew  some  acquaintances  at  his  former  club, 
when  his  attention  was  arrested,  as  he  perceived  that  of 
others  to  be,  by  a  picture  of  great  beauty  in  a  shop  window. 
As  he  stood  in  admiration^  two  young  men  stopped  nearly 
behind  him,  and  although  their  voices  were  subdued  it  was 
impossible  not  to  hear  the  following  sentences:  ^' They  are 
both  Howard  Calverleigh  ;  both  fatlier  and  son.  This  affair 
of  Doctors'  Commons  must  relate  to  the  son,  because  the 
father  is  now  Lord  Hurst." 

•'  "WTiat !  the  former  ambassador  at  Vienna  T 

"  Yes ;  and  Lord  Fagan  distinctly  said  the  consul,  so  that 
it  must  be  the  son.    He  was  consul  somewhere  in  Turkey." 

Here  the  listener  turned  round,  and  said :  *■*'  Gentlemen,  it 
is  but  honourable  to  warn  you  not  to  mention  names  and 
titles  in  the  public  street.     /  am  Lord  Hurst." 

The  two  friends  bowed,  raising  their  hats,  and  the  elder  of 
the  two  said  :  "  Indeed,  my  lord,  we  sincerely  apologize  for 
such  wild  talk  about  better  men  than  ourselves,  and  on  topics 
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of  wbdoh  we  kne^  withmg.  I  am*  Lard  Qrattcm,  onl  j  son  of 
tlie  £ajrl  of  Cleyelsind,  expecting  to  be  preueated  to  jour 
excellency  on  the  vecenA  conoectioo  of  om:  faniilies.  I  tvwit 
you  will  overlook  this  blunder  of  mine." 

Lord  Hurst,  held  out  his  ha,Qd^  which  Lord  Gratton  took 
with  warmth  and  respect,  while  the  formter  said :  ^^  I  have 
lived  long  enough,  my  young  friend,  to  have  read  and  heard 
with  indifii^rence  the  reports  of  one  day»  whether  personal  or 
political,  contradicted  in  the  next  public  papers,  and  advise 
you  to  regaid  this,  nonsense  of  the  divorce  court^as:  I  do,  with 
silent  contempt    Did  you  ever  know  ray  son  T 

"  Not  personally,  my  lord,  but  I  knew  of  him,  and  heard 
with  great  regret  of  his  untimely  death  abroad,  five  months 
after  his  marriage  to,  my  cousin.  Miss  Sydney.  I  may  say 
the  same  of  her,  whom  I  have  never  seen,  but  have  heard  of 
a  great  deal,  principally  &om  my  father,  who  is  her  guai'diui. 
If  the  papers  may  for  once  be  trusted,  you  are  going  abroad 
once  more,  my  lord,  but  not  for  long.  A  fioherly  journey,  to 
bring  home  the  young  widow.** 

"  Exactly  so,*'  replied  Loixi  Hurst.  "  Mrs.  Howard  Cal- 
verleigh  has  returned  to  her  other  guardian.  Lady  Sydney, 
who  has  been  indeed  a  loving  and  saintly  guardian  to  her. 
They  are  coming  from  the  neighbourhood  of  my  late  son's 
consulate  in  Turkey,  and  our  place  of  meeting  is  to  be  Milan." 

Here  the  newly  acquainted  connections  parted,  and  Lord 
Hurst  pondered  over  the  astounding  report  that  he  had 
treated  with  such  apparent  contempt.  As  a  couple  of  streets 
would  lead  him  to  the  office  of  the  family  lawyer,  he  im- 
mediately went  there,  found  Mr.  Crawford  at  home,  insisted 
on  probing  the  mysterious  report  to  the  bottom,  and  finally, 
strong-minded  man  though  he  was,  fainted  away.  Some 
lawyers  have  hearts,  and  Mr.  Crawford  was  one  of  these. 
When  powerful  remedies  had  restored  consciousness  to  the 
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iacomparable  moeqne,  where  the  unadorned  majesty,  the 
Bilence,  the  tempered  light,  impress  the  soul  with  awe. 
There  I  did  say  some  prayers  for  its  restoration  to  Chris- 
tianity, which  can  only  be  through  the  power  and  &ith  of 
Bussia :  and  then  I  was  conducted  to  that  really  exquisite 
spot, '  the  valley  of  sweet  waters.*  This  I  had  forgotten,  and 
was  therefore  taken  by  surprise,  and  felt  the  value  of  my 
exertions  to  see  Constantinople.  Laura  should  have  been 
with  me,  for  with  her  wonderful  memory  for  scenery  a  few 
strokes  would  have  enabled  her  to  retain  and  paint  that  gem 
of  nature.  I  walked  also  on  the  Fera,  and  saw  the  fashions 
and  gaiety  of  the  eastern  world.  But  my  great  exploit  was 
the  making  up  a  little  party  of  these  idlers,  including  the 
English  officers,  to  be  rowed  through  the  Bosphorus.  My 
last  act  in  Constantinople  was  to  purchase,  at  the  most 
approved  bazaar,  specimens  of  the  celebrated  morocco, 
scented  wood,  and  pearls." 

Here  Madame  Laurent  produced  her  elegant  little  keep- 
sakes, the  pearl  ring  being  for  Laura,  who  received  it  grate- 
fully, saying :  *'  A  farewell  to  me  from  the  dear  East"  She 
then  turned  to  gaze  on  the  pink  headlands  as  they  passed 
them,  till  the  vessel  entered  the  open  sea  of  the  Adriatic, 
which  they  crossed  nearly  at  north-west,  to  enter  the  Italian 
port  of  Ancona.  This  destination  of  the  trading  vessel 
agreed  well  with  the  arrangement  already  made  by  letter, 
that  Lord  Hurst  and  his  nephew  should  meet  our  party  at 
Milan  a  fortnight  from  the  day  of  leaving  Mitylene.  The 
16th  of  December  was  the  day  fixed  for  the  meeting,  that  the 
ladies  coming  by  sea  might  have  some  days  rest  if  required 
at  Ancona.  They  took  advantage  of  these  days  of  repose, 
and  proceeded  to  Milan  quite  refreshed. 

On  reaching  that  city.  Lady  Sydney,  as  agreed  on,  sent 
the  address  of  herself  and  party  to  the  Poste  Bestante,  and  in 
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less  than  an  hour  was  visited  by  Major  Calverleigh.  They 
were  sincerely  rejoiced  to  meet,  but  each  was  struck  by  the 
gravity  of  the  other. 

"  You  have  received  both  my  letters  ?"  inquired  he. 

*^  Yes,  I  have ;  the  last  was  dated  Turin,  and  you  there 
stated  that  lie  preferred  to  come  no'  further." 

*'Ah,  that  was  conditional  on  your  ladyship's  consent  to 
all  he  proposes  at  Turin.  Let  me  fully  explain  all  to  you,  by 
going  back  to  the  meeting,  as  agreed  on,  with  my  uncle  in 
Paris,  to  journey  on  together  to  Milan.  I  had  left  him  in 
England  but  a  few  weeks  before,  in  renewed  health  and  quite 
youthful  spirits.  He  and  poor  Howard  had  been  so  little 
together,  that  as  he  could  not  miss  him,  he  totally  forgot 
him,  and  was  full  of  joyful  plans  for  himself  and  me.  But 
when  we  met  in  the  Hotel  de  Bristol,  what  a  wreck  did  I 
see.  '  I  have  received  my  death  stroke,'  said  he,  *  not 
immediate,  but  the  thrust  has  been  given.'  He  then  related 
to  me  what  had  occurred  in  London  since  we  parted,  and 
questioned  me  concerning  Laura's  knowledge  of  the  fraud 
played  on  her.  I  answered  all  the  truth.  ^  I  feared  so,'  said 
be,  *and  will  never  see  her  until  she  stands  at  the  altar 
as  your  wife.  A  great  injury  has  been  done  her ;  you  can 
repair  part,  and  I  the  rest.  I  shall  put  my  intentions  down 
in  writing  to-night,  and  will  show  them  to  you  to-morrow«' 
Accordingly  my  uncle  placed  these  papers  in  my  hand,  which 
I  now  consign  to  your  ladyship  for  your  approval,  having 
given  mine.  There  is  also  a  private  letter,  to  which,  as 
it  cost  him  some  tears,  your  generous  heart  will  surely 
respond." 

Major  Calverleigh  then  entered  the  adjoining  room  in 
quest  of  Laura,  and  Lady  Sydney  opened,  first  the  business 
papers,  then  the  letter  from  Lord  Hurst.  She  perfectly 
understood  his  decision  not  to  see  Laura  till  she  formed  new 
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ties,  and  she  also  sympathized  with  the  feeling  of  chiTalrie 
honour  that  dictated  the  codicil  to  his  will,  the  copj  of  which 
he  sent  her.  In  this  Lord  Hurst  leaves  to  his  heloved  wife, 
meaning  herself,  the  house  and  estate  of  Oalverleigh  Hurst 
for  her  life,  that  she  maj  continue  to  be  the  maternal  guar- 
dian to  those  younger  persons  who  will  succeed  her.  The 
letter  which  confirms  the  above,  states  that  the  writer  will 
continue  absent  from  England  until  apprized  of  the  near 
event  of  the  marriage  of  his  heir,  Alfred  Howard  Calverleigh, 
to  Laura  Charlotte  Sydney,  daughter  of  the  late  Sir  Edward 
Philip  Sydney,  and  of  the  Lady  Margaret  Gratton,  of  the 
Earls  of  Cleveland,  and  grand-daughter  to  Baroness  Hurst,  of 
Calverleigh  Hurst.  Some  lines  followed  that  strengthened 
Lady  Sydney's  gratified  approval  of  a  character  that  could 
not  rest  until  the  restitution  exceeded  the  injury,  and  she 
accepted  the  position  that  would  enable  her  to  forward  these 
generous  designs.  These  sentiments  she  expressed  in  a  letter 
of  reply  to  Lord  Hurst,  approving  also  of  the  choice  he  had 
made  of  the  chapel  of  the  English  embassy  at  Turin,  where 
in  former  diplomatic  posts  he  had  made  and  retained  manj 
friends.  This  important  reply  was  accompanied  by  a  long 
letter  to  his  uncle  from  Major  Calverleigh,  who  then,  with 
lightened  spirits,  escorted  the  little  party  to  the  &r-famed 
cathedral  and  other  holy  sights  in  Milan,  Lady  Sydney  pre- 
ferring to  remain  with  her  thoughts  and  prayers  alone  in  the 
Duomo,  beseeching  the  protection  of  St.  Ambrose  and  St. 
Charles  Borromeo.  Two  days  were  devoted  to  this  holj 
recreation,  and  Laura,  who  was  initiated  both  by  her  grand- 
mother and  Major  Calverleigh  in  all  that  was  preparing  to 
heal  her  wounds,  felt  grateful,  and  almost  in  cheerful  spirits. 
The  relief  to  her  was  immense  that  she  was  not  to  be  pre- 
sented to  or  even  seen  by  Lord  Hurst,  and  she  acknowledged 
the  delicacy  as  well  as  generosity  of  his  conduct.    *^  And 
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now,  grandmama,"  added  she,  smiliog,  "  it  is  your  turn  to 
accept  an  heroic  deed,  and  for  me  to  remark  that  we  must 
not  prevent  our  neighbour  from  performing  a  good  action." 


CHAPTER    XIV, 

LADY  SYDNEY  had  already  written  to  Lord  Cleveland, 
also  to  her  faithful  Mrs.  Parnell,  and  now,  sending 
for  Alphonsine,  she  spoke  to  her  thus : 

"  My  dear  girl,  you  have  always  known  me  to  be  devoted 
to  the  best  interests  of  my  grandchildren :  first,  their  spiri- 
tual, then  their  temporal  welfare.  You  will  therefore  look 
on  every  action  of  mine  as  dictated  by  this  never  failing 
sense  of  duty.  For  this  I  am  in  a  few  days  to  become  the 
wife  of  Lord  Hurst,  father  of  the  late  consul  at  Salonica. 
For  the  interests  of  our  young  widow  I  have  accepted  this 
position;  and  instead  of  giviug  you  explanations  that  you 
might  not  after  all  understand,  I  repeat  my  exhortations  to 
confide  entirely  in  my  sense  of  duty  to  my  grandchild,  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh." 

•'  Oh,  my  lady,  I  always  believe  that  whatever  you  do  is 
for  the  best.  The  only  pity  is  that  Sydney  is  such  a  much 
prettier  title  than  Hui'st.  But  I  can  already  see  the  good 
this  is  doiug  to  Mrs.  Calverleigh,  who  begins  to  look  quite 
her  old  self  again.'' 

"  Alphonsine,"  resumed  Lady  Sydney,  "  the  marriage  will 
take  place  at  Turin.'' 

*'Ohl"  cried  the  delighted  girl,  ''II  mio  paesel  il  mio 
paesel" 

^'  And  I  require  you  to  be  present.  You  will  stand  behind 
Madame  Laurent,  and  as  you  are  taller  than  that  lady  you 
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will  have  a  fall  view  of  the  ceremony,  and  be  therefore  tmlj 
a  witness.  Consult  with  her  respecting  your  dress,  and  be 
gaided  in  all  things  by  her  advice.  After  the  ceremony  yoa 
will  have  a  holiday  of  two  days,  to  visit  your  family  and 
friends.  Tell  them  that  if  you  really  prefer  to  settle  in 
England,  I  will  undertake  that  yon  make  a  good  choice ;  but 
if,  on  the  contrary,  they  have  already  chosen  for  you,  you 
shall  return  to  Turin  under  respectable  care." 

On  the  evening  of  their  arrival  in  Turin,  in  the  apartments 
chosen  for  them,  Laura  having  retired  to  her  room.  Lord 
Hurst,  Lady  Sydney,  and  the  sympathetic  Madame  Laurent, 
met  with  emotion,  and  talked  of  ^^  early  days"  and  future 
days,  and  paid  mutual  and  sincere  compliments  on  the  pre- 
servation of  the  well-remembered  countenances  and  voices. 

"  I  did  not  find  your  uncle  the  wrech  you  led  me  to  ex- 
pect," said  Lady  Sydney,  on  the  following  day,  to  the  major. 

"  He  has  had,  since  then,"  was  the  reply,  "  the  restorative 
of  letters  &om  your  ladyship,  of  kindness,  of  sympathy,  and 
of  hope ;  three  good  tonics  at  any  time  of  life.  He  is  on  his 
way  here  again  to-day  to  repeat  the  salutary  remedies.  But 
as  at  present  his  lordship  and  his  future  niece  are,  like  the 
Dutch  figures  in  their  barometers,  to  be  seen  only  one  at  a 
time,  I  have  come  on  before  to  propose  some  sight  seeing 
for  her  and  Madame  Laurent,  that  we  may  be  out  of  the 
way  before  his  arrival." 

This  arrangement  was  accordingly  carried  into  effect,  and 
a  couple  of  happy  hours  passed  in  the  renewed  intercourse 
of  the  two  congenial  hearts  and  minds. 

On  the  following  day,  at  ten  o'clock,  at  the  altar  of  the 
chapel  of  the  English  embassy,  these  two  friends  exchanged 
their  vows,  surrounded  by  the  appointed  witnesses.  The 
only  countrywoman  in  confidential  friendship  with  Lady 
Sydney,  on   the  continent,  had  been  the  Marchioness  of 
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Strathwel,  wife  to  our  diplomatic  minister,  then  refcnraed 
from  Nice  to  Turin.  To  this  friend  Lady  Sydney  had  im- 
parted the  news  of  her  approaching  marriage,  for  ^^  family 
reasons"  to  our  lato  ambassador  at  Vienna,  and  the  equipage 
and  domestics  of  the  noble  pair  were  placed  at  her  service, 
they  being  themselves  conducted  to  the  chapel  at  an  earlier 
hour,  to  await  her  entrance.  Grave  and  dignified  in  her 
wonderful  beauty,  Lady  Sydney  then  advanced  to  the  altar, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  the  marquis. 

As  had  been  originally  determined.  Lord  Hurst  departed 
that  afternoon  for  the  supposed  diplomatic  and  secret  jour- 
ney into  Spain;  and  our  party,  after  some  days,  took  the 
direct  route  to  England,  by  Lyons  and  Paris.  Madame 
Laurent,  however,  had  left  Turin  on  the  same  evening  as 
Lord  Hurst,  that  she  might  secure  some  days  with  her  son 
at  Amiens  before  rejoining  her  party  at  Boulogne,  to  cross 
to  England.  When  they  were  thus  re-united  on  the  deck  of 
the  steamer,  Madame  Laurent  recounted  that  she  had  arrived 
at  Amiens  just  in  time  to  welcome  another  grandson  into  the 
world  of  manufactories,  and  progress  to  riches  well  earned. 

*'As  my  son's  &ther-in-law  is  an  avowed  free-thinker," 
continued  Madame  Laurent,  "  and  I  am  fond  of  argument,  I 
preached  well  to  him,  and  to  a  numerous  party  convoked  in 
my  honour.  Father  Simon  would  have  been  astonished  and 
delighted.  I  did  much  for  my  son,  and  perhaps  the  good 
God  will  reward  me  by  my  own  conversion.** 

**  Ah,  Louise,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  '*  beneath  all  this  levity 
your  mind  and  heart  are  right.'* 

*'How  long  are  we  to  remain  in  London?"  asked  the 
lively  lady. 

"  Some  days,"  was  the  reply,  "  for  I  have  to  exchange  the 
laat  letters  with  mj  cousin,  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  to  establish 
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the  actual  daj  of  oar  arrival  at  Beechden  Park,  the  old  plac4 
of  our  childhood.^ 

*^But  I/'  said  Major  Calverleigh,  "after  resigning  my 
commission  in  the  army  in  due  form,  must  push  on  to  get 
all  things  in  order  for  jour  proper  reception  at  Calverleigh 
Hurst.  We  shall  confer  together,  mj  dear  aunt,  about  that 
much  more  important  day  than  any  arrival  or  stay  at 
Beechden*'' 

*'  I  was  aware,"  said  Laura,  in  a  low  voice,  to  the  major, 
*'  that  Lord  Hurst  had  advised,  and  even  exacted,  that  you 
should  leave  the  army.  Do  you  feel  much  pain  in  taking 
this  step  ¥' 

"  We  have  all  had  to  go  through  some  pain/'  said  he, 
looking  at  her  expressively.  "  Under  other  circumstances 
I  should  feel  it  still  more,  for  I  have  no  enthusiasm  about 
this  war,  and  think  my  uncle  quite  rea8(»iable,  as  indeed  he 
always  is,  in  insisting  that  I  should  live  on  the  estate*  And 
now  tell  me  what  you  feel  in  returning  to  England." 

"Very  little,"  replied  she.  "I  have  no  remembnmces, 
like  grandmama,  to  warm  mj  heart.  The  only  perscm  I 
love  in  England,  my  cousin  Florence  Warburton,  was  ^ith 
me  on  the  continent,  and  when  we  meet  our  happiest  talk 
will  be  of  Home  and  Nice.  This  will  of  course  yield  gradually 
to  the  impressions  of  my  new  home.  I  am  told  that  the 
chapel  at  Calyerleigh  Hurst  is  one  of  the  very  few  that 
remain  from  the  times  of  persecution  and  terror;  that  it 
was  not  merely  adapted  to,  but  actually  built  for  the 
exigencies  of  those  times, — built  in  the  centre  of  the  house, 
without  windows,  and  but  one  door  that  opened  into  an 
apparent  china  closet.  The  light  is  given  from  the  roof, 
and  there  were,  and  still  are,  corridors  and  rooms  on  every 
side,  80  that  no  one  would  suspect  the  existence  of  that 
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bidden  place  of  worship,*  I  shall  feel  great  interest  in 
praying  there/' 

"  Yes ;  and  you  will  then  find,**  said  the  major,  "  that  you 
Tiave  remembrances  by  sympathy  that  every  devout  Catholic 
must  feel,  with  once  tortured  and  heroic  England.  The 
position  of  our  chapel,  however,  is  favourable  only  for  family 
use ;  an  early  Mass  and  communion  from  the  chaplain ;  then 
on  Sundays  and  festivals  the  good  example  given  by  attend- 
ing the  High  Mass,  and  also  the  Benediction,  in  the  public 
chapel  in  Hereford,  is  far  better  than  if,  with  a  convenient 
entrance,  the  neighbouring  families  could  be  tempted  towards 
our  chapel.'* 

''That  is  very  true,"  said  Laura,  "We  ought  to  en- 
courage our  public  Catholic  devotions  in  England.  I  ap- 
prove and  admire  your  large  and  benevolent  view  of  thought 
and  action,  and  shall  imitate  it  until  I  feel  it.  My  drawback 
has  been  an  invalid  childhood,  that  kept  me  retired  and 
perhaps  selfish.  But  I  am  emerging  from  that  state,  and 
when  happy,  have  perfect  health,  and  shall  soon  love  all 
my  fellow-creatures  from  benevolence,  as  Florence  does,  still 
remaining  fiuthful  to  the  chosen  few  from  preference." 

"  And  those  chosen  few  ?" 

*'They  are  few  indeed,"  continued  she.  ''Orandmama, 
Florence,  Father  Sitnon,  Madame  Laurent,  and  yourself." 

*'  I  hope  I  may  say,"  said  he,  smiling,  "  Hhough  last  not 
least.'  But,  Laura,  notwithstanding  the  tacit  engagement 
between  us,  I  have  bound  myself  by  vow  not  to  intrude  on  the 
widowhood  of  heart;  that,  thank  heaven,  will  in  point  of  date 
be  over  in  a  few  days,  and  we  shall  pass  truly  into  a  new 
year."  Then,  addressing  Lady  Hurst,  *'Mj  dear  aunt,  is 
your  Christmas  to  be  spent  in  Limdon  ?" 

**  Yeok  Alfred,**  returned  she,  **  for  the  ftnt  time  m  a  long 

*  From  laota  remembered. 
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life  I  most  do  so.  We  shall,  please  God,  arrire  to-night. 
We  shall  have  through  to-morrow  for  oar  spiritual  prepara- 
tions, and  for  ascertaining  where  we  can  have  the  privilege  of 
midnight  Mass.  Then  on  Christmas  Daj  I  invite  you  to  dine 
with  us  at  our  hotel  in  Dover  Street,  at  six  o'clock,  on 
proper  Christmas  fi»re,  that  we  may  in  some  degree  ap- 
proach the  merrj  Christmas  of  England.^ 

"  Here  we  are,"  cried  Madame  Laurent.  *^  I  for  one  am 
happy  to  see  old  England  again ;  for,  excepting  an  excursion 
from  Paris  by  contract  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  I  have  not 
touched  her  shores  since  my  girlhood.  Come,  Alphonsine, 
do  not  let  us  be  sentimental  about  England  till  we  are  certain 
of  all  the  little  parcels.  Here,  follow  Mrs.  Calverleigh. 
Take  care.  Thank  you,  sir.  Now  we  are  all  safe.  God  be 
praised.'* 

The  anniversary  of  Howard  Calverleigh's  death,  which  was 
the  last  day  of  the  year,  was  kept  with  quiet  solemnity  by 
our  party,  who  had  with  some  difficulty  secured  the  Kequiem 
Mass.  The  reflections  on  the  departure  of  the  old  year 
suited  well  the  mournful  tribute  paid  to  the  memory  of  the 
frail  but  repentant  consul  of  Salonica,  and  Laura,  after  her 
return  from  the  Mass,  remained  secluded  till  night,  the  last 
of  1874. 

On  the  following  day  of  social  joy  Major  Calverleigh  came 
to  breakfast,  and  accompanied  the  ladies  to  High  Mass  in 
Warwick  Street,  where  all  was  admirably  conducted  with  a 
dignity  and  magnificence  equal  to  the  best  churches  of  the 
continent.  The  dinner  and  evening  were  cheerfully  spent 
in  arrangements,  for  on  the  morrow,  January  2, 1875,  the 
female  party  were  to  leave  London  for  Hereford.  The 
parting  did  not  warrant  any  emotion,  for  the  interval  would 
be  but  short,  and  hope  was  the  order  of  the  day.  The 
journey  was  performed  without  much  fatigue,  and  awaiting 
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them  afc  the  appoiDted  inn  at  Hereford  was  the  carriage 
from  Beechden  Park,  with  the  well-remembered  crest  and 
supporters  of  the  Adderlej  arms.  Sir  Henry  himself  drove 
his  four-in-hand,  and  after  descending  to  greet  his  guests 
and  await  the  entrance  of  themselves  and  lighter  parcels 
into  the  carriage,  he  remounted  his  box,  the  two  servants 
occupied  the  seat  behind,  and  he  conducted  them  swiftly 
though  carefully  through  unaltered  roads  to  the  lodge  gates, 
and  thence  to  the  mansion  of  the  park.  There,  in  addition 
to  the  house  servants,  stood  a  most  attractive  specimen  of  the 
still  blooming  English  maiden  lady,  the  elder  and  only  sister 
of  Sir  Henry,  and  mistress  of  his  house.  She  warmly 
embraced  her  cousin.  Lady  Hurst,  and  shook  hands  with  the 
other  three,  including  Alphonsine,  then  led  the  way  to  the 
drawing-room,  where,  begging  them  to  be  seated,  she  opened 
the  piano,  and  commenced,  in  a  fine  full  voice,  *'  Should  auld 
acquaintance  be  forgot."  Before  she  had  reached  the  second 
verse  Sir  Henry  entered  for  the  chorus,  which  encouraged 
all  the  ladies  to  join,  '*  For  auld  lang  syne,  my  love,  for  auld 
lang  syne."  The  late  dinner  and  short  evening  on  that  first 
day  gave  a  sample  of  the  cheerful  spirit  of  the  house,  which 
increased  rather  than  diminished  during  the  visit. 

On  the  morrow,  after  breakfast,  Lady  Hurst  frankly  told 
her  cousins  that  to  fully  realize  and  enjoy  "  auld  lang  syne," 
she  must  wander  forth  in  the  park  and  pleasure  grounds 
unaccompanied  by  any  one  but  her  early  friend  and  present 
lady  companion,  Madame  Laurent.  So  forth  they  went, 
hand  in  hand,  first  visiting  the  old  tree,  and  identifying  the 
actual  branch  whereon^  had  hung  their  swing ;  then,  losing 
their  way  because  of  modem  improvements,  but  finding  it 
again,  to  the  waterfalls.  There  they  both  wept  a  little,  but 
soon  gratefully  smiled  as  they  commented  on  the  wonderful 
conduct  of  Divine  Providence,  seating  themselves  on  a  benoh^ 
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and  recallbg  anecdotes  of  AogoiBtas  Howard  Calverleigh 
indioatiye  of  the  high  ponotilioos  honour  that  made  him  then 
an  exile  from  hia  home,  and  agreed  that  he  had  well  pro- 
gressed in  true  integrity  and  nmnlj  feeling,  and  could,  as 
peer  of  the  realm,  look  back  without  reproach  on  the  steps 
that  had  claimed  for  him  that  title  from  his  sovereign  and 
countrj. 

The  following  days  were  filled  by  the  sociabilities  of  a 
country  neighbourhood,  dinner  parties,  and  morning  drives, 
for  the  weather  was  roost  propitious.  Before  the  last  dinner 
party  given  at  Beechden  Park  in  honour  of  Lady  Hurst's 
visit.  Major  Calverleigh  arrived,  to  the  joy  of  her  ladyship, 
which  was  shared  by  Madame  Laurent.  This  discerning  and 
active  lady  had  perceived  the  impression  made  unconsciously 
by  Laura  on  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  and  found  an  opportunity 
to  speak  to  Lady  Hurst  on  the  subject,  adding  that  after 
placing  the  discovery  in  the  grandmother's  hands  her  con- 
science would  be  at  rest.  That  evening  at  Beechden  there 
was  dancing  and  even  waltzing  by  command  of  the  lady  of 
the  house,  who  said :  "  We  have  no  tight  minds  here.  I 
had  a  German  mother,  who  was  worth  all  of  us  put  together, 
and  who  waltzed  whenever-  she  could,  when  she  was  not 
saying  her  prayers." 

"In  that  case,"  said  Major  Calverleigh  to  Miss  Adderley, 
"  let  us  lead  the  dance." 

They  happened  to  finish  close  to  Laura,  who  was  permitted 
to  be  a  looker  on,  and  she  heard  the  question :  "  Where  did 
you  learn  to  waltz  so  perfectly?"  and  the  reply,  "At  Vienna; 
my  uncle  had  me  near  him  wherever  stationed  in  his  diplo- 
matic career, — Paris,  Turin,  and  lastly  Vienna, — ^and  superin- 
tended all  the  lighter  parts  of  my  polite  training." 

"And  your  severer  studies?"  asked  Miss  Adderley,  in 
*G«rman. 
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**Mj  classical  and  religious  studies,''  replied  he,  in  the 
same  language, ''  were  conducted  bj  the  Jesuit  Fathers,  who 
have  a  college  at  each  of  the  capitals  I  have  mentioned. 
For  riding  and  fencing  Lord  Hurst  is  himself  almost  un- 
equalled, and  exacted  great  perfection." 

"  His  lordship  is  now  in  Spain,  I  understand ;  when  do 
you  expect  his  return  ?"  said  the  lady. 

*'  If  all  things  prove  favourable,  I  expect  him  to  return 
home  in  a  few  months,"  was  the  reply. 

"Bather  unlucky,  and  quite  unexpected,  I  should  sup- 
pose," continued  Miss  Adderley,  "  to  be  ordered  off  from  his 
new  espousals.  But  he  richly  deserved  it,  for  the  egotism  of 
marrying,  instead  of  arranging  a  good  marriage  for  you.  I 
have  no  patience  with  old  people  marrying." 

*'  My  uncle  and  I  quite  understand  each  other,"  said 
Major  Calverleigh.  "  I  have  the  greatest  respect  and  defer- 
ence both  for  his  head  and  heart.  Whenever  he  thinks  the 
moment  has  arrived  for  me,  I  shall  think  so  too." 

Fearing  lest  the  outspoken  lady  might  pass  the  same 
commentaries  on  the  ladies  of  the  family,  he  offered  her  his 
arm  to  the  refreshment  room ;  after  which,  finding  her  quite 
occupied  by  other  persons  and  thoughts,  he  returned  to  the 
former  room,  and  seated  himself  by  Laura.  Although  she 
had  overheard  and  understood  the  last  part  of  the  remarks  of 
the  lady  of  the  house,  she  preferred  other  topics  of  conver- 
sation, as  did  he ;  but  they  were  soon  attracted  and  enter- 
tained, by  again  hearing  the  voice  of  Miss  Adderley,  advanc- 
ing with  Madame  Laurent  to  the  piano. 

"My  dear  friend,  young  people  and  old  people  are 
picturesque  and  interesting ;  the  one  have  their  bloom  and 
their  hopes;  the  others  their  dignity  and  their  remem- 
brances. We,  at  our  middle  age,  are  neither  interesting  nor 
picturesque,  so  we  must  be  useful." 
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''  Oar  neighbonn  have  never  had  an  opportunity  of  hear- 
ing in  private  snch  a  performer  as  yoaraelf ;  therefore  as, 
like  mjself,  you  are  in  the  period  of  being  nseful  and  sur- 
prising, I  request  one  of  your  best  pianoforte  pieces.** 

Madame  Laurent  instantly  sat  down,  and  by  her  first 
emphatic  bars  of  Thalberg  drew  a  silent  assembly  round  the 
instrument  The  applaose  and  thanks  that  followed  wound 
up  the  evening. 

The  following  day  was  the  last  to  be  spent  at  Beechden 
Park,  Major  Calverleigh  had  given  a  report  to  Lady 
Hurst  of  all  the  arrangements  he  had  ordered  for  her  recep- 
tion at  her  new  home,  where  he  had  made  the  old  servants 
fully  understand  that  she  was  the  sole  mistress,  and  '*the 
sweet  young  widow,*'  as  they  called  Laura,  under  her  mater- 
nal protection,  with  no  independent  power  whatever. 

The  major  had  taken  leave,  after  breakfast,  of  Sir  Henry 
and  Miss  Adderley,  with  a  few  parting  words  to  the  three 
who  were  to  be  welcomed  by  him  on  the  morrow,  for  Lady 
Hurst  was  to  be  conducted  to  Calverleigh  Manor  in  due 
state,  by  her  own  family,  represented  by  the  baronet,  whose 
guest  she  then  was. 

It  was  on  this  last  day  at  Beechden  Park  that  Laura  was 
finishing  for  her  grandmother  a  view  of  the  waterfalls.  She 
had  liked  her  visit ;  her  spirits  had  improved  in  the  cheerful 
atmosphere  around  her,  and  she  felt  sorry  to  go.  This  she 
innocently  expressed  to  Sir  Henry,  who  was  watchbg  her 
finishing  touches. 

"  By  heavens,"  cried  he,  "  why  do  you  then  go,  except  to 
conduct  my  cousin  to  her  home?  Hear  me,  Mrs.  Howard 
Calverleigh.  I  have  never  seen  any  one  to  compare  with 
you.  If  you  can  like  me  and  all  I  can  offer  you,  I  will  wait 
till  you  can  marry  again.  I  will  ride  over  to  Calverleigh 
Manor  to  arrange  everything." 
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"  Sir  Henry,  I  must  entreat  joa  to  listen  to  me.  I  so 
much  regret  having  misled  jotu  I  can  never  be  here  bat  on 
a  visit.  I  will  confide  to  jou  that  I  have  promised  to  marry, 
in  six  months.  Major  Howard  Calverleigh,  my  late  husband's 
cousin,  who  has  just  left  us.  This  has  been  the  great  wish  of 
both  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  who  have  given  their  blessing  on 
the  union.  For  yourself,  my  dear  cousin,  I  will  further  con- 
fide that  since  the  first  day  of  my  arrival  I  have  formed  a 
project  that  I  hope  you  will  like.  I  have  a  very  near 
cousin  who  will,  I  believe,  visit  me  in  the  autumn.  I  think 
you  will  admire  her,  and  if  so,  I  will  prove  how  much  I 
esteem  you.  When  you  next  ride  over  to  the  manor  house 
I  will  show  you  what  is  equivalent  to  being  her  portrait  It 
is  the  miniature  of  my  own  dear  mother,  her  aunt,  whom  she 
greatly  resembles.    Let  us  look  forward  to  that  happy  time/' 

Here  the  sound  of  approaching  footsteps  drove  away  Sir 
Henry,  and  Madame  Laurent,  who  had  come  for  that  express 
purpose,  told  Laura  that  directly  her  sketch  was  finished 
Lady  Hurst  wished  very  particularly  to  speak  to  her  in 
private.  Laura  accordingly,  in  little  more  than  an  hour, 
reassured  her  grandmother  respecting  her  fidelity  to  her 
engagement,  and  made  the  venerable  lady  smile  as  she 
unfolded  her  matrimonial  plans  for  Sir  Henry  Adderley  and 
Lady  Margaret  Oratton. 
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CHAPTER   XV. 

MAJOB  HOWARD  CALVERLEIGH  had  already  en- 
deavoured, and  he  hoped  with  success,  to  conciliate  the 
faithful  but  self-sufficient  old  servants  of  Calverleigh  Hurst  to 
the  arrival  of  a  mistress,  with  full  authority  over  all  but  Lord 
Hurst  himself.  He  had,  however,  still  to  encounter  a  torrent 
of  ignorant  prejudice  that  tried  his  forbearance  not  a  little. 

"  Oh,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Bower,  the  housekeeper,  •*  I  remem- 
ber perfectly  the  great  beauty  of  Herefordshire,  Miss  Con- 
stantia  Adderley,  niece  to  the  late  baronet  Sir  Thomas,  who 
lived  with  her  father,  Mr.  Edward  Adderley,  in  the  same 
park,  in  a  house  that  is  now  nearly  pulled  down.  She  was 
a  regular  beauty,  sir,  and  very  proud,  not  so  much  of  her 
beauty  as  to  make  a  grand  titled  marriage.  So  that  when 
our  late  squire  thought  he  should  fail  in  recovering  the  lost 
title  of  Hurst,  and  said,  quite  melancholy  like,  ^  the  young 
people  might  each  do  better,'  she  broke  off  the  engagement 
to  our  young  master,  and  being  determined  to  be  a  titled 
lady,  married  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who  was  quite  a  stranger 
here,  but  fell  in  love  with  her  beauty  and  high  family  at 
some  county  ball.  So  now,  sir,  I  can  quite  believe,  as  she 
once  liked  the  present  Lord  Hurst,  she  has  married  him,  old 
as  they  both  are,  to  be  a  peeress  of  the  realm.*^ 

"  But — "  interposed  the  major. 

"  Oh  sir,  never  fear  but  I  shall  receive  Lady  Adderley 
Sydney  Calverleigh  Hurst  with  proper  respect  and  homage. 
She  had  as  a  young  lady  a  good  character  for  charity  to  the 
poor,  and  I  heard  afterwards  that  as  Lady  Sydney  she 
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fulfilled  the  same.  The  blessings  of  the  poor,  sir,  effect  a 
wonderful  deal,  therefore  I  shall  think  sufficiently  well  of  m j 
most  unexpected  mistress,  Lady  Hurst,  who  brings  with  her 
a  lady  companion  besides  the  sweet  young  widow.  I  hope 
they  don't  persecute  the  dear  young  creature." 

At  that  moment  the  old  house  steward  and  butler  joined 
in  the  conversation,  and  recapitulated  the  history  of  the  late 
squire,  always  poring  over  old  documents  in  search  of  proofs 
for  the  title  of  Baron  Hurst  in  the  time  of  Henry  III.,  and  of 
the  estate  of  Howard  of  Clyve,  which,  by  will  of  the  last 
testator,  was  forfeited  if  the  name  were  not  borne  by  a  Cal- 
verleigh.  "  Now  these  Adderleys,"  continued  the  old  man, 
"  they  are  baronets  of  the  reign  of  James  I,,  and  therefore 
since  that  time  they  take  precedence  of  our  squires  of  Calver- 
leigh  Hurst,  but  they  can  date  back  only  to  one  of  the 
Edwards  for  their  land,  and  the  Henrys  are  earlier  than  the 
Edwards,  you  know,  sir.  The  two  families  have  been  friendly 
and  intimate,  and  then  the  contrary,  off  and  on  through  many 
years;  but  now  I  hope  they  will  be  in  'friendly  relations,' 
as  the  queen  says  in  her  speech  about  foreign  powers.  The 
present  baronet  is  always  well  spoken  of,  and  though  so  fond 
of  horses,  does  not  keep  race  horses,  or  gamble  about  the  race 
course.  It's  only  driving  and  riding  good  blood  horses,  which 
is  harmless  enough." 

"  I  think,"  said  Major  Calverleigh,  "  I  hear  the  sounds  of 
his  four  horses  and  the  carriage  wheels.  Yes,"  looking  at 
his  watch,  "  it  is  just  the  time."  He  was  then  standing  with 
the  two  head  servants  at  the  porch  of  the  hall  door,  and 
handing  Lady  Hurst  from  the  carriage  and  into  the  hall  he 
devoted  himself  entirely  to  her,  leaving  Laura  to  the  charge 
of  Sir  Henry  Adderley.  "  By  the  instructions  of  my  uncle, 
Lord  Hurst,"  said  he,  in  a  raised  tone  of  voice,  "  for  a  short 
time  unavoidably  absent,  I  represent  him  in  giving,  before 
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this  assembled  household,  the  most  respectfol  and  heartfelt 
welcome  to  the  honoured  ladj  who  has  become  his  wife  and 
the  sharer  of  his  title  and  honours,  and  until  his  return  sole 
proprietor  and  directress  of  this  house  and  estate.  Ladj 
Hurst  has  already  giyen  a  sum  for  a  dinner  to  both  the 
schools,  to  the  cottagers  on  the  estate,  and  to  twenty  of  our 
aged  poor,  at  the  choice  of  our  reverend  chaplain.  For  the 
domestics  of  the  house,  in  addition  to  the  usual  good  fare  on 
festivals,  Mr.  Tollis,  our  house  steward,  and  Mrs.  Bower,  our 
housekeeper,  have  full  power  to  supply  wine  and  plum-cake 
at  discretion,  especially  the  wine,  to  drink  to  the  health  of 
Lady  Hurst,  and  to  the  happy  return  of  his  lordship.'' 

Mrs.  Bower  was  then  invited  forward,  and  when  her  own 
compliments  were  exhausted,  she  presented  the  female 
servants  under  her  charge,  to  each  of  whom  Lady  Hurst 
showed  the  sweet  affability  and  dignity  that  was  habitual  to 
her,  and  to  whom  she  now  presented  her  beloved  grand- 
daughter, Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh.  Enthusiasm  then  burst 
forth*  Mrs.  Bower  clasped  Laura  in  her  arms,  exclaiming : 
*^  Tou  blessed  mourner !  you  sweet  young  widow  !  welcome 
to  Calverleigh  Hurst  1"  Each  in  turn  shook  hands,  while 
Laura,  surprised  and  affected,  looked  worthy  of  the  interest 
she  had  excited. 

Weeks  and  months  then  passed  in  the  happy  fulfilment  of 
home  duties,  varied  by  visits  from  the  families  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and  the  anniversary  of  the  coming  of  age  of  Laura 
Sydney.  How  well  did  she  remember  looking  forward  to 
that  epoch,  to  be  freed  from  the  vigilant  care  of  her  guardian, 
Lord  Cleveland,  and  self-reproach  mingled  with  the  other 
mournful  remembrances  of  her  minority.  She  resolved  to 
write  a  grateful  letter  to  her  uncle  directly  she  had  become 
the  wife  of  Major  Alfred  Howard  Calverleigh. 

More  weeks  and  months  followed,  when  behold,  the  time 
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at  length  arrived  for  the  return  of  Lord  Hurst  to  his  home. 
All  had  been  arranged  in  accordance  with  his  declaration 
that  he  would  not  meet  Laura  Sydney  till  she  stood  at  the 
altar  as  the  wife  of  his  nephew  and  heir,  Alfred  Howard 
Galverleigh*  To  obey  this  decree,  which  suited  well  her  own 
feelings,  Laura  entered  a  ten  days  retreat,  oi)  the  10th  of 
June,  feast  of  St.  Margarets  Madame  Laurent  devoted 
herself  to  the  superintendence  of  the  bridal  arrangements, 
leaving  the  major  and  Lady  Hurst  engaged  with  the  pre- 
parations for  the  other  great  event,  the  return  home  of  the 
lord  of  Calverleigh  Hurst 

The  band  of  music,  the  illuminations,  the  fireworks,  were 
commanded  for  this  "welcome  home,"  and  served  also  to 
annpunce  the  marriage  that  was  to  follow  on  the  morrow. 
Sir  Henry  Adderley  was  to  represent  Laura's  own  family, 
instead  of  the  Earl  of  Cleveland  and  Lord  Gratton,  who, 
being  in  the  painful  secret  of  her  false  marriage  in  1873, 
felt  exs4$tly  like  Lord  Hurst,  unable  to  see  her  until  she  had 
accepted  the  restitution  offered  her. 

Laura's  own  rooms  were  conveniently  situated  for  her  to 
reach  the  chapel  or  the  pleasure  grounds  without  passing 
through  the  more  public  part  of  the  honse*  She  was  liable 
only  to  meet  a  female  servaot  or  two,  who  in  their  reverential 
piety  would  stop  in  silence  till  she  had  passed. 

The  reverend  chaplain,  who  looked  on  Laura  as  a  young 
widow,  who  from  ambition  had  accepted  her  late  husband's 
heir,  heard  her  confessions,  and  gave  her  admirable  exhor- 
tations on  worldly  motives,  to  be  purified  by  examinations  of 
conscience,  with  humble,  fervent  prayer,  and  the  grace 
bestowed  in  the  sacrament  of  penance.  That  although  the 
Church  honours  more  the  woman  who  remains  a  "widow 
indeed,"  yet  has  never  absolutely  condemned  second  mar- 
riages.   That  the  sense  of  leading  a  less  perfect  life  should 
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induce  a  more  profound  humilitj;  a  greater  meekness  in 
bearing  with  the  faults  of  others,  and  the  adversities  of  life ; 
a  greater  zeal  to  serve  God  in  the  poor  and  afflicted  members 
of  His  mystical  Body ;  a  constant  habit,  on  principle,  of 
substituting  for  a  sublime  life  of  purity,  too  high  for  her 
to  attain,  some  daily  mortification  of  the  senses,  in  eating, 
drinking,  and  sleeping ;  and  on  days  of  fashionable  parade  to 
wear  some  little  instrument  of  penance  under  her  rich 
^  and  expensive  attire.      He  also  enjoined  her  to  keep  a 

little  savings  box,  into  which  every  week  or  month  she 
would  drop  a  small  sum,  for  which  she  must  renounce 
some  personal  gratification ;  this  private  habit  of  renounce- 
ment to  be  independent  of  the  charities  she  would  necessarily 

;  dispense  as  a  person  of  large  fortune  and  future  lady  of  the 

manor. 
These  admirable  and  most  practical  exhortations  were 

;  received  with  humble  docility  by  Laura,  who  justly  felt  that, 

I  even  had  the  reverend  confessor  known  the  hidden  motive  for 

her  approaching  marriage  these  instructions  would  still 
prove  salutary. 

Major  Calverleigh,  by  his  uncle's  desire,  had  obtained  the 
royal  permission  to  join  the  fisimily  name  of  Howard  to  that 

I  of  Calverleigh  preparatory  to  renewing  the  strict  entail,  and 

this  last  worldly  affair  being  over,  he  also  entered  into 
,  '  a  retreat  of  three  days  with  the  Jesuit  fathers  at  Hereford. 

He  returned  to  the  manor  house  on  the  20th  of  June,  to  find 

\  Lady   Hurst  with  a  letter  from  his  uncle,  announcing  his 

arrival  in  England,  and  his  probable  stay  at  his  lawyer's 
cottage,  on  the  convenient  side  of  Hereford,  till  the  pro- 
pitious moment  should  be  announced  to  him  to  proceed  to 
Calverleigh  Hurst.  The  major  instantly  remounted  his 
horse,  and  rode  to  the  cottage  indicated.  Lord  Hurst  had 
arrived  the  evening  before,  and  the  meeting  was  most  joyful* 
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After  the  rapid  and  numerous  inquiries  and  replies,  all 
arrangements  were  definitely  fixed  for  the  daj  but  one 
following  the  happy  meeting  at  the  cottage;  the  carriage 
and  four  to  be  there  at  three  o'clock;  the  livery  servants  and 
outriders  alone  to  accompany  the  equipage,  as  all  the  family 
were  to  be  assembled  in  the  hall  and  porch  to  greet  Lord 
Hurst's  return.  The  band  was  to  be  stationed  inside  the 
lodge  gates,  and  to  strike  up  directly  the  carriage  passed 
within,  the  which  carriage  was  to  proceed  slowly  that  the 
band  might  precede  it,  continuing  the  joyous  music  selected. 
The  illuminations  and  fireworks,  especially  a  great  bonfire  on 
the  Hurst,  were  of  course  for  the  evening,  after  the  banquet, 
at  six  o'clock. 

On  that  day  of  festivity  Laura  had  finished  her  spiritual 
retreat,  although  she  remained  in  her  solitude.  She  had 
become  so  much  impressed  by  the  high  standard  planted 
by  her  present  director,  that  she  resolved  to  confide  to  him, 
after  her  marriage,  the  nullity  of  the  first  ceremony,  and  the 
honourable  conduct  of  those  who  had  endeavoured  to  repair 
the  insult  and  injury  offered  her.  But  all  this  some  months 
hence.  Laura  was  now  in  an  upper  tribune  of  the  chapel, 
opening  from  the  corridor  of  her  rooms.  It  was  between  four 
and  five  o'clock  when  she  first  caught  the'  sounds  of  the 
advancing  band  of  music.  As  was  the  case  with  her,  she  was 
softened  by  any  tokens  of  joy,  and  the  first  tears  she  had  shed 
in  her  new  home  were  caused  by  this  triumphant  march, 
which  now  came  distinctly  through  the  open  windows, 
then  by  some  sign  suddenly  ceased,  and  the  fine  sonorous 
voice  of  Major  Howard  Calverleigh  gave  the  welcome  home, 
to  which  another  equally  fine  voice  replied.  During  this 
greeting  the  lights  twinkled  on  the  altar,  the  reverend 
chaplain  entered  the  sanctuary,  and  the  organist  began  a 
Kyric  deUm  of  the  Litany  of  Loretto.    Laura  wept  on. 
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Voices  nnkno^  to  her  united  in  good  harmonj  from  the 
organ  lofb,  While  she  could  watch  the  figares  of  her  grand-* 
mother,  of  him  heside  her,  who  must  be  Lord  Hurst,  of 
Major  Howard  Calrerleigh,  and  of  Madame  Laurent,  kneeling 
before  the  rails  of  the  altar,  while  the  chapel  was  filled  with 
the  servants  and  cottagers  on  the  estate. 

After  the  holy  function  was  over,  and  the  chapel  again 
left  to  our  recluse,  she  could  easily  conjecture  the  arrival  oi 
Sir  Henry  Adderley  to  the  banquet,  and  that  on  leaving  the 
dining-room  her  grandmother  would  visit  her.  She  there- 
fore, after  a  time,  went  to  see  that  all  was  in  order  in 
her  sitting-room,  and  there  beheld,  spread  on  vacant  chaira 
and  side  table,  her  wedding  dress.  It  was  of  rich  silver-grejr 
satin,  with  the  obligatory  long  train  and  profuse  trimming  of 
that  epoch. 

Before  the  entrance  of  Lady  Hurst  Madame  Laurent 
slipped  in,  to  know  whether  the  dress  was  liked,  and  to 
say  that  as  Laura  was  to  appear  as  a  widow,  diamonds  were 
preferable  to  pearls.  She  also  mentioned  that  the  illumina- 
tions and  fireworks  were  delighting  the  rural  visitors. 

The  conference  between  the  grandmother  and  child  lasted 
some  time,  Laura  outpouring,  as  i^e  could  to  no  one  else  on 
earth,  the  mingled  and  opposing  feelings  of  her  heart.  At 
length,  calmed  and  soothed  by  the  long-loved  sympathy  and 
advice,  with  soothing  motives  for  consolation,  they  parted  till 
the  morrow's  event. 

The  early  Mass  and  communion  were  from  a  priest  visiting 
the  reverend  chaplain,  who  himself  performed  the  marriage 
ceremony.  When  all  the  assistants  were  assembled  in  the 
sanctuary,  and  Sir  Henry  Adderley  led  in  the  widowed  bridei 
all,  especially  those  who  were  in  the  secret,  felt  the  greatest 
ioterest  in  her,  and  Lord  Hnrst  grasped  the  hand  of  his 
nephew,  as  with  calm  and  modest  dignity  Laura  took  her 
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place  before  the  altar,  and  replied  in  a  sweet,  clear  Toice  to 
the  demands  of  the  Oharoh  throughout  the  service,  vhich 
being  yery  shorfe,  was  succeeded  by  the  Benediction  of  the 
Most  Holy  Sacrament.  Then  came  the  so  long-dreaded 
felicitations  of  the  breakfast  table,  and  the  formal  presenta- 
tion to  Lord  Hurst.  Bat  Laura's  quick  perception  be-* 
Mended  her.  8he  saw  that  hope,  and  joy,  and  hilarity 
beamed  in  the  countenances  of  her  bridegroom  and  his  uncle, 
and  when  the  former  led  her  forward,  Lord  Hurst  rapidly 
advanced,  and  caught  her  in  bis  arms,  saying,  "  Welcome, 
my  dear  niece,''  then  gracefully  presented,  as  his  bridal  gift, 
a  miniature  of  himself  set  in  diamonds,  that  by  the  aid 
of  a  long  chain  he  passed  round  her  neck.  Laura  gave  him 
one  of  her  beautiful  looks,  saying,  "  May  God  reward  you, 
my  dear  uncle.''  Then,  seated  at  the  breakfast  table,  his 
lordship  devoted  himself  to  her  with  an  easy  grace,  and 
led  the  general  conversation  with  a  flGtcility  and  animation 
that  had  its  effect  on  all. 

Fart  of  the  emotion  felt  by  Lanra  was  caused  by  the 
likeness  between  Lord  Hurst  and  his  deceased  son,  espeeially 
in  the  profile  and  when  silent.  In  speaking,  the  animation 
of  the  countenance  gave  a  greater  resemblance  to  his  nephew, 
and  this,  alternating  with  a  benevolent  softness  and  even 
tenderness,  left  his  lordship  unsurpassable  in  attraction. 

The  actual  breakfast  being  over,  and  the  attention  of  Lord 
Hurst  directed  to  the  conversation  between  his  lady  and 
the  two  reverend  chaplains,  Laura  turned  her  thoughts 
and  words  to  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  whose  beautiful  wedding 
present  was  then  set  before  her,  and  unlocked  by  him. 
It  was  an  ivory  painting  box,  completely  furnished  with 
all  that  could  be  required  for  water-coloured  and  miniature 
painting.  After  expressing  her  admiration  and  thanks, 
Laura  took  a  small  parcel  from  the  chimney  piece,  and 
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placed  it  in  Sir  Henry's  hand,  saying,  "  Yon  will  see  that 
I  have  not  forgotten  my  promise  made  at  Beechden.  I 
will  lend  it  to  yon  daring  the  month  of  oar  absence  from 
home/' 

On  removing  the  paper  cover,  and  opening  the  morocco 
case,  he  exclaimed,  **  Why,  it  is  yoorself." 

**0h,  no,"  replied  she,  *'I  was  never  fortanate  enough 
to  be  thoaght  like  my  mother.  I  have  always  been  more 
a  Sydney  than  a  Gratton.  Bat  the  heroine  of  my  little 
romance  for  yon  is  very  like  that  portrait." 

Sir  Henry  placed  the  miniatore  in  his  breast  pocket, 
saying :  "  I  shall  still  see  a  likeness  to  yourself,  and  am 
grateful  for  your  plans  for  my  consolation.  Whatever  you 
wish  will  have  great  weight  with  me." 

The  grandmother's  present  had  been  given  over-night,  but 
a  specimen  lay  on  the  table.  It  was  a  beautifully  boand 
edition,  in  large  type,  of  Alban  Butler's  **  Lives  of  the 
Saints."  And  now  Madame  Laurent  came  forward  with 
Greek  and  Turkish  remembrances  that  she  had  purposely 
hidden  till  the  propitious  moment.  A  sandal  wood  fan  inlaid 
with  pearls  was  the  most  conspicuous.  The  bridegroom's 
gift,  which  was  to  travel  with  them,  was  a  fine  toned  Spanish 
guitar,  duly  ornamented  with  its  broad  ribbon  and  its  safety 
case.  Lord  Hurst  was  attracted  back  to  the  table  by  this 
instrument,  and  observed  to  Laura :  *'  This  is  an  additional 
accomplishment,  my  love,  hitherto  unknown  to  me." 

*' At  one  time,"  she  replied,  <' being  in  delicate  health,  and 
therefore  forbidden  the  harp,  I  studied  the  guitar,  princi- 
pally to  accompany  my  cousin  Florence,  who  has  a  beautiful 
voice." 

"And  so  has  Laura,  my  lord,"  said  the  bridegroom,  eagerly. 
"  The  doctors  permit  her  now  to  sing,  and  she  has  promised 
me  to  revive  her  guitar  playing  for  you  on  our  return.    In 
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tlie  meantime  she  will  practice  and  I  listen  bj  the  sea  shore 
of  South  Wales,  whither  we  most  now  go  on  our  way 
rejoicing,  and  hope  soon  to  meet  again." 

In  the  evening,  after  the  departure  of  the  wedded  pair  and 
also  of  Sir  Henry  Adderlej,  the  accustomed  trio  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Hurst  and  Madame  Laurent  talked  in  grateful  and 
cheerful  spirits  of  the  bridal  pair,  and  proposed  some  festal 
doings  to  celebrate  their  return.  They  also  sang  the  old  duo, 
••  I  nostri  cenare.'* 

On  entering  her  room  at  night,  the  kind-hearted  Madame 
Laurent  found,  to  her  surprise  and  sorrow,  the  young  maid 
Alphonsine  bathed  in  tears.  *'  Ob,  madame,"  cried  she,  "  to 
think  that  the  new  lady's  maid.  Miss  Barbara,  is  preferred 
before  me  for  the  wedding  tour,  and  I  so  dcToted  to  Mrs. 
Calverleigh,  and  delighted  to  think  that,  after  being  forced  to 
accept  the  late  consul,  she  has  married  her  first  love  at  last." 

Madame  Laurent,  instead  of  rectifying  this  mistake,  which 
extremely  pleased  her,  inquired  how  Alphonsine,  who  till  the 
return  of  Mrs.  Famell  was  Lady  Hurst's  maid,  could  suppose 
that  she  was  to  take  the  precedence  of  Mrs.  Calyerleigh's 
maid  in  the  wedding  tour,  especially  when  Miss  Barbara  had 
expressed  such  a  wish  to  behold  the  real  sea,  having  hitherto 
seen  only  rivers  and  pieces  of  water  in  pleasure  grounds. 

"  Ah,  madame,  you  have  always  been  so  kind  to  me,  I 
must  tell  you  my  sentiments.  You  remember  how  my  lady's 
goodness,  at  Turin,  offered  to  make  me  a  good  marriage  in 
England  if  I  should  like  to  settle  here,  or  to  have  me  well 
protected  back  to  Turin.  Well,  madame,  I  prefer  Mr. 
Anthony,  the  major^s  valet,  to  any  one  else,  and  he,  of 
course,  going  this  wedding  tour,  will  be  showing  off  the  sea  to 
Miss  Barbara,  and  talking  of  the  ocean,  and  blue  waves,  and 
white  foam,  and  sunsets,  and  paying  such  attentions,  for  a 
whole  month,  as  he  has  learned  so  well  to  do,  copying  the 
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miy'or;  and  when  I  told  him  that  I  vas  going  to  offb? 
mj  best  dress  to  Miss  Barbara  if  she  would  give  up  thia 
wedding  tour,  he  said  he  would  pxevent  her  from  aooepting 
such  an  exchange;  that  I  had  seen  plenty  of  different  seas 
and  different  countries;  and,  as  the  housekeeper  sajs,  oould 
entertain  the  partj  night  after  night  with  my  histories  of  all 
the  fine  things  I  had  seen  abroad.  So  it  is  Mr.  Anthony 
that  has  prevented  mj  pleasure,  when  it  is  for  him  I  wished 
to  go." 

*'So  I  perceive,  my  poor  Alphonsine.  But  here  he  is 
only  very  reasonable,  and  may  wish  to  see  justioe  done 
without  preferring  Miss  Barbara.'* 

**  The  reason  I  like  Mr.  Anthony,'*  oontinned  Alphonsine, 
**is  because  he  has  been  so  long  with  gentlemen  that  he  has 
become  so  graceful.  I  am  sure  when  hp  has  opened  the 
carriage  door,*  put  down  the  steps,  and  then  stands  baok^ 
holding  out  his  arm  if  required,  he  might  be  the  ms^'or 
himself.  I  never  can  like  common  manners  again.  But 
there's  my  lady's  bell.  Thank  you,  madame,  for  your  good 
patience.  Good  night;  good  dreams,  or,  better  still,  xio 
dreams  at  all*" 


•I  ' 


CHAPTER    XVI. 

rwas  just  a  month  afl;er  the  return  of  Major  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Oalverleigh  from  the  shores  of  South  Wales 
that  Mrs.  Cyril  Warbnrton  and  her  two  babies  arrived  at 
Oalverleigh  Hurst.  Mr.  Warbnrton  could  not  do  more  than 
escort  them  to  Hereford,  where  Lord  Hurst's  carriage  awaited 
them,  and  pay  his  own  visit,  to  fetch  them  away,  in  a 
fortnight.     Florence  had  written  to  entreat  her  grandmama 
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and  Laiira  to  aeoede  to  he^  request  not  to  be  driven  np  to 
tke  house  and  have  her  first  meetitig  surronnded  by  the 
servants,  but  as  Laura  had  do  well  described  the  position  of 
the  flower  garden,  if  thej  would  await  her  there  she  would 
alight  with  the  childrra  and  nurse  at  the  lodge  gates,  and 
take  ihe  patii  to  their  private  meeting.  This  plan  was 
accordingly  carried  into  bfibct,  the  weather  being  bright  and 
balmy,  and  Florence  carr3ring  one  baby  and  nurse  the  other, 
proceeded  swiftly  through  an  obviously  correct  path  till  they 
came  to  a  choice  of  t#o  that  branched  towards  different 
points  of  the  compass.  Florence  in  her  eagerness  took  the 
one  that  led,  not  to  the  flower  garden,  but  to  the  river,  where, 
leaning  on  the  back  of  a  seat  from  which  he  had  just  risen, 
she  beheld  either  Lord  Hurst  or  Howard  Oalverieigh  on 
earth  again.  Older,  of  course,  and  taller,  but  the  profile  and 
head  the  same,  and  whea  he  perceived  and  advanced  to  greet 
her,  the  resemblance  wds  strengtheaed* 

'^  I  2un  doubly  pleased,*'  said  his  lordship,  ''  to  have  thus 
met  Mrs.  Cyril  Warburtcm,  for  I  can  guide  her  to  that  part 
of  the  grounds  where  two  fond  hearts  await  her.'' 

**  Ah,"  cried  Florence,  "^^  I  should  be  always  deviating  into 
wrong  paths  but  for  good  advice.    Thank  you,  my  lord." 

**  Whatever  path  the  fair  Florence  might  please  to  take," 
said  he,  smiling,  "  she  must  ever  cause  admiration  and  joy." 

*'  Oh,  the  compliments  of  Nice  three  years  ago,"  thought 
she,  then  said,  aloud :  **  Do  you  think  me  like  grandmama, 
my  lord?" 

**  Indeed  I  do ;  you  are  almost  the  Constantia  Adderley  of 
forty  years  ago,  but  ^ho  has  become  still  dearer  to  me  now, 
in  the  dignity  and  maturity  of  her  faithful  affection.  Do  yon 
fear  i^is  sleeping  beauty  would  be  roused  up  and  terrified 
were  I  to  relieve  you  of  her  weight  ?" 

*^  We  cim  but  try,"  responded  Florence,  and  the  transfer 
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was  made  qnite  saocessfollj.  **  I  thank  yoa  so  much,  my 
lord,"  continued  she,  "for  taking  Constantia,  because  I  can 
now  run  on  to  the  flower  garden." 

So  off,  accordingly,  she  flew,  leaving  his  excellency  the  ex- 
ambassador  with  one  infant,  and  followed  by  the  nurse  with 
the  other,  to  advance  with  greater  deliberation,  but  able 
to  overhear  the  exclamations  of  '*  Oh,  grandmama  I"  "  Oh, 
Laura!  what  happiness  I  You  blessed  creatures  I  Thanks 
be  to  Ood  \"  followed  by  a  mingling  and  murmuring  of  happy 
voices  that  continued  as  if  no  other  beings  were  in  existence. 
At  length  the  words,  "Are  grandpapas  admitted,"  caused 
fresh  welcomes  and  joyous  laughter.  Florence  woke  up  the 
babies,  saying  they  had  already  slept  more  than  usual,  and 
must  make  themselves  acceptable.  So  when  they  had 
sported  a  little  by  themselves  amongst  the  flowers  to  regain 
their  wonted  animation,  they  were  to  dance.  First  holding 
hands,  they  performed  a  series  of  curtsies,  while  their 
mother  sang  a  pathetic  air ;  then  with  the  change  to  a  lively 
tune  they  let  go  each  other^s  hands,  clapped  their  own,  and 
turning  on  their  own  orbits.  Anally  fell  down  on  the  grass  in 
a  sitting  posture,  expecting  the  laughing  applause  of  the 
spectators,  and  the  reward  of  sugar  plums. 

"They  are  just  twenty  months  old,"  said  Florence. 
"  When  they  reach  their  two  years  they  are  to  learn  reced- 
ing from  and  advancing  to  each  other." 

The  party  in  the  flower  garden  now  moved  to  the  house, 
and  the  mother  and  children  were  duly  installed  in  their 
rooms. 

"  A  truly  fascinating  creature,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  "  She 
and  Laura  combined  form  the  Constantia  of  my  preference.'' 

This  remark  was  addressed  to  his  confidential  friend, 
Madame  Laurent,  who  replied:  "Lady  Hurst  thinks  pre* 
cisely  the  same  respecting  the  two  young  men  of  your  family^ 
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mj  lord,  who  have  attracted  her  notice,  and  of  whom  she 
observed  to  me :  '  In  mind,  good  qualities,  and  personal 
advantages,  they  united  form  the  Augustus  Calverleigh  of  m j 
early  choice,  that  the  experience  of  years  confirms.' " 

Here  there  was  a  pause,  during  which  Lord  Hurst  drew 
his  handkerchief  across  his  eyes,  and  Madame  Laurent 
observed:  "Laura  will  be  much  gratified  that  she  in  any 
respect  reminds  you  of  her  grandmother." 

"Both  in  mind  and  person,"  replied  his  lordship,  "as 
I  have  assured  Alfred.  Depth  of  thought  and  firmness 
of  resolve  she  thus  inherits  mentally,  and  personally  she  at 
times  has  a  look  that  cannot  be  surpassed,  of  holy  resig- 
nation, of  forgiving  charity.  It  tells  the  plaintive  history  of 
her  young  life.  Were  I  otherwise  circumstanced,  that  look 
would  cast  me  at  her  feet,  as  it  happily  has  Alfred,  and 
brings  the  countenance  of  Lady  Hurst  more  before  me  than 
does  even  the  beautiful  and  sportive  creature  now  with  us." 

The  day  following  was  by  tacit  consent  left  free  to  Laura 
and  Florence  for  the  mutual  outpourings  of  their  suspended 
confidence.  Laura  had  already  avowed  to  her  earliest  friend 
that  she  had  been  disappointed  in  her  marriage  at  Nice  and 
life  at  Salonica,  but  revealed  not  further ;  and  Florence,  who 
knew  the  painful  secret  through  her  brother,  and  could 
conjecture  a  variety  of  infidelities  on  the  part  of  her  ex- 
lover,  pressed  not  the  painful  subject,  and  contented  herself 
with  fully  approving  the  second  marriage  and  all  the  arrange- 
ments effected  for  Laura's  happiness.  Then  on  they  talked 
and  talked  of  Bome,  and  Nice,  and  "  Pamell's  Hermit,"  and 
the  dear  spot  of  the  sketches,  and  Father  Simon,-— where 
was  he?  Then  back  to  Home,  and  the  remembrance  that 
before  she  had  the  Eoman  fever  Laura  had  been  permitted  to 
resume  her  singing,  and  they  had  learned  to  perfection  "O, 
come  volano  i  bei  momenti."    Could  Laura  sing  it  over  now 
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with  Florence,  just  as  thej  sat,  in  preparation  for  singing 
onoe  more  to  grandmama?  **  For  if  70a  remember/'  added 
Florence,  *'  we  often  sang  it  without  any  instrament." 

Thej  aooordingly  sang  the  &Toarite  duo,  and  were  pleased 
to  And  the  yoioes  thrilling  in  harmony  as  in  the  days  of  their 

girlhood. 

**  Bat  I  think,"  suggested  Lanra,  **  that  I  will  try  it  over 
again  with  the  guitar  that  Alfred  has  given  me,  for  this 
attention  will  gratify  him  so  much." 

The  aoqaiescence  of  Florence  was  immediate ;  the  guitar 
much  admired,  and  this  little  musical  secret  was  to  be  the 
surprise  of  the  eyening* 

The  talk  was  then  of  Florence's  happy  home,  the  duties  of 
each  day, — the  almost  daily  recreation  for  her  to  accompany 
her  husband  in  his  walk  of  obligation  for  his  health's  sake,  he 
carrying  her  camp  stool^  to  be  left  half  way,  in  some  pretty 
lane  or  meadow,  to  sketch  until  his  return.  '*  Cyril  is  a 
good  judge,"  said  she,  **  and  has  particularly  improved  my 
foregrounds.  It  is  there  he  found  your  drawings  superior  to 
mine.  I  have  brought  two  to  show  you  for  your  choice.  He 
has  always  liked  my  distances  and  middle  grounds.  But  he 
can  only  suggest  and  crideize,  being  forbidden  any  more 
sedentary  employment." 

During  the  £rst  days  of  Florence's  visit  they  were  quite  a 
family  party*  liord  Hurst  led  his  guest  to  dinner,  followed 
by  Laura  and  Madame  Laurent,  her  ladyship  bringing  up 
the  rear  with  l^jor  Oalrerleigh.  At  the  dessert  Misses 
Constantia  and  Laura  Warburton  were  brought,  in  evening 
costume,  by  Alphonsine,  and  conducted  themselves  in  the 
best  baby  fashion.  The  conversation  was  at  that  moment  all 
in  English,  but  Madame  Laurent  had  remarked  and  greatly 
approved  the  plan  adopted  by  their  mother  never  to  speak  to 
them  hemelf  buii  in  French ;  they  would  t^n  find  the  two 
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languages  equally  &miliar  to  them.  That  lady  villinglj 
consented  to  reviye  or  confirm  the  mother's  good  Parisian 
accent,  by  conversing  solely  in  French  with  her  during  the 
visit. 

In  the  evening  the  musical  surprise  was  received  with 
pleasure  and  admiration,  after  which,  at  the  especial  request 
of  his  wife,  Major  Calverleigh,  taking  the  guitar,  sang  with 
great  pathos  the  German  song,  •'  Ich  murde  gelicht,"  and 
then  some  popular  Spanish  airs,  subduing  his  powerful  voice 
to  the  immediate  vicinity  of  his  audience.  This  was  the 
second  surprise  to  all  but  Lord  Hurst  and  Laura,  who  had 
won  the  secret  from  him  during  their  stay  on  the  coast 
of  South  Wales.  It  was  to  be  a  musical  evening.  Madame 
Laurent  played  one  of  her  astonishing  pieces  at  the  request 
of  Florence,  who  had  heard  of  her  wonderful  execution; 
she  then  accompanied  duos  and  trios  till  a  late  hour  for 
country  domestic  life.  Early  in  the  evening  Lady  Hurst 
had  quietly  left  the  room  for  the  night  prayers  in  the  chapel, 
and  returned  as  sofbly. 

Thus  passed  the  pleasant  days  till  the  one  appointed  for 
the  visit  of  Mr.  Cyril  "Warburton  to  fetch  his  wife  and  little 
girls.  Instead  of  the  empty  carriage  awaiting  him  at  the 
terminus  in  Hereford,  Major  Calverleigh  descended  to  intro- 
duce himself,  and  form  a  cousinly  friendship  on  the  road  to 
the  Hurst  This  compliment  was  accepted  with  cordiality 
and  duly  appreciated  by  Florence,  who,  with  her  two  babies, 
was  stationed  in  the  porch  of  the  hall,  but  drew  her  husband 
into  a  side  room  for  the  private  happy  meeting.  Lord 
Hurst  had  awaited  this  visit  to  confer  with  Mr.  Warburton 
respecting  some  measures  proposed  by  the  county  member, 
t^e  efficacy  of  which  his  lordship  doubted,  and  after  the 
Bflfual  cheerful  dinner,  so  prolonged  was  the  discussion  by 
the  three  gentlemen  left  in  the  dining-room,  that  Florence 
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proposed  sending  in  the  least  sleepj  of  the  babies  to  saj 
to  Lord  Hurst  "Caff*^,  caffe.''  As  Florence  was  seldom 
opposed,  this  was  carried  into  effect.  Little  Laura,  in  the 
arms  of  Alphonsine,  went  very  willingly  till  within  the 
dining-room,  when  she  would  not  proceed  by  herself.  At 
length  the  fore-finger  politely  offered  by  Mr.  Anthony  was 
accepted,  and  she  reached  the  nearest  chair,  which  was  Lord 
Hurst's,  called  out  her  appointed  "  Caff^,  caffe,"  and  then, 
delighted  with  her  exploit,  clapped  her  hands,  and  laughed. 
She  returned  in  the  arms  of  his  lordship,  and  the  county 
politics  passed  for  that  night  into  oblivion. 

The  third  day  of  Mr.  Warburton's  visit  was  that  on  which 
took  place  the  annual  ball  given  to  the  neighbourhood,  and 
which  had  been  hastened  that  year  to  do  honour  to  Florence. 
A  decorator  from  London,  with  assistants  from  Hereford,  had 
been  employed  some  days  in  advance,  and  the  spacious  and 
lofty  rooms  appeared  to  great  advantage. 

The  Adderleys  were  already  staying  in  the  house,  and  two 
of  the  officers  of  a  cavalry  regiment  quartered  in  the  town. 
Major  Oalverleigh,  in  paying  them  a  visit  some  days  pre- 
viously, had  recognized  in  a  young  captain  Laura's  cousin. 
Lord  Gratton,  which  rendered  the  visit  agreeable  and  in- 
teresting to  them  both.  During  the  festive  evening  the 
cousins  danced  together,  and  improved  their  acquaintance. 
Lord  Gratton  told  Laura  that  his  father  had  been  much 
gratified  by  her  letter  to  him  since  her  marriage,  and  had 
said  that  he  would  write  to  her  as  soon  as  he  could  fix  the 
time  for  accepting  her  invitation.  "  I  leave  my  father," 
added  his  lordship,  "  to  express  in  his  own  graphic  terms 
how  much  he  appreciates  the  character  of  your  husband. 
Major  Oalverleigh,  whom  he  saw  frequently  last  year  on 
confidential  arrangements,  and  also  all  that  he  hears  of  Lord 
Hurst." 
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"  Have  you  renewed  joMt  own  acquaintance  with  his 
excellency  ?"  inquired  Laura. 

"  Yes,"  returned  Lord  Gratton,  "  on  entering  the  room  we 
exchanged  the  usual  compliments  between  a  host  and  his 
guest,  and  he  introduced  me  to  Lady  Hurst,  till  now  Lady 
Sydney,  a  magnificent  beauty.  I  was  curious  to  see  her,  as 
my  father  thinks  so  highly  of  her.  He  said,  on  reading  the 
letter  that  announced  to  him  her  approaching  marriage  for 
your  sake,  'Here  is  a  strong-minded  woman,  who  knows 
how  to  do  the  right  thing.' " 

Interesting  as  all  this  was  to  Laura,  she  felt  a  little  uneasy 
at  the  light  off-hand  manner  in  which  Lord  Gratton  dis- 
cussed subjects  hitherto  approached  with  such  reserve  and 
delicacy,  and  seized  the  first  opportunity  to  introduce  him  to 
Sir  Henry  Adderley  and  his  sister,  with  whom  she  left  him, 
and  looked  around  for  Florence,  who  she  hoped  was  enjoying 
herself.  The  view  of  her  beautiful  cousin  at  once  gave 
Laura  every  assurance  that  she  was  in  the  full  tide  of  her 
chijdlike  liappiness,  not  caring  who  was  her  partner,  but 
enjoying  the  exercise,  the  music,  the  lights,  the  dresses,  aud 
constantly  referring  to  her  husband  and  Lord  Hurst  for  their 
opinion  when  they  had  again  plunged  deeply  into  the  county 
politics  of  the  preceding  day.  Two  calm  thinking  men,  who 
differed  just  sufficiently  to  bring  forth  the  best  arguments 
of  each. 

On  the  following  day  Laura  again  conversed  with  Lord 

Gratton,  and  sent  messages  to  his  sister,  whom  she  had 

already  invited  to  come  to  Calverleigh  Hurst  with  Lord 

Cleveland  before  Christmas.     He  told  her  that  if  she  could 

assure  him  that  coming  in  about  a  fortnight  would  not 

inconvenience  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  he  believed  that  time 

would  suit  his  father  better  than  any  delay ;  and  Laura,  to 

her  great  satisfaction,  found  that  no  inconvenience  would 
10 
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result  firom  a  tpeedj  Tisit.  So  the  invitatioii  in  due  form 
was  sent  to  the  Earl  of  dereland,  and  to  his  daughter,  the 
Lady  Margaret  Oratton. 

Bat  first  in  order  came  the  parting  from  the  long  lored  and 
dearer  Florence,  who  tried  to  make  all  the  £uni]  j  believe 
that  a  winter  in  DevonBhire  was  the  very  thing  for  Lanra^ 
and  even  in  the  last  embrace  clung  to  the  thought,  saying : 
"  Au  revoir/* 

On  the  following  eyening  a  letter  arrived  by  the  cross  post, 
giving  all  the  little  details  of  the  journey  and  arrival  at  their 
home,  "  where,"  adds  Florence,  ^'  after  all  the  kissing  was 
over,  I  sang  *  Home,  sweet  home,'  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
the  family." 

Our  party  at  Calverleigh  Hurst  quite  understood  that 
young  Lord  Gratton  expected  to  be  invited  to  meet  his 
father  and  sister,  and  also  suspected  that  the  promptness 
of  Lord  Cleveland's  visit  was  that  he  might  be  in  time  to  find 
the  Fourteenth  Light  Dragoons  still  in  Hereford.  Major 
Calverleigh,  in  writing  to  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  had  forgotten 
that  any  lady  was  to  accompany  the  earl,  and  therefore 
invited  his  friend  and  best  horses  to  a  gentlemen's  party  of 
daily  riding,  or  billiards,  according  to  the  weather,  totally 
omitting  Miss  Adderley.  When  this  was  represented  to  the 
major,  he  desired  that  the  mistake  might  remain  unrectified, 
for  that,  excellent  and  entertaining  as  was  that  lady,  he  pre- 
ferred that  Laura's  cousin.  Lady  Margaret  Gratton,  should 
meet  with  no  one  to  interrupt  the  friendship  to  be  formed 
between  the  two  younger  ladies,  and  perhaps  mar  the  little 
romance  preparing  for  the  baronet. 

.  On  the  first  day  of  Lord  Cleveland's  visit,  after  exchange 
of  compliments,  at  first  a  little  embarrassed  with  his  late 
excellency,  Lord  Hurst,  which  extended  even  to  Major 
Howard  Calverleigh,  the  earl  took  refuge  in  the    intro- 
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daction  of  his  daughter  to  Lad  j  Harst  and  Laura,  especially 
to  the  latter,  to  whom,  however,  he  never  addressed  himself 
without  an  immediate  third  person  during  the  fir^t  days 
of  his  visit.  But  the  party  was  sufficiently  large  even 
on  the  first  day  to  ensure  varied  topics  of  conversation, 
and  in  the  evening  came  the  resource  of  music.  Lady 
Margaret  sang  pleasingly,  and  altogether  made  an  agreeable 
impression  on  her  new  friends.  Some  excitement  w<is 
caused  at  the  announcement  by  her  brother  that  she  was 
an  excellent  and  fearless  rider,  had  brought  her  riding 
habit,  and  fully  expected  to  be  with  her  father  and  his 
friends  in  their  proposed  excursions  to  see  the  beauties  of 
Herefordshire.  Here  was  an  opening  made  for  Sir  Henry 
Adderley  to  place  at  the  disposal  of  the  Lady  Margaret  a 
horse  uniting  all  the  possible  perfections  of  other  ladies' 
horses,  a  horse  that  he  had  preferred^  from  all  his  stud  to  ride 
over  from  Beechden  that  day.  He  would  now  take  the  one 
given  up  to  his.  groom,  who  should  start  early  in  the 
morning  to  fetch  another  for  himself.  This  arrangement  was 
permitted  to  be  carried  into  effect,  and  on  the  following 
morning  the  one  lady,  with  the  five  gentlemen  and  their 
grooms,  set  forth  in  good  spirits  for  the  fine  points  of  view 
proposed. 

During  their  absence  Laura  consulted  her  grandmother 
respecting  the  most  efficacious  means  to  correct  Lady  Mar- 
garet's supposed  Catholic  opinions  to  the  true  faith  of  the 
Church.  **  Last  night,"  said  Laura,  '*  after  the  singing,  when 
we  were  a  little  apart  from  the  rest,  Margaret  said  to  me  : 
*  If  I  could  but  tell  you  the  joy  I  feel  to  be  in  a  Catholic 
house!'  Then  correcting  herself,  she  added:  'I  ought  not 
to  be  unmindful  that  I  am  often  in  Catholic  houses  with 
those  of  my  Anglb-Catholic  friends  called  Eitualists,  who 
believe  in  all  Catholic  truth;  but  they  are  beginning  now  to 
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be  persecuted,  and  are  not  so  much  at  their  ease  as  Eoman 
Catholics  are.  If  you  go  to  Holj  Communion  to-morrow 
at  the  earlj  service,  I  shall  kneel  bj  jou,  mj  dear  cousin, 
and  receive  with  you.*" 

Lady  Hurst  instantly  rang  the  bell,  and  sent  her  compli- 
ments, desiring  to  speak  with  the  reverend  chaplain  in  the 
library  in  half  an  hour  from  that  time.  ^'  I  think,"  said  her 
ladyship,  '*  that  he  will  advise  us  to  take  no  notice  of  what 
Lady  Margaret  proposes,  for  she  may  hesitate  to  venture  on 
so  bold  a  step,  but  should  she  kneel  at  the  rails  when  he 
gives  Holy  Communion,  he  will  just  quietly  pass  her  over." 

After  the  interview  in  the  library.  Lady  Hurst  was 
occupied  by  visitors,  but  found  an  opportunity  to  reassure 
Laui*a  respecting  the  attempted  sacrilege,  and  to  give  hopes 
of  profitable  conversations  for  Lady  Margaret  with  the  Key. 
Mr.  Burton. 

"  My  dear  uncle,"  said  Laura  to  Lord  Cleveland,  one 
morning  in  the  second  week  of  his  visit  to  Calverleigh  Hurst, 
**  there  is  still  one  of  the  noted  beauties  of  the  neighbourhood 
that  you  have  not  seen.  It  is  a  natural  waterfall,  that 
should  be  shown  by  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  for  it  is  on  his 
property.  For  grandmama's  sake,  dear  uncle,  you  ought  to 
see  it,  for  it  is  the  scene  she  remembers  with  the  most 
affection  at  the  place  of  her  childhood." 

"  Ah,"  cried  the  earl,  turning  to  Lady  Hurst,  "  and  will 
you  go  with  us?" 

•'  Yes,  yes,"  replied  Lord  Hurst,  "  she  will  come,  for  we 
have  not  seen  the  waterfalls  together  for  forty  years." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Sir  Henry,  delighted,  "I  will  send  off 
a  messenger  to  my  sister  to  expect  a  goodly  company  to 
luncheon  at  Beechden  Park." 

Accordingly  Lady  Hurst  and  Laura  in  the  open  carriage, 
with  the  equestrian  party  as  usual,  passed  gaily  through  the 
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crbss  roads  and  lanes  between  the  two  properties,  and  fonnd 
Miss  Adderlej  supremely  well  dressed,  and  cheerful  and 
handsome  as  usual.  All  alighted  or  dismounted  to  walk  to 
the  waterfalls.  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  together,  full  of  remem- 
brances, Laura  leaning  on  Lord  Cleveland,  Ladj  Margaret 
accepting  the  attentions  of  Sir  Henry,  and  Miss  Adderley 
declining  any  support,  but  chatting  with  Major  Calverleigh 
and  Lord  Gratton,  and  occasionally  fixing  her  eyes  on  her 
brother.  The  conversation  at  the  luncheon  table  on  the 
return  was  not  only  on  the  principal  object  of  admiration,  the 
waterfalls,  but  also  on  the  fine  old  beech  trees  that  had  given 
their  name  to  the  park. 

Sir  Henry  had  doubtless  taken  some  private  moment 
to  inquire  whether,  in  forming  the  happiness  of  another, 
Lady  Margaret  could  herself  be  happy  at  Beechden,  and  the 
reply,  however  vague,  could  not  have  been  cruel,  for  when 
the  visitors  were  compelled,  by  the  short  daylight,  to  take 
leave  of  the  lady  of  the  house,  smiles  and  tears  were  on  the 
£stce  of  Lady  Margaret  as  she  said,  **  Good-bye,  dear  Miss 
Adderley.     We  ha%*e  had  such  a  charming  day." 

"Ah,  yes,"  observed  that  lady  to  Major  Calverleigh, 
"  whenever  anything  is  charming^  it  has  to  do  with  cupid  and 
the  boys." 

"  But,"  said  the  major,  "  if  ever  you  were  to  feel  indulgent 
to  the  little  winged  tyrant,  it  should  be  in  this  instance,  for 
the  young  lady  is  most  amiable  and  attractive." 

"Perhaps  so,"  replied  she;  "at  any  rate  I  have  long 
formed  my  plans  in  case  of  such  a  catastrophe.  Before  my 
elder  brother  died,  he  left  in  writing  that  I  was  to  select  a 
spot  in  the  park  whereon  to  build  a  cottage  to  my  taste.  I 
have  chosen  the  spot.  It  is  not  &r  from  where  we  all  walked 
this  monung.  And  now,  as  to  the  style  of  architectore ; 
perhaps  you  can  assist  me  ?" 
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^'  Indeed  I  hope  I  can,"  said  he.    "  I  am  fond  of  archi* 
tecture,  and  have  plans  by  me  that  maj  be  adapted   to 
li  what  you  reqaire.     I  will  ride  over  with  them." 

I.  *^Ah,  Major  Calverleigh,  what  a  pity  you  are  always 

fettered  by  the  little  winged  tyrant.    You  suit  me  exactly/' 
I         ;  "  Madam,"  said  he,  bowing  profoundly,  *'  that  compliment 

will  remain  engraved  in  my  memory  until  I  carry  a  hod  to 
*        I  your  cottage." 

On  the  third  day  from  that  date  the  Earl  of  Cleveland  and 
his  daughter  left  Calverleigh  Hurst  for  Sunning  Hill,  their 
second  family  seat  in  Berkshire,  having  given  an  invitation 
for  the  Christmas  to  Sir  Henry  Adderley. 

That  morning  Major  Howard  Calverleigh  rode  over  to 
Beechden  Park  with  plans  for  the  cottage  of  Miss  Adderley. 


CHAPTER    XVII, 


DUHING  the  summer  tour  in  South  Wales  the  new  suite 
of  rooms  for  Mrs.  Alfred  Howard  Calverleigh  had  been 
arranged  with  perfect  comfort  and  elegance.     Still,  as  the 
autumn  advanced  it  had  been  deemed  necessary  to  ensure 
more  warmth  against  the  English  winter.    Therefore,   in 
I  t|  addition  to  the  open  grate  with  its  good  draught  up  the 

chimney,  it  had  been  proposed  to  place  in  the  farthest  corner 
from  that  source  of  warmth  one  of  the  pretty  moveable  self- 
consuming  stoves  of  modern  invention.  To  ascertain  the 
success  of  this  addition.  Lord  Hurst  mounted,  one  morning 
towards  Christmas,  to  Laura's  private  drawing-room,  and 
*   1  i  while  awaiting  her  entrance  from  the  chapel,  sat  down  by  her 

I  I  drawing  portfolio,  turning  over  the  sketches.    As  she  entered 

he  arose  with  his  usual  politeness,  and  inquired  about  hec 
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health  and  how  she  liked  the  stove;  bat  she  was  immediatelj 
struck  by  the  extreme  gravity  of  his  countenance.  As  his 
lordship  remained  standing,  she  did  the  same,  but  moved  to 
tiie  other  side  of  the  table,  when  she  had  replied  to  his 
questions.  After  a  pause  he  said,  gently,  yet  most  solemnly : 
♦*  Laura,  my  love,  come  to  me."  She  did  so,  and  perceived 
that  he  held  a  folded  paper  similar  to  one  she  had  known  to 
be  in  her  portfolio  on  perspective.  Lord  Hurst  then  said : 
^'  You  must  resign  this  paper  to  me.  The  contents  will  do 
me  good,  they  will  do  you  harm.  God  has  bestowed  on  you 
a  strong  mind.  Bo  not  enervate  it  by  morbid  sentiment  and 
romance.  He  has  given  you  a  husband  full  of  frankness, 
fidelity,  and  truth,  who  in  giving  his  hand  gave  also  his 
heart,  and  deserves  the  same  in  return." 

Laura  looked,  as  she  felt,  perfectly  bewildered,  and  at 
length  said :  **  I  must  see  this  paper,  my  lord,  before  I  can 
understand  the  meaning  of  your  exhortation;"  then,  observing 
his  reluctance  to  part  from  it,  she  added :  ''  I  promise  to 
return  it,  and  I  never  broke  a  promise  in  my  life." 
^  Lord  Hurst  then  gave  the  paper  unfolded,  and  she  saw,  in 
her  own  handwriting,  the  lines  commencing  thus : 

"  When  h«  who  adores  thee  has  left  bat  the  name 
Of  hia  fault  and  hia  sorrow  behind." 

•'  My  lord,"  said  she,  "  these  lines  were  copied  by  me 
nearly  two  years  ago  in  the  island  of  Mitylene,  when  I  was 
bound  to  no  one  on  earth,  or  expected  ever  to  be  so,  when  I 
felt  towards  the  departed  so  strong  a  feeling  of  injury  and 
resentment  that  I  could  not  approach  the  sacraments.  I  can 
quite  understand  you  therefore,  my  lord,  when  you  say  that 
the  lines  would  do  you  good,  for  they  did  me  the  good  of 
softening  the  proud  hardness  of  my  heart.  They  are  in  my 
handwriting,  because  the  printed  song  belonged  to  Madame 
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Laurent,  who  would  have  suspected  soxnething  had  I  retained 
it.  At  that  time  she  knew  nothing  of  the  fault  and  the 
sorrow.  I  thought  I  had  lost  those  pathetic  lines,  but  must 
have  always  mistaken  them  for  some  instructions  on  drawing, 
as  the  cover  is  the  same.'' 

"  Yes,"  said  his  lordship,  '*  I  opened  the  paper,  supposing 
it  to  be  for  general  perusal.  I  quite  accept  jour  explanation, 
my  dear  niece,  and  believe  in  the  influence  over  your  heart  of 
a  virtuous  and  ever-increasing  affection." 

Lord  Hurst  here  placed  a  chair  for  Laura,  and  sat  beside 
her,  still  turning  over  the  sketches  in  the  portfolio.  "  This 
is  it,"  said  he  at  length.     "  Where  did  you  paint  this  ?" 

"It  is  merely  a  study,"  replied  she,  "of  lights  and 
shadows,  that  I  copied  from  one  by  my  master  at  Nice. 
Here  is  the  companion  study,  that  has  a  fine  dark  fore- 
ground with  a  brilliant  distance.  The  one  you  hold,  my 
lord,  has  in  contrast  the  distance  in  shadow,  and  a  bright  fore- 
ground." 

"  And  therefore,"  said  his  lordship,  "it  has  my  preference, 
as  it  should  have  yours,  my  love.  You  must  cast  the  distance 
into  shadow,  and  keep  the  bright  lights  on  the  foreground  of 
your  life,  especially  as  we  are  given  hopes  that  in  a  few 
weeks  the  strong  maternal  tie  will  bind  your  heart  still 
closer  to  the  father  of  your  child." 

"Grandroama,"  said  Laura,  when  they  were  alone  some 
hours  after,  "  would  you  like  to  hear  the  subject  of  the 
conversation  this  morning  between  Lord  Hurst  and  myself?" 

"No,  my  child,  I  prefer  that  you  should  at  length  gain 
courage  to  speak  confidentially  to  him,  and  pay  him  the 
compliment  of  preserving  a  respectful  silence  on  whatever 
advice  or  sentiments  he  may  give  forth.  I  am  much  pleased 
that  his  lordship  no  longer  appears  in  the  formidable  light  1^ 
once  did  to  you." 
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I  still  think,  grandmama,  that  he  exacts  great  perfection.'' 
He  does  far  better,  Laura,  he  practises  perfection.  His 
standard  is  high,  and  he  requires  his  friends  to  aim  high,  but 
he  is  patient  and  gentle  with  all.  You  never  found  me  too 
severe,  and  he  and  I  agree  in  all  moral  principles." 

''  Grandmama,  I  admire  and  revere  Lord  Hurst.  I  shall 
never  foiget  his  counsels  this  morning,  nor  his  sweet  attrac- 
tive manner.  You  ^readj  know  what  gratitude  I  feel  for  all 
he  has  done  for  me  on  high  principles.  I  can  believe  he 
practises  as  well  as  inculcates  perfection.'' 

At  that  instant  a  servant  brought  in  a  picture  newlj 
framed  that  had  been  thus  rapidly  despatched  since  the  con- 
versation of  the  morning. 

''  You  will  recognise  this  study  of  lights  and  shadows, 
grandmama,"  said  Laura,  '*  and  will  also  conjecture  part  of 
the  conversation  from  the  preference  Lord  Hurst  gives  to  this 
view  of  life,  with  the  past  in  distant  shadows,  and  the  present 
shining  in  heavenly  rays." 

The  week  following  brought  Christmas,  with  all  its 
hallowed  joys.  It  was  the  first  they  had  spent  in  their  new 
home,  and  nothing  was  wanting  in  homage  to  the  Divine 
Babe  that  fervent  devotion  and  artistic  skill  could  bring.  No 
visitors  were  in  the  house.  The  holy  feast  was  especially  for 
the  fiamily,  comprising  domestics  and  tenants,  and  continued 
thus  till  the  last  day  of  the  year,  with  the  Requiem  Mass,  a 
nearly  solitary  day  for  Laura.  Then  the  bells  of  Hereford 
rang  out  the  joyful  peals  of  New  Year's  Day,  1876,  and  she 
smiled  at  the  bright  foreground  in  her  newly  framed  picture. 

The  evening  of  New  Year's  Day  brought  a  letter  by  the 
country  post  from  Florence,  not  only  overflowing  with  affec* . 
tionate  wishes,  but  stating  that  a  few  days  previously  her 
fitther-in-law  had  said  to  her»  with  an  anxious  look :  "  Do 
you  happen  to  know  anything  of  a  person  of  the  name  of 
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Pamell,  now  in  Exeter  f  Whereupon  Florence  had  eased 
his  mind  toaching  that  most  respectable  personage;  had 
requested  a  visit;  had  wept^  laughed,  and  hugged  Mrs. 
Pamell;  had  talked  and  listened  for  some  hours,  interspersed 
with  Christmas  hospitality;  had  made  the  babies  dance ;  and 
now  wrote  to  give  notice  of  the  proposed  transit  of  Mrs. 
Pamell  from  Exeter  to  Hereford  on  the  third  week  of  the 
new  year,  1876,  full  of  duty  to  her  lady  and  Mrs.  Howard 
Calverleigh,  and  respects  to  Madame  Laurent. 

"  My  dear  and  valued  friends,''  said  the  last-named  lady, 
*Uhe  actual  arrival  of  good  Mrs.  Farnell  will  give  me 
courage  to  leave  you  all  for  where  my  duty  calls  me.  My 
son  now  requires  me.  His  mother-in-law  is  dead,  and  his 
wife  is  an  invalid.  His  eldest  little  daughter  is  thirteen 
years  old,  and  can  profit  by  all  the  instructions  I  can  give 
her.  I  have  waited  only  to  have  my  place  partly  supplied 
here  by  the  faithful  Farnell,  and  can  write  now  to  Adolph  to 
expect  me." 

*'  Bad  news  thus  early  in  the  year,"  thought  and  said  the 
English  friends;  but  no  one  could  conscientiously  prevent 
the  call  of  such  obvious  duty,  and  by  the  end  of  the  following 
month  Madame  Laurent  had  undertaken  both  housekeeping 
and  tuition  at  Amiens,  and  Mrs.  Farnell  was  arranging  all 
things  in  order  for  Laura's  confinement  at  Calverleigh  Hurst. 

It  was  at  this  time  that,  preparing  for  her  possible  death 
in  the  approaching  trial,  Laura  resolved  to  confide  her  whole 
history  to  the  reverend  chaplain,  Mr.  Burton.  He  would 
then  become  to  her  what  Father  Simon  had  been.  This  she 
accomplished,  and  found,  as  she  had  expected,  additional 
strength  given  to  the  holy  tie  by  having  revealed  the  truth 
to  her  confessor.  So  great  was  the  sympathy  felt  by  him 
that  at  moments  he  was  quite  overcome,  and  begged  her  to 
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pardon  him  if  from  ignorance  of  her  peculiar  case  he  had 
been  severe. 

The  tribune  in  which,  excepting  for  Holy  Commnnion, 
Laura  attended  the  functions  in  the  chapel  and  visits  to  the 
Blessed  Sacrament,  was  just  opposite  to  the  one  of  her 
spiritual  retreat  before  her  marriage.  "  I  am  beginning  now 
to  have  remembrances  in  England,"  thought  she,  "which 
will  greatly  please  Alfred." 

Lord  Hurst  visited  her  private  drawing  room  still  more 
frequently,  and  read  aloud  to  her  while  she  worked.  To 
him  she  endeavoured  to  be  cheerful,  whatever  might  be  the 
passing  depression  and  apprehensions  of  her  state.  Once 
only  she  gave  way  to  emotion.  It  was  on  his  saying: 
•*  My  love,  when  we  are  alone  do  not  give  me  my  title ;  call 
me  uncle." 

"  Oh,  why  not  father  V  said  she ;  "  that  dear  title !" 

"  Laura,"  said  he,  gravely,  "  that  is  a  forbidden  subject." 

"  Not  as  I  mean  it,"  pleaded  she,  and  wept. 

"  My  sweet  child,"  at  length  said  his  loidship,  *'  it  is  true 
that  Alfred  is  my  adopted  son,  and  if,  being  his  wife,  and 
from  your  infancy  an  orphan,  you  pine  after  the  tie  of  father 
and  daughter,  I  am  not  the  one  to  deny  it  you  when  we  are 
alone.  Shall  I  read  to  yon,  or  shall  I  relate  to  you  the 
history  of  Alfred's  father,  my  only  brother  ?" 

Laura  looked  up  and  smiled,  and  Lord  Hurst  commenced : 
"  My  brother  was  just  two  years  younger  than  myself.  We 
were  united  in  the  closest  ties  of  affection,  and  in  our  boy-» 
hood  together  in  our  studies,  under  a  private  tutor,  a  French 
priest.  Alfred  chose  the  army  for  his  profession,  which 
parted  ns  in  different  colleges,  but  we  were  married  together, 
to  two  sisters.  These  young  ladies  were  wards  in  chancery, 
great  heiresses.  After  oar  marriages  my  brother  and  I  were 
often  parted,  and  often  reunited,  till  he  fell  in  the  Crimea, 
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leaving  his  joang  wife  with  an  in&nfe  two  months  old.  She 
did  not  long  survive  him.  She  fell  from  one  of  the  high 
Italian  heds,  and  in  trying  to  eave  herself  gave  an  inward 
strain,  which  caused  her  death.  The  little  orphan  inherited 
his  father's  moderate  portion,  and  his  mother's  large  fortune* 
I  was  his  sole  guardian,  and  all  the  love  I  had  felt  for  his 
fitther  centred  in  him.  He  had  a  warm  and  generous  heart, 
and  a  fine  intellect.  I  was  then  in  the  English  embassy  at 
Paris,  and  had  him  always  near  me,  under  good  care,  from 
his  infancy.    My  own  immediate  ^mily  were  also  in  Paris." 

Laura  hoped,  but  in  vain,  that  his  lordship  would  enter 
'Into  some  details  of  this  "immediate  family,"  and  Lord 
Hurst  continued :  "  Alfred  made  such  progress  in  his  studies, 
and  so  distinguished  himself  at  the  distribution  of  prizes,  that 
it  was  expected  he  would  enter  the  diplomatic  service  under 
me.  But,  like  his  father,  he  chose  the  army,  and,  although 
short  has  been  the  time  of  his  actual  service,  has  twice  dis- 
tinguished himself,  and  gained  his  majority.  These  interest- 
ing episodes  in  your  husband's  military  career  I  will  give 
you  at  another  visit,  for  my  hour  has  come  for  my  walk 
with  Lady  Hurst.    God  bless  you,  my  dear  child." 

The  next  time  his  lordship  entered  Laura's  drawing-room 
he  found  her  laughing  over  her  husband's  architectural  plans 
for  Miss  Adderley's  cottage,  and  he  standing  by  her  as  if 
only  half  pleased. 

**  My  lord,"  said  Major  Calverleigh,  "  Laura  tells  me  that 
she  admires  these  drawings,  and  yet  directly  I  begin  to 
explain  their  adaptation  to  the  building  proposed,  she 
laughs,  and  either  will  not  or  cannot  tell  me  why.  Now,  as 
it  is  not  at  the  drawings,  it  must  be  at  Miss  Adderley,  and 
this  I  think  very  wrong,  and  not  at  all  like  Laura." 

But  Laura  continued  to  laugh ;  for  having  been  suddenly 
and  irrepressibly  amused  by  fortifications  adapted  to  a  cot* 
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tage,  and  the  more  so  at  her  husband's  displeasure,  she  could 
not  stop  herself  in  her  state  of  nervous  weakness,  which  Lord 
Hurst  perceiving,  he  advanced,  and  placed  a  bottle  of  aroma- 
tic scent  in  her  hand,  then  addressed  some  question  to  his 
nephew,  purposely  to  draw  off  his  attention  from  Laura,  and 
enable  her  to  recover  her  self-possession. 

But  the  question  remained  unheeded,  and  the  major  con- 
tinued, **  The  fact  is,  I  look  upon  Miss  Adderlej  as  a  most 
estimable  woman." 

"  Who  ever  doubted  it  ?"  interposed  Lord  Hurst.  "  And 
I  look  upon  it  as  quite  a  call  on  every  generous  mind  to 
assist  in  her  plans,  and  soften  the  rigour  of  her  solitude  by 
all  the  delicacies  and  sensibilities  of  friendship." 

"This  is  the  fourth  visit  Alfred  has  paid  in  one  week," 
said  Laura,  recovering  her  voice,  and  almost  her  gravity. 
"  Some  other  time  I  will  better  explain  to  him  why  I 
laughed.  Perhaps,  my  dear  uncle,  you  will  ride  with  him 
the  next  time,  and  show  the  esteem  in  which  we  all  hold 
Miss  Adderley." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  I  shall  be  most  happy  to 
pay  her  my  respects.  And  that  I  may  the  better  understand 
her  proposed  undertaking,  let  me  see  these  plans,  Alfred, 
here,  on  this  side  of  the  table." 

The  two  gentlemen  accordingly  sat  together  near  Laura, 
with  the  plans  before  them,  and  the  major  explaining,  till 
Mrs.  Parnell,  coming  with  some  tea  to  Laura,  perceived  that 
she  was  fainting,  and  requested  Major  Calverleigh  to  fetch 
my  lady,  ringing  at  the  same  time  for  the  maid. 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"  said  the  good  Parnell,  in  reply  to  the 
anxious  looks  of  Lord  Hurst,  "  she  cannot  be  better  till  she's 
been  worse :  the  time  is  come.  Do  not  let  the  major  or  any 
one  disturb  us,  if  you  please,  my  lord.  We  shall  ^ave  no 
good  news  to  give  you  till  night,  at  the  soonest." 
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Lad;  Hunt  entered  to  repeat  the  same,  with  the  promise 
to  report  to  the  two  in  baoishmeDt  whatever  might  cheer 
them  from  time  to  time,  and  requested  that  Lord  Hurst, 
either  hinuelf  or  bj  the  reverend  chaplain,  woald  direct  the 
intendon  of  the  night  praters  in  the  chapel. 

Hia  lordship  found  sufficient  employment  daring  the  eren- 
iog  in  controlling  the  Tiolent  rettction  in  the  major'a  feelings, 
from  resentment  against  Lania's  supposed  ridicnle,  to  iadig- 
nation  against  himself  for  not  remembering  her  weak  state, 
and  that  her  laughter  had  become  hysterical. 

"And  then,  perhaps  I  hare  neglected  her,"  said  he. 
"  She  remarked  to  yon,  oncle,  that  I  had  paid  fonr  visits  in 
one  week  to  Beechden.  It  is  most  true,  but  I  could  not  do 
otherwise,  or  break  my  promise  to  see  the  lines  laid  down  by 
the  architect," 

"  Your  old  vocation  revived  for  the  engioeers,"  observed 
Lord  HursC  "  I  remember  that  time,  before  yon  decided 
for  a  cavalry  regiment  A  certain  knowledge  of  engineering 
is  useful  for  every  soldier." 

But  the  major  was  now  walking  np  and  down  the  room. 
'*  I  wonder  what  Mrs.  Famell  calls  *  night,' "  said  he.  "  Ob, 
to  think  that  the  only  lime  I  ever  quarrelled  with  my 
blessed  I^ura  should  have  been  just  before  her  great  suffer- 
ings and  perhaps  danger  !  Ur.  Barton  led  the  night  prayers 
with  great  devotion  just  now,  and  the  servants  responded 
with  fervour,  and  louder  than  usnal.     Ha  [  what  is  this  ?" 

"Some  lines  £;om  my  lady"  stud  a  servant,  handing  a 
note  on  a,  waiter. 

"  Tedious,  bat  not  dangerous,  provided  her  strength  keepg 
np.  Mr.  £^lliday  permits  cordials.  She  most  neither  give 
nor  leceire  any  message. — Nine  o'clock," 
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*'  Why,  how  long  has  this  note  been  coming  down  f '  said 
the  major. 

"  This  moment,  air/* 

*'  How  this  moment,  when  it  is  ten  o'clock  ?" 

*^  It  has  but  just  struck  nine,  sir." 

"Very  true," said  Lord  Hurst,  looking  at  his  watch.  "But 
you  may  bring  in  the  usual  ten  o'clock  tray ;  a  glass  of  wine 
will  do  us  both  good." 

Soon  after  this  refreshment  the  old  house  steward  entered, 
to  impart  to  his  lordship  that  the  tenants  had  arranged  with 
the  land  steward  that  if  an  heir  was  bom  a  bonfire,  already 
laid,  would  blaze  on  the  Hurst,  which  in  its  turn  would  be 
the  signal  for  the  bells  of  Hereford  to  ring  a  peal  of  joy. 
The  signals  from  the  house  would  give  the  others  the  proper 
clue.  Then,  seeing  the  desponding  attitude  of  Major  Calyer* 
leigh,  the  old  man  added :  "  Keep  up,  sir,  the  blessed  young 
creature  will  live  through  it,  and  you'll  have  a  fine  boy,  like 
yourself."  In  this  expectation  Mr.  ToUis  opened  one  of  the 
windows,  then  partially  closed  it,  till  he  should  re-enter  and 
throw  it  open.  "  For  it  is  a  fine  March  night,  my  lord,  a 
night  fit  for  St.  Joseph." 

After  an  interval  that  was  really  but  half  an  hour,  yet 
seemed  more.  Major  Calverleigh  being  on  his  knees,  a  ring 
from  the  storey  above  was  heard  faintly  yet  continuously, 
responded  to  from  below.  The  house  steward  re-entered, 
threw  open  the  window,  and  the  bonfire  blazed  on  the  hill- 
top. Then  came  the  peal  of  the  bells  of  Hereford.  An 
heir  was  bom  to  Calverleigh  Hurst. 
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CHAPTER    XYIII. 

THE  little  heir  was  christened  on  the  morning  following  his 
hirth,  his  two  godfisithers  being  Lord  Hurst  and  Sir 
Henry  Adderlej,  and  his  godmother  bj  proxy  Lady  Anne 
Howard  of  Clyve. 

Alfred  Edward  Augostns  Joseph  Howard  Calverleigh  then 
gave  audience,  with  no  trouble  to  himself,  and  great  sajiis- 
faction  to  his  numerous  courtiers,  especialiy  when  he  con- 
descended to  open  his  eyes. 

Apart  from  this  privileged  train  was  a  young  cottager, 
seated  in  the  upper  vestibule  of  the  rooms,  with  an  infant 
beneath  her  shawl,  who  attracted  the  notice  of  Major  Calyer- 
leigh  as  he  passed  from  the  sick  room  of  his  wife. 

"  Are  you  waiting  to  see  any  one  T'  inquired  he. 

"  I  was  told  to  wait,  sir,  till  I  could  hear  the  last  word 
from  the  nurse  that  attends  Mrs.  Calverleigh.  I  was  led  to 
hope  some  days  ago  that  the  lady  would  not  be  strong  enough 
to  nurse  the  baby  herself,  and  it  would  have  been  a  fine 
thing  for  this  poor  little  fellow  of  mine  to  be  the  foster 
brother  of  the  young  squire." 

"  But  I  shall  not  permit  you  to  suffer  from  what  makes 
me  so  happy,"  said  Major  Calverleigh.  "  How  old  is  your 
boyr 

"  Two  months  next  Tuesday,  sir." 

"  And  his  name  ?" 

"  Thomas  Kemp,  sir." 

"  And  your  own  Christian  name  ?" 

•  Kitty,  that  is,  Catherine,  sir." 

"  Well,  Kitty,"  said  the  major,  after  recording  the  above 
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ia  his  pocket  book,  *'tell  your  husband  that  your  boy  Spliomaa 
shall  be  always  remembered  and  befriended  by  me  the  same 
as  if  he  were  the  fo:ster  brotlier  of  my  son."  Then,  placing  a 
couple  of  sovereigns  in  her  hand,  he  bade  her  prepare  a  good 
christening  feast  at  home  in  honour  of  the  day,  and  rang  a 
bell  in  one  of  the  rooms  for  some  servants  to  take  Mrs.  Kemp 
for  refreshments  to  the  kitchen  or  servants'  hall.  But  in  vain 
did  he  ring.  No  one  remained  in  the  region  of  the  lower 
bells,  save  one  appointed  scullion,  whose  toilette  was  unpre- 
sentable. This  circumstance  was  mentioned  to  him  by  Kitty 
herself,  who  further  stated  that  she  knew  the  house  quite 
well,  having  often  helped  there  before  marriage,  and  with  his 
leave  she  would  go  to  the  scullery  maid,  who  was  her  cousin, 
and  have  the  cake  and  wine,  without  waiting  for  any  last 
word  from  the  nurse,  as  his  honour  had  given  her  such 
beautiful  cousolatiou." 

Major  Oalverleigh  then  entered  the  audience  chamber  of 
the  hero  of  the  day,  which  was  the  drawing-room  of  Laura's 
suite,  to  gaze  on  the  little  face,  and  listen  to  the  various  com- 
ments respecting  its  resemblance  to  himself,  to  its  mother, 
and  others  of  the  fieuiiily,  even  up  to  its  great  grandfather, 
— whom  Florence  used  to  call  "  the  oldest  Oalverleigh  of  all," 
the  investigator,  in  old  documents,  of  obsolete  titles, — and 
the  Howards  of  Clyve. 

"You  will  see,  sir,"  said  old  Tollis,  "that  when  that 
blessed  creature  rises  from  her  bed  she'll  make  such  a  por- 
trait of  our  baby  that  youll  be  struck  with  the  likeness  to  the 
oil  painting  of  the  old  squire,  as  handsome  a  man  in  his  day 
as  could  be  seen." 

"  For  my  part,"  interposed  Mrs.  Bower,  "  why  go  back 
from  the  two  young  pai'ents,  after  the  old  people,  just  be- 
cause of  our  own  young  days  being  even  with  them  ?    You 
can  stop,  at  any  rate,  at  Lord  Hurst,  who  is  still  as  handsome 
11 
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im  can  be.     Bat  gire  me  the  joang  motliei^s  fiiee.     TTe  shall 
«ee  if  Alfred  Edward  does  not  end  in  hayiog  her  sweet  look." 

^Ah,  I  hope  00,  Mrs.  Bower,"  said  the  major,  jojonslj. 
*' We  qaite  agree,  and  ao  I  hope  will  my  ancle,"  added  he,  as 
Ix)rd  Hurst  joined  them  from  the  sofa  and  darkened  room  of 
Lad  J  Harst 

His  lordship  bowed  around  to  all  who  lined  the  apartment, 
and  gazed  with  emotion  on  tliat  passive  and  insensible  crea- 
ture, having  a  soul  to  be  afterwards  developed  for  good  or  ill, 
according  to  grace  and  correspondence  to  grace.  Thus  had 
he  gazed  with  a  young  father's  new  emotions  thirty  years 
before,  on  a  baptized  and  sinless  creature,  and  was  now 
plunging  into  deep  questions  of  germs  of  evil,  if  inherent  in 
^ome  souls,  temptation,  and  resistance  to  grace,  when  a  little 
faint  cry  brought  the  watchful  nurse,  Mrs.  Parnell,  from  the 
inner  room,  and  the  small  bundle  in  lace  and  cambric  was 
conveyed  for  its  nonribhraent  to  its  mother. 

The  dinner  was  again  a  tSte-d-tSte  between  the  uncle  and 
nophew,  but  attended  with  joy  and  thanksgiving.  Lady 
HurHt  had  prepared  to  descend  to  the  dining-room,  but  his 
lordship,  who  had  seen  her  prostrate  from  fatigue  earlier  in 
the  day,  said  that  having  never  commanded  any  obedience 
from  her  since  their  marriage,  he  should  do  so  then,  in 
forbidding  her  to  leave  the  upper  floor  that  day.  Alfred  and 
lie  would  take  their  tea  with  her  ladyship  in  the  evening,  in 
her  private  sitting-room. 

It  was  then  that  the  major  related  the  favourable  termina- 
tion of  Sir  Henry  Adderley's  addresses  to  the  Lady  Margaret 
Gratton.  As  their  acquaintance  in  Herefordshire  had  begun 
on  horseback,  he  clung  to  that  remembrance  to  &cilitate  his 
final  acoeptanre,  and  on  arriving  at  the  Earl  of  Cleveland's 
place  in  Berk$<hire  to  pass  the  Christmas,  he  found,  as  he  had 
direct eil,  the  favourite  horse  ready  fur  the  use  of  the  £edr  ladj. 
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to  her  pleased  surprise.  At  leaving  the  holiday  partj 
to  return  to  Beechden,  Sir  Henry  begged  the  earl  to  permit 
the  horse  to  remain  in  the  service  of  the  Lady  Margaret. 

*'  I  am  not  in  the  habit,  my  dear  sir/'  said  his  lordship, 
*•  of  accepting  such  valuable  presents  for  ray  daughter." 

"  But  if  I  offer  myself  at  the  same  time?"  said  Sir  Henry. 

*'  Oh,  the  horse  and  his  rider !"  cried  the  earl ;  **  that  is  a 
different  affair.     If  Margaret  says  Yes,  I  shall  not  say  No." 

Lady  Margaret  had  already  given  a  conditional  Yes,  and 
Sir  Henry  returned  in  high  spirits  to  Beechden,  to  make 
distant  preparations  for  the  entrance  of  his  bride. 

"  With  respect  to  Lady  Margaret's  reception  of  Catholic 
truth,"  added  the  major,  "  I  believe  my  aunt  and  Laura 
know  more  than  even  Sir  Henry  himself:  her  ladyship  will 
perhaps  recount  to  us  the  particulars  of  it  now  that  we  have 
mounted  to  her  tea-table." 

"Yes,  my  dear  Alfred,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "  I  will  most 
willingly  do  so.  The  process  was  neither  long  nor  difficult, 
for  we  had  to  deal  with  a  candid  and  intelligent  mind ;  and 
when  once  Lady  Margaret  perceived  to  what  authority  her 
obedience  was  due,  she  gave  it  with  perfect  submission. 
Before  making  use  of  the  letter  of  introduction  I  had  given 
lier  to  the  Bishop  of  Southwark,  she  told  her  father  that  she 
had  been,  as  he  knew,  a  long  time  an  Anglo-Catholic,  but 
that  she  hoped  he  would  agree  with  her  that  it  was  better  to 
be  the  same  sort  of  Catholic  as  the  man  she  was  to  marry. 
Thft  earl  agreed,  adding  that  Sir  Henry  Adderley  was  a 
clear-headed  man.  I  mast  mention,"  continued  Lady  Hurst, 
"that  all  the  controversial  correspondence  with  Lady  Mar- 
garet was  carried  on  by  Laura,  who,  like  a  good  lawyer,  kept 
to  the  one  point  of  Church  authority,  overturning  all  the 
false  and  disjointed  props  resorted  to  by  the  Eitualists,  and 
showing  forth  the  truth  of  the  one  only  Church  so  forcibly 
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and  dearly  that  I  requested  Lady  Margaret  to  carefdlj  pre- 
serve those  letters,  and  to  place  them  at  some  favoarable 
moment  before  her  father.  I  also  desired  Laura  not  to 
destroy  the  rough  copies/' 

"  I  will  revise  them,  and  have  them  privately  printed," 
said  Lord  Hurst ;  "  they  may  serve  for  other  candid  minds 
seeking  the  truth." 

''Thank  you,  my  dear  uncle,"  cried  the  major,  much 
gratified ;  ''  I  shall  like  to  see  Laura  in  print,  even  in  stiff 
argument.    But  she  can  write  most  poetically." 

A  gentle  knock  at  the  door  here  announced  by  agreement 
that  Mrs.  Calverleigh  was  awake,  and  her  husband  obeyed 
the  summons. 

'*  Constantia,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  when  they  were  alone,, 
drawing-  his  chair  still  nearer  to  her,  and  laying  her  hand 
against  his  cheek,  "  you  have  something  to  propose  to  me  r 
you  were  on  the  point  of  mentioning  it  when  Laura  waa 
taken  iU.'' 

"  Say  rather,  something  to  request  of  you,  Augustus." 

"Then,"  said  he,  smiling,  "were  it  the  half  of  my  kingdom. 
I  grant  it  thee." 

"Has  Alfred,"  resumed  she,  "spoken  to  you  about  his* 
valet  Anthony  T 

"  I  think,"  replied  Lord  Hurst,  "  that,  like  you,  he  was 
about  to  impart  something  to  me,  when  the  anxieties  and 
tlien  the  joys  of  these  last  days  banished  ail  other  thoughts." 

"  He  and  I  both  wish,"  continued  she,  "  to  have  Anthony 
I  and  Alphonsine    actually    married,  after    many    apparent 

caprices  on  his  side,  which  have  been  now  explained,  by  his 

preference  for  service  and  its  occupations,  its  variety,  and  the 

conversations  he  hears  at  the  dinner  table,  to  the  life  of  any 

.  trade  or  of  any  cottage,  however  pretty  and  comfortable. 

He  told  his  master  with  admirable  candour  that  he  should 
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weary  of  the  constant  societj  of  only  one  person,  however 
pleasing  and  well-informed,  and  should  soon  be  attracted  by 
the  cheerful  company  of  the  public  house  away  from  his  wife 
and  home ;  but  if  he  could  still  be  in  service,  like  those  he 
had  known  on  the  continent,  he  should  be  glad  to  marry. 
My  young  maid  Alphonsine  has  also  been  accustomed  abroad 
to  see  and  live  with  married  servants,  who  go  to  their  homes 
at  night,  but  I  remember  the  great  inconvenience  we  should 
have  experienced  in  being  thus  left  had  it  not  been  for 
Pamell,  our  one  English  maid.  I  talked  over  these  diffi- 
culties last  week  with  Alfred,  and  we  thought  that  if  from 
the  set  of  rooms  given  up  to  the  servants  of  our  visitors  two 
of  them  could  be  subtracted  for  this  married  couple,  no  one 
would  be  inconvenienced." 

"  For  the  first  year  or  two,'*  replied  his  lordship,  "  there 
could  be  no  possible  inconvenience,  and  after  that  time,  by 
the  back  staircases  more  rooms  could  be  found,  therefore  my 
consent  is  given.  It  has  not  involved  the  promised  half  of 
my  kingdom." 

Major  Oalverleigh  at  that  moment  re-entered  the  room  in 
excellent  spirits,  and  Lady  Hurst  took  leave  of  them  for  the 
night,  having  her  own  visit  to  pay  to  the  young  mother  and 
child. 

"My  dear  uncle,**  said  the  major,  when  alone  together, 
"you  were  present  the  other  day  just  before  Laura  was  taken 
ill.  I  am  speaking  to  you  in  confidence.  What  was  your 
impression  ?    I  mean  she  was  so  unlike  herself." 

"Oh,  Alfred,"  cried  Lord  Hurst,  laughing,  "I  cannot 
undertake  other  men's  love  quarrels." 

"  But  we  have  quite  made  it  up.  I  only  wish  for  your 
opinion,  quite  in  confidence." 

"  Well,"  said  his  lordship,  "  if  I  must  give  an  opinion,  it 
js  that  Laura  had  a  passing  jealousy  of  Miss  Adderley,  that 
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she  tried  to  laugh  it  off,  and  was  not  sufficiently  well  or 
in  spirits  to  succeed.  If  this  be  true,  I  maj  wish  joa  jojr 
at  being  paid  such  a  compliment.     Good  night." 

Laura's  convalescence  was  rapid.  From  the  easy  chair 
and  S0&  she  was  promoted  on  the  fine  days  of  May  to  the 
open  carriage  with  Lady  Hurst,  nurse  Parnell,  and  the 
vigorous  baby,  and  then  proceeded  to  quiet  walks  in  the 
pleasure  grounds  with  her  husband. 

In  August  that  year  the  wedding  of  Anthony  Davis  and 
Alphonsine  Tordoni  took  place  in  the  public  chapel  at 
Hereford,  the  once  obnoxious  Miss  Barbara  being  bridesmaid, 
and  Mrs.  Bower  presiding  on  the  return  at  a  most  copious 
and  elegant  breakfast.  The  carriage  from  the  manor  house 
conveyed  to  and  fro  the  bridal  pair,  and  Mr.  ToUis  made  a 
speech  which  has  not  been  recorded. 

The  wedding  tour,  in  imitation  of  the  model  wedding  of  the 
past  year,  was  to  the  nearest  sea  coast,  and  was  to  last 
a  week.  Lord  Hurst  franking  the  expenses. 

Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  was  on  the  sofa  in  her  drawing- 
room,  to  see  the  bride  before  her  departure,  and  receive  her 
thanks  for  the  numerous  and  useful  presents  in  store  for  her  on 
her  return  home.  ''  Ah,  ma'am,"  added  Alphonsine,  '*  Lady 
Hurst  has  well  fulfilled  the  promise  she  made  at  Turin« 
to  secure  me  a  good  marriage  in  England;  for  what  a  home  I 
have,  to  be  under  the  same  roof  with  herself  and  you,  and 
Anthony  never  to  be  leaving  the  major.  So  God  bless  you, 
ma'am,  and  the  baby,  till  we  come  back  at  the  end  of  a  week, 
for  the  last  words  to  me  are  to  come  with  good  advice  from 
my  lady." 

These  last  words  of  advice  from  Lady  Hurst  to  Alphonsine 
were  given  in  the  upper  vestibule,  all  the  servants  being 
collected  in  the  hall  and  portico  to  see  the  married  pair  off, 
the  bridegroom  being  on  the  coach-box  with  the  coachman, 
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and  the  bride  to  be  accompanied  within  the  carriage  by  all 
the  subordinate  female  servants  longing  for  such  a  treat. 

Tlie  parting  advice  was  chieflj  to  moderate  the  outward 
expressions  of  Alphonsine's  affectionate  and  enthusiastic  dis- 
position, in  contrast  to  Anthony's  well  behaved  but  tepid 
nature.  Ladj  Qurst,  not  wishing  to  blame  Antiionj,  who 
could  not  help  his  natural  coldness,  dwelt  in  general  terms  on 
the  prudent  conduct  of  men,  while  women  often  suffer  from 
over- tenderness.  Therefore,  once  more  and  finally,  her 
ladyship  cautioned  the  young  wife  to  be  reserved  and  dis- 
creet. Alphonsine  then  kissed  her  hand,  and  ran  down  the 
stairs,  while  Lady  Hurst  turned  to  the  great  window  to 
watch  the  happy  party.  To  her  pleased  surprise  she  found 
Lord  Hurst  already  standing  to  see  the  departure,  and 
remained  by  his  side,  till  with  a  stately  bow  he  said:  ^^Lady 
Hurst,  you  have  thrown  down  the  gauntlet  to  a  man  in 
chains;"  then  passed  to  his  own  suite  of  rooms  till  the  last 
bell  for  dinner,  leaving  her  transfixed  in  painful  astonishment. 
Her  turn  had  then  at  last  arrived  for  a  personal  experience  of 
what  she  had  hitherto  disbelieved  on  the  report  of  others, — 
the  stern,  cold  severity  that  had  driven  his  weak  son  into 
subterfuges.  But  in  her  case,  where  was  the  motive,  where 
the  cause  ?  She  thought  over  the  advice  she  had  given 
Alphonsine,  and  at  length  decided  that  in  that  advice  lay  the 
offence,  probably  from  some  misunderstanding  of  the  ex- 
pressions. 

Lady  Hurst  had  already  descended  to  the  drawing-room 
when  the  last  bell  rang,  and  on  his  lordship's  entrance  took 
his  arm  as  usual  to  the  dining-room,  being  joined  by  Major 
Calve rleigh  from  Laura's  rooms.  During  the  repast  no  one 
could  have  conjectured  that  a  great  change  had  taken  place. 
Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  drank  wine  together,  and  talked  with 
the  major  on  various  topics  of  interest.    The  uncle  and 
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nephew  agreed  to  ride  over  to  Beechden  on  the  following  day, 
as  Miss  Adderley's  cottage  was  now  raised  up  to  the  roofl 

On  leaving  the  dining-room  her  ladyship  went  immediately 
to  see  Lanra  and  the  infant,  and  to  arrange  with  her  and  Mrs. 
Famell  for  a  drive  all  together  in  the  open  carriage  on 
the  morrow  if  the  weather  should  prove  favourable. 

Major  Calverleigh  came  to  tea,  bringing  the  compliments 
and  regrets  to  both  ladies  from  his  uncle  at  not  wishing  them 
good-night  in  person,  but  that  he  had  to  attend  to  important 
papers  perhaps  till  a  late  hour.  The  news  had  just  reached 
him  of  the  death  of  his  cousin,  Admiral  Fortescue,  of  Eaton 
Square.  This  was  true,  but  the  announcement  appeared 
most  opportune. 

This  polite  estrangement  lasted  manj  days,  till  at  length 
the  major  perceiving  it,  drew  from  Lady  Hurst  the  acknow- 
ledgment that  she  had  endeavoured  in  vain  to  obtain  a 
confidential  interview ;  that  she  had  resumed  her  communions 
only  by  the  command  of  her  confessor;  and  that  she  had 
resolved  to  confide  to  him,  her  dear  nephew,  all  that  she 
knew  or  could  conjecture  on  the  subject  of  Lord  Hurst^s 
displeasure. 

On  the  following  morning  Lady  Hurst  took  up  the  archi- 
tectural drawings  of  the  finished  cottage  in  Beechden  Park, 
and  bent  her  steps  to  the  flower  garden.  It  was  her  birthday. 
She  was  fifty-nine,  and  she  was  naturally  led  to  take  a 
retrospective  view  of  a  life  full  of  bereaven^ents  and  vicissi- 
tudes. Did  heaven  will  another  and  final  disappointment? 
Tf  so,  would  not  a  calm  resignation  be  granted  her,  if  not  a 
pleased  acquiescence  ?  Had  she  not  already  fulfilled  her 
allotted  task  at  Calverleigh  Hurst, — the  protection  of  her 
granddaughter  till  her  position  was  secured  as  its  mistress  ? 
Were  not  the  scenes  of  her  childhood,  the  shades  of  Beechden, 
the  most  appropriate  and  congenial  retreat  for  her  declining 
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years  ?  Yes ;  she  could  purchase  a  few  acres  close  to  the 
park,  and  like  her  cousin,  Miss  Adderley,  build  according  to 
her  own  taste.  She  felt  that,  like  a  bird  wearied  on  the 
wing,  she  should  then  be  at  rest.  There  passed  before 
her,  first  Sydney  Oaks, — all  those  duties  had  departed  from 
her; — then  a  wandering  life  for  the  sake  of  its  heiress,  at 
Borne,  Nice,  the  island  of  Mitylene,  and  finally  Calverleigh 
Hurst.  Had  she  not  finished  her  task?  It  did  her  good 
during  one  quiet  hour  to  think  so.  But  soon  she  reflected  : 
"  How  could  Lord  Hurst  and  I  separate  without  scandal  ? 
Impossible.  I  must  consent  to  this  separation  of  heart  with- 
out any  outward  change."  And  in  this  resolve,  sustained  by 
prayer.  Lady  Hurst  remained,  till  the  hour  of  her  drive  with 
Laura  and  the  little  heir. 

During  the  dinner  of  that  day  Major  Calverleigh  succeeded 
in  engaging  his  uncle's  conversation  almost  entirely  to  him- 
self, but  when,  on  the  withdrawal  of  the  servants.  Lord 
Hurst  threw  out  some  insinuations  that  wounded  her  ladyship, 
the  major  exclaimed :  "  My  lord,  how  can  you  torture  her  in 
that  way,  and  then  look  in  that  cool  impassible  manner  as  if 
you  were  still  in  the  congress  of  European  powers  discussing 
Turkey  ?" 

"Alfred!  Alfred!—'' 

"  Yes,  I  know,  uncle.  But  I  have  always  been  your  spoilt 
boy,  and  I  mint  be  the  champion  of  a  woman  I  venerate,  and 
whom  you  are  misunderstanding,  and  then  committing  the 
injustice  against  of  not  hearing  her  explanation.  I  have 
listened  to  it,  and  find  it  most  satisfactory,  in  i&et  admirable, 
as  everything  is  that  my  aunt  thinks,  says,  and  does.  Somd 
weeks  ago  it  was  you,  my  lord,  who  cheered  me  up  when 
there  was  too  much  sensibility  on  both  sides  between  Laura 
and  me,  and  now  it  is  my  turn  to  say  the  same.    It  is  just  a 
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love  quarrel,  and  I  most  therefore  take  my  leave,  as  in  these 
cases  a  third  person  is  one  too  many.'* 

Major  Calverleigh  then  left  the  room,  and  before  he  closed 
the  door  had  the  comfort  to  see  that  Lord  Hurst  had  left  hia 
chair,  and  was  advancing  to  the  other  end  of  the  table, 
exclaiming,  **  Cruel  Constantia." 

^*  Ah,"  thought  the  major,  "  this  is  inviting  the  explana- 
tion she  wishes  so  much  to  give,  and  in  an  hour  it  will 
be,  *  Constantia,  my  love,'  and  he  will  be  '  Augustus/  " 

At  the  breakfast  table  on  the  following  morning  Lord 
Hurst  prepared  his  nephew  for  their  not  riding  together, 
as  he  was  going  in  the  open  carriage  with  Lady  Hurst, 
a  rather  long  drive,  to  call  on  a  worthy  couple  whom  they 
had  unintentionally  neglected. 

"That  will  just  suit  me,"  said  the  major,  "for  Laura 
is  longing  to  take  some  walks,  and  can  begin  to-day.  Ah, 
here  is  something  to  interest  us  all  in  the  paper.  *0a 
the  fourth  instant,  at  the  Catholic  cathedral  of  St.  George, 
Southwark,  London,  by  his  lordship  the  bishop  of  the 
diocese.  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  Bart.,  of  Beechden  Park^ 
Herefordshire,  to  the  Lady  Margaret  Paulina  Jemima 
Gratton,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Cleveland.'  This  is  the 
bright  month  of  August,  and  Sir  Henry  told  me  in  his 
last  letter  they  hoped  to  be  at  Beechden  by  the  end  of  the 
month.  How  happy  this  will  make  Laura,  and  me  also. 
She  refused  Sir  Henry  for  my  sake,  and  then  was  jealous  of 
his  sister  for  my  sake,  so  that  I  am  indeed  a  happy  man." 

"  K  gratified  vanity  can  ensure  happiness,  I  agree  with 
you,  Alfred,"  said  Lord  Hurst. 

"  But  you  know  it  cannot,  my  lord,  without  true  love ; 
you  who  have  had  the  most  adulation  of  any  man  I  know." 

"  You  will  have  the  last  word,  Alfred." 
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**  IIT^  own  Constantia/'  said  his  lordship,  as  thej  bowled 
IlL  along  their  rural  way,  '^  you  are  aware  that  in 
receiving  the  news  of  my  cousin  Admiral  Fortescue's  death  I 
was  at  the  same  time  duly  informed  that  he  had  bequeathed 
me  his  London  house  with  all  its  furniture.  This  does  no 
injustice  to  his  two  daughters,  who  are  in  all  other  respects 
his  heiresses,  and  who  by  their  marriages  have  good  houses 
in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  Eaton  Square.  I  wish  to 
coDSolt  you  about  this  legacy.  The  position  is  good;  and 
all  is  desirable  but  the  knowledge  that  in  that  house 
commenced  the  connection,  the  fatal  connection,  the  cause  of 
all  our  sorrow  and  disgrace.  If  Laura  does  not  yet  know  the 
£Eu;t,  she  soon  will,  for  Alfred,  in  the  holidays  of  his  boyhood, 
was  often  there  and  remembers  all  the  rooms.  I  could  write 
to  an  agent  to  look  out  for  an  equally  good  house  in  that  very 
square  or  near  it,  and  dispose  of  this  one,  before  the  next 
London  season.  I  wish  our  young  married  pair  to  have  the 
advantage  each  year  of  the  best  London  society,  and  by  next 
spring  I  hope  a  new  house  will  be  fouud  them." 

*'  I  entirely  agree  with  your  preference  for  a  new  house," 
replied  Lady  Hurst ;  *'  and  as  we  have  been  compelled,  dear 
Augustus,  to  touch  on  painful  subjects,  I  will  mention  that  a 
large  case  has  arrived  from  London  containing  the  costly 
presents  of  the  wedding  basket  at  !Nice.  It  was  with  us  in 
the  island  of  Mitylene,  but  never  opened.  You  doubtless 
gave  the  handsome  sum  that  procured  those  expensive 
shawls,  furs,  lace,  and  jewels,  and  from  you,  her  uncle, 
and  head  of  her  husband's  house,  Lam*a  will  receive  them 
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again  whenever  your  lordship  thinks  right.  But  there  are 
iome  beantiful  keepsakes,  bridal  giflbs,  that  it  were  prudent 
for  her  never  to  see  again.'' 

"  Never,  never,**  echoed  his  lordship :  "  the  case  can  be 
carried  into  the  inner  library,  which  I  keep  locked,  and  there 
I  will  visit  it.  And  now  let  us  turn  to  less  anxious  subjects. 
Do  you  remember  anything  of  the  county  family  we  are 
about  to  visit,  co-eval  with  the  Adderleys  and  Howard 
Calverleighs  during  centuries,  the  Goldsboroughs,  of  Belhill 
Tower  T 

"  I  remember  perfectly  there  was  such  a  family,"  replied 
Lady  Hurst,  "  and  have  a  still  more  distinct  remembrance 
of—" 

*'Yes,  fair  Constantia,  of  a  certain  James  Goldsborongh, 
whom  you  sometimes  seemed  to  prefer  for  a  partner  at 
the  county  balls,  making  his  rival  Augustus  Calverleigh 
thereby  furiously  jealous.** 

"  And  now  ?"  inquired  she,  smiling. 

"  I  believe,"  replied  Lord  Hurst,  "  that  during  many 
years  Mr.  Goldsborough  has  devoted  himself  to  literature 
very  successfully,  especially  in  a  montlily  periodical.  He 
leads  a  nearly  solitary  life.  But  tiiat  is  no  liardrthip  for 
an  author ;  quite  the  contrary.  An  aunt,  a  widow  lady, 
keeps  his  house,  who  cares  as  little  for  company  as  himself, 
and  they  have  occasionally  the  flying  visit  of  a  distant  cousin 
who  does  love  company,  but  thinks  it  right  to  not  totally 
neglect  Mr.  Goldsborough.  Distant  as  is  the  cousinship,  this 
younger  Mr.  Goldsborough  is  the  heir,  the  estate  being 
strictly  entailed.'* 

**  As  Mr.  Goldsborough,  senior,  and  the  widow  lady  aunt 
do  not  care  for  company,  why  do  we  intrude  on  them?** 
demanded  Lady  Hurst.    '*  I  feel  a  respectful  sympathy  for 
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their  literary  pursuits  and  their  disengagement  from  worldly 
acquaintances." 

"  My  visit,"  replied  his  lordship,  "  is  quite  in  accordance 
with  the  literary  pursuits  of  Mr.  Goldsborough.  I  have 
been  associated  with  him  in  epistolary  correspondence  for 
nearly  two  years.  His  signature  to  the  papers  he  writes  in 
the  magazine  is  'G.  of  B.  T.,'  and  I  hazarded  a  letter  to 
Goldsborough  of  Belhill  Tower,  supplying  some  information 
I  perceived  he  required,  and  offering  to  give  more  if  re- 
quested. This  was  responded  to  in  a  humble,  grateful  tone, 
and  at  length  we  agreed  to  meet." 

"  This  account  is  very  interesting,"  said  Lady  Hurst.  "  I 
am  pleased  to  have  accompanied  you,  but  request  that  during 
your  visit  to  the  study  of  our  former  acquaintance  I  may 
extend  my  drive,  instead  of  paying  an  insipid  and  profitless 
visit  to  the  aunt." 

"  Certainly,  whatever  you  wish,  my  love.  But  perhaps 
we  had  better  be  decided  by  circumstances.  We  are  now 
within  sight  of  the  tower." 

"  As  Mr.  Goldsborough  publishes,"  said  Lady  Hurst, 
^^  there  is  no  indiscretion  in  my  inquiring  into  the  subject  of 
his  writings,  especially  as  a  person  very  dear  to  me  assists 
him." 

"  He  writes,"  replied  his  lordship,  "  on  modern  history, 
with  the  impression  that  so  fietr  from  there  being  nothing  new 
under  the  sun,  the  apparent  repetition  of  the  same  events  of 
nations  in  war,  and  politics,  and  commerce,  are  rendered  a 
perfect  contrast  to  the  earlier  centuries  by  the  immense 
advance  of  all  scientific  and  mechanical  discoveries  towards 
perfection,  and  by  the  greater  expansion  of  benevolent  feeling. 
I  think  he  is  now  contrasting  the  wars  with  Turkey  in  the 
fourteenth  century  with  the  present  struggle.    But  here  we 
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are,  and  our  friend  standing  before  his  house  wondering  who 
we  can  be." 

When  the  graceful  curve  of  the  four  horses  was  made 
round  the  drive  to  the  house,  Mr.  Goldsborough  came  close 
to  the  carriage,  saying,  "  Are  you  Henry  Adderley  ?** 

"  I  am  an  equally  old  friend  of  former  days,**  replied  Lord 
Hurst. 

"  Then  I  will  mount  to  you,'**  said  Mr.  Goldsboroagh, 
•'  for  workpeople  are  in  my  study."  This  being  accom- 
plished, he  gave  a  look  of  pleased  surprise,  saying :  *'  I  need 
not  inquire  who  this  is, — Miss  Adderley,"  taking  her  hand. 
*'  How  very  kind  to  come  to  see  me.  Tes,  Constantia 
Adderley,  very  little  changed,  always  kind  and  good." 

*^I  have  accompanied  my  husband  here,"  said  Lady  Hurst, 
"  scarcely  hoping  myself  to  see  you,  Mr.  Goldsborough, 
as  your  time  is  so  valuable." 

"  But  to  see  you  again.  Miss  Adderley.  Ah,  very  true, 
you  are  married,  and  perhaps  to  this  gentleman." 

"  A  very  good  supposition,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  laughing. 
"  You  do  indeed  live  out  of  the  world,  my  dear  sir.  I 
am  your  correspondent  of  nearly  two  years  date,  who  has 
signed  himself  H.  C,  and  now  declares  himself  Howard 
Calverleigh,  Lord  Hurst." 

"  Ah,  you  are  my  correspondent  H.  C,  to  whom  I  am  so 
much  indebted  for  modem  information  and  for  admirable 
remarks.  And  you  have  married  Miss  Adderley.  I  am  very 
happy  to  see  you." 

*'  I  have  brought  you,  sir,"  continued  Lord  Hurst,  "  a  few 
more  sheets  of  modern  politics,  to  become  history  under  your 
able  pen;  also  a  sketch  of  the  present  frontiers  of  Servia  and 
Bulgaria,  as  they  have  become  from  the  inroads  on  each  side." 

"  This  is  really  kind,  and  very  valuable  to  me,"  said  Mr. 
Goldsborough.    You  have  married  a  very  clever  and  learned 
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man,  Miss  Adderlej.    I  hope  he  makes  you  happy.     He 
seems  good." 

•'Do  you  not  remember  him  as  Augustus  Calverleigh?** 
said  Lady  Hurst.  "  You  were  just  the  same  age,  and  in  the 
winter  you  used  to  have  skating  matches  on  the  little  lake  at 
Beechden.'' 

•*  Ah,  you  remember  that,  Miss  Adderley.  It  is  kind  of 
you  to  remember  it.  Yes,  Augustus  Calverleigh  was  a 
graceful  and  fearless  skater.     You  always  preferred  him — ^^ 

Here  Mr.  Goldsborough  wiped  away  a  tear,  and  Lord 
Hurst  exclaimed  :  "  My  good  correspondent,  let  us  return  to 
the  confines  of  Servia,  Montenegro,  and  Bulgaria,  as  safer 
ground,  notwithstanding  the  terrific  warfare  raging  there. 
Having  read  of  your  loss  by  fire  of  valuable  books,  I  come 
prepared  to  invite  you  to  Calverleigh  Hurst,  because  with 
your  gift  of  rapidly  making  a  choice  of  profitable  extracts, 
you  would,  with  a  good  modern  library  at  your  command, 
require  no  further  correspondent.  I  now  repeat  the  in- 
vitation, placing  all  the  modem  books  of  my  library,  indeed, 
all  the  books,  at  your  command  during  your  stay.  I  never 
lend  them  from  the  house.  To  put  you  quite  at  your  ease, 
I  further  mention  that  our  chaplain's  rooms  communicate 
with  the  library.  He  has  always  a  spare  bedroom,  and 
is  himself  both  learned  and  holy.     Think  over  this." 

Lord  Hurst  then  said  to  one  of  his  servants:  "Tell  the 
coachman  to  drive  about  two  miles  further,  and  return." 

"Thank  you,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "you  are  very  kind. 
I  will  now  alight,  and  give  you  my  reply  on  your  return." 

"  Do  you  think  he  will  accept  the  invitation  ?"  said  Lady 
Hurst,  as  they  drove  away. 

"  I  am  convinced  he  will,"  replied  his  lordship.  "  His  not 
recognizing  me  at  first  was  sincere,  for  I  recall  his  defect  of 
Tision.     He  afterwards  knew  me   perfectly  well,    person, 
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name  and  title,  bat  being  unused  to  the  constraint  and  self- 
control  of  society,  shrank  from  the  recognition.  It  is  not 
merely  for  my  learned  guest  that  I  put  him  at  his  ease  in 
the  chaplain's  rooms;  it  is  prinui pally  for  ourselves. 
Imagine  his  taking  your  ungloved  haud  at  dinner,  and 
humbly  reminding  you  that  you  have  always  been  kind,  and 
that  it  was  his  fault  and  not  yours  that  you  had  not  preferred 
him.  Then  wiping  off  his  tears,  and  Alfred  taking  out  his 
handkerchief,  and  watching  me  to  detect  if  my  beard  were 
turning  blue." 

"  On  Sundays,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  smiling,  "  our  reverend 
chaplain  dines  with  us ;  but  perhaps  our  guest  will  be 
departed." 

"I  think  not,"  replied  his  lordship ;  "  in  feet,  my  only 
hope  that  he  will  ever  depart  relsts  on  the  aunt  and  the 
young  cousin.  Some  learned  men  are  formed  to  be  ever- 
lasting guests  where  there  is  a  good  library,  and  freedom 
from  domestic  intrusions." 

On  the  return  to  Belhill  Tower  a  message  with  compli- 
ments accepted  the  invitation  to  Calverleigh  Hurst  on  that 
day,  but  at  a  later  hour,  in  Mr.  Goldsborough's  own  carriage, 
and  accompanied  by  his  own  personal  servant. 

On  reaching  home  Lady  Hurst  had  first  to  welcome  two 

long  invited  guests  to  Laura,  Caroline  and  Emma  Fercival, 

I  whom  she  had  preferred  to  all  her  other  young  companions 

'  at  Nice,  and  who  had  arrived,  full  of  the  ardour  ot  youthful 

friendship,  but  one  hour  before. 
'  Her  ladyship  then  sent  for  the  housekeeper,  and  after 

1*  explaining  the  arrangement  proposed  in  the  vicinity  of  the 

library  for  their  expected  guest,  added :  "  But  I  wish  that 

his  valet  may  be  shown  one  of  the  suites  of  rooms  generally 

I  given  to  our  guests,  that  Mr.  Goldsborough  may  have  his 

choice." 
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"  Cerfcainlj,  my  lady,"  responded  Mrs.  Bower ;  "  this  will 
be  but  the  proper  hospitality  and  politeness  of  the  Manor 
House  of  Calverleigh  Hurst,  particularly  to  such  a  great 
county  squire  as  Mr.  Gbldsborough  of  Belhill  Tower/' 

In  the  meantime  Lord  Hurst,  feeling  somewhat  involved 
by  his  invitation,  was  endeavouring  to  prove  to  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Burton  that  the  most  desirable  arrangement  possible  for  the 
learned  guest  was  the  society  and  accommodation  offered  by 
the  chaplain;  but  the  rev.  gentleman  respectfully  declined 
the  plan  proposed,  and  a  compromise  was  effected.  The 
guest  should  have  his  choice;  Mr.  Burton  would  accept 
Lord  Hurst's  invitation  to  dinner,  and  be  introduced  to  Mr. 
Goldsborough ;  and  a  Mr.  Barckley,  then  visiting  Major 
Calverleigh,  should  be  pressed  to  dine  and  sleep.  These 
adjustments  of  affairs  were  successful.  Mr.  Goldsborough, 
thanks  to  his  valet,  arrived  in  time,  and  Laura's  young  guests 
made  a  pretty  and  lively  addition  to  the  party.  Still  there 
remained  the  original  overpowering  discomfort  to  Lord 
Hurst  of  witnessing  the  scene  in  the  carriage  repeated  at 
dinner.  His  lordship  had  found  time,  before  the  procession 
from  the  drawing  room,  to  consult  with  his  nephew  on  the 
subject,  and  now  derived  support  from  his  gay  sympathy, 
for  all  occurred  as  had  been  apprehended.  Mr.  Goldsborough, 
as  the  chief  gentleman,  coming  last  to  support  Lady  Hurst, 
and  sitting  at  her  right  hand  during  dinner,  recapitulated 
nearly  all  that  had  been  witnessed  in  the  morning;  and  at 
length,  to  the  amazement  of  both  uncle  and  nephew,  in 
^parent  sympathy  with  her  guest,  Lady  Hurst  wept. 

-♦*Tell  her  ladyship  that  I  request  the  honour  of  a  glass 
oT~wine  with  her,"  said  Lord  Hurst  to  his  immediate 
attendant;  and  by  the  time  the  message  arrived  her  lady- 
ship was  ready  to  bow  and  quaff  the  cordial. 

Directly  the  departure  of  the  ladies  was  possible,  Lady 
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Harst  gave  the  signal.  Major  CalTerleigh  held  open  the 
door,  and  as  her  ladyship  passed  said  in  a  low  tone,  ^'  /  trust 
you,  my  dear  aunt,  hut  appearances  require  explanation." 
Laura  had  heen  too  much  engrossed  by  her  young  friends  to 
remark  Mr.  Goldsborough,  and  by  the  time  she  spoke  to  her 
grandmother  all  emotion  had  passed  from  the  latter,  for  it 
had  been  caused  by  the  renewal  of  a  long  passed  and  holy 
sorrow,  well  recited — the  death-bed  of  her  father. 

The  evening  passed  cheerfuUy,  with  music  and  animated 
conversation.    The  father  of  the  Misses  Percival  had  held  a 
diplomatic  post  at  Turin,  and  although  at  a  date  when  liOid 
Hurst  had  already  removed  to   Vienna,  the  localities  and 
mutual  friends  afforded  topics  of  interest.     The  eldest  sister, 
if  not  equal  to  Madame  Laurent  as  a  pianist,  was  an  ad- 
mirable performer.     She   also,  though  subordinately,  sang 
with  her  sister  and  Laura ;  and  they  gave  forth  some  duos  and 
trios  in  the  best,  because  simplest,  taste  for  amateurs.     Major 
Galverleigh  had  exerted  himself,  had  sung  and  talked,  and 
had  contrived  a  few  words,  both  to  his  uncle  and  aunt,  at 
times  during  the  evening,  which  resulted  in  the  consent  of 
each  to  meet,  when  the  party  broke  up,  in  Lady  Hurst's 
sitting  room  upstairs,  the  major  being  present. 

Lady  Hurst  was  already  standing  to  receive  the  nncle  and 
nephew,  when  the  former  thus  commenced :  "  It  is  so  lately 
that  a  painful  misunderstanding  has  been  explained  that  I 
should  be  unwilling  to  open  those  scarce  half  healed  wounds 
by  protracting  this  present  state  of  doubt.  Yet  it  is  difficult 
for  a  renowned  beauty,  who  has  become  a  matured  enchantress, 
to  distinguish  clearly  the  confines  between  what  is  merely 
imperfect,  and  what  deserves  a  sterner  reproof.  She  may 
But  I  will  say  no  more,  Constantia,  till  I  have  heard  your 
explanation." 

She  replied,  "  It  does  indeed  seem  but  a  bright  moment 
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since  our  reconciliation,  and  I  trust  this  brightening  is  under 
a  merely  passing  shadow.  The  first  misapprehension  was  of 
my  having  implied  blame  to  my  husband;  this  last  as 
having  merited  blame  myself.  Of  this  last  only  will  I  speak. 
The  meeting  this  morning  with  an  old  acquaintance,  in  the 
company  of  Lord  Hurst,  was,  as  he  knows,  totally  unexpected; 
80  was  all  the  eccentric  conduct  of  Mr.  Goldsborough.  I 
never  joined  in  the  invitation  that  brought  him  here.  Had 
there  been  time  for  preparation,  some  person  of  higher  rank 
being  our  guest,  I  should  not  have  had  the  Squire  of  Belhill 
Tower  for  my  cavalier." 

"But  you  gave  your  ungloved  hand  to  him  during  the 
dinner,"  said' Lord  Hurst. 

"  Never,  my  lord.  I  was  quite  on  my  guard.  Although 
you  had  predicted  it  playfully,  I  had  remembered  it  in 
earnest,  and  made  it  impossible." 

"  But  your  tears  ?" 

"  Ah !  my  dearest  aunt,"  echoed  the  major,  •*  anything  so 
precious  as  your  tears  to  be  mingling  with  the  ready  streams 
of  that  old  fogey.  What  could  have  been  the  sympathy 
between  you  ?" 

"  My  father's  death-bed,"  replied  she.  "  I  had  left  him 
but  a  few  months,  after  the  death  of  my  loved  mother,  when 
he  rapidly  passed  away.  My  uncle,  Sir  Thomas,  waa  with 
him,  and  young  James  Goldsborough.  My  father's  was  a 
holy  death;  therefore,  although  I  shed  some  tears,  it  was 
with  consolation  I  listened  to  details  that  I  had  not  before 
heard." 

"  My  own  love  V*  said  Lord  Hurst,  advancing,  while  the 
major  left  the  room,  "  this  last  misapprehension  is  over  for 
ever.  Forgive  what  I  said  of  a  noted  beauty  and  matured 
enchantress.  It  has  not  been  your  &ult  that  you  are  ever 
thus  to  me." 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

TO  the  breakfast  table,  on  the  folloviag  moming,  came 
some  lines  frora  Sir  Henrj  Adderley  to  Ladj  Hurst, 
announcing  the  arrival  of  his  bride  and  himself  at  Beechdeit 
Park,  and  their  hopes  of  soon  welcoming  the   £imilj  from 
Galverleigh    Hurst    in   a    happj    coosinlj    partj.      L^adj 
l^Iargaret  added  a  few  lines  to  Laura,  expressing  the  same 
hopes.     The  replj  to  this  letter  was  made  in  person,   by 
Lord  Hurst  and  Major  Galverleigh,  with  a  counter  invitation, 
as  the  manor  house  had  guests.    To  the  joj  of  Laora  the 
negociation  was  successful,  and  at  a  late  dinner  the   happy 
family  party  were  exchanging  thoughts  and  feelings  to  their 
hearts'  content.     Mr.  Goldsborough,  who  led  out  the  grand- 
daughter instead  of  the  grandmother,  and  who,  during  his 
stay  never  made  out  distinctly  who  Laura  was,  discoursed 
rerj  acceptably  to  her  on  topics  connected  with  the  eastern 
countries  she  had  so  lately  visited,  and  thanked  her  re- 
peatedly for  the  local  information  she   gave  him,   praising 
her  to  Lord  Hurst  as  a  clever  and  learned  girl,  a  good 
specimen  of  the  advance  of  this  age  in  knowledge  and  loving 
kindness,  to  be  soon  brought  to  perfection  in  the  coming 
milleniura. 

Li  honour  of  the  cousinly  party  Alfred  Edward  was  brought 
to  the  dessert,  upright  in  the  arms  of  his  admiring  nurse; 
and  while  the  usual  discussion  was  proceeding,  as  to  whom 
in  feature  and  colouring  he  most  resembled,  Laura  raised 
a  laugh  by  telling  Lady  Margaret  that  his  eharaeter  was  like 
his  fia.ther's.  Laura  smiled,  but  added,  "  You  will  see.''  As 
the  small  hero  was  at  that  moment  patting  the  cheeks  of 
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Lord  Hurst  with  an  energj  that  a  few  months  hence  might 
be  called  '*  blows,"  his  lordship  agreed  to  this  earlj  de^ 
velopment  of  at  least  one  hereditary  characteristic,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  recount  various  anecdotes  of  the  father's  pugnacious 
turn,  that  caused  sufficient  merriment,  till  the  younger 
Alfred  accompanied  the  ladies  to  the  drawing-room,  trans- 
ferring his  energetic  caresses  to  good  nurse  Pamell. 

During  the  evening  the  party  insensibly  formed  into  two 
groups;  and  while  mnsic  and  innocently  light  topics  en- 
gaged those  near  the  piano,  Mr.  Goldsborough  was  arresting 
the  attention  of  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  and  the  reverend 
chaplain,  by  his  prophetic  views  of  the  war  in  the  east,  the 
recognition  of  Antichrist  during  his  terriJGic  though  brief 
career,  and  his  overthrow  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  person, 
within  the  limits  of  this  present  century. 

"Where,  sir,"  inquired  Mr.  Burton,  "do  you  place  the 
conversion  of  the  Jews  ?" 

"  Immediately  after  the  fall  of  Antichrist,"  replied  Mr. 
Goldsborough,  **  and  before  every  other  event  It  will  be 
miraculous,  but  not  wholly  spiritual.  Our  Lord  will  appear 
in  His  glorified  Manhood,  with  Moses  and  Elias;  He  will 
restore  the  temporal  kingdom  of  Israel,  and  by  the  tribes 
of  the  converted  Jews  will  be  brought  in  the  thousand  years 
of  blessedness,  in  other  words  the  millenium.  The  Jews 
are  to  become  the  Christian  missionaries  of  Him  they  once 
crucified." 

"  In  that  case,"  observed  the  Kev.  Mr.  Burton,  ••  the 
spread  of  this  blessedness,  however  rapid,  cannot  be  in- 
stantaneous, as  missionary  labour  implies  progress." 

"And  at  the  end  of  the  millenium?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

"Then,"  replied  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "will  be  the  final 
catastrophe,  the  end  of  the  world,  the  description  of  which 
is  generally  and  erroneously  confounded  with  our  Lord's 
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coming  to  restore  the  temporal,  as  veil  as  the  spiritaal, 
kingdom  of  Israel,  and  open  the  milleniam/' 

*Mf  Lord  Hurst  would  like  to  appoint  an  hour  to-morrow, 
before  his  ride,"  said  her  ladjship,  **to  meet  Mr.  G-olds- 
borough  in  the  librarj,  with  our  reverend  chaplain,  I  should 
much  like  to  be  present.  A  greatlj  esteemed  ecclesiastic,  a 
friend  of  mine,  has  sometimes  touched  on  this  subject,  with 
the  reservation  not  to  intrude  into  the  actual  time  of  our 
Lord's  first  appearance  in  glory.  We  will  defer  till  to- 
morrow any  further  inquiry  into  the  precursive  events,  as 
Mr.  Burton  is  leaving  us  for  the  chapel.'' 

"And  so  you  will  really  come  to  the  library.  Lady  Hurst," 
said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "to  listen  to,  and  perhaps  speak 
on  these  interesting  topics.  But  you  were  always  pious  and 
kind  and  good,  with  a  fine  intellect.  You  have  found  this 
the  case,  I  am  sure,  my  lord  ?" 

"Indeed  I  have,"  replied  he;  then  addressing  his  lady. 
Lord  Hurst  invented  a  message  to  Laura,  and  Lady  Hurst, 
understanding  his  wishes,  remained,  after  her  return  from 
the  chapel,  with  the  four  younger  ladies  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room. 

After  Mass  and  breakfast  on  the  morrow.  Lord  Hurst 
placed  his  lady  in  a  comer  of  the  library,  barricaded  by  his 
own  arm-chair,  to  await  any  declaration  previous  to  Anti- 
christ that  Mr.  Goldsborough  might  propose  to  his  tender 
feelings. 

The  Eev.  Mr.  Burton  was  the  first  to  open  the  con- 
versation, by  inquiring  of  Mr.  Goldsborough,  whom  he 
evidently  held  in  great  respect,  whether  any  of  his  views  had 
been  forwarded  to  Eome,  adding,  "I  am  aware  that  open 
questions  are  permitted  for  a  considerable  time.  Bome  is 
designedly  slow  in  pronouncing.  Doubtless  Mr.  Goldsborough 
is  desirous,  being  a  layman,  to  keep  these  questions  of  the 
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millenium  open,  without  involving  any  of  the  priesthood 
in  its  responsibility." 

"  You  are  quite  correct  in  your  conjecture,  sir,'*  replied  he. 
"  I  come  forward  on  these  interesting  topics,  but  my  in- 
structors are  profound  divines  who  lie  hidden.*  They  study 
prophecy,  searching  the  opinions  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Church, 
and  are  more  and  more  convinced  of  the  second  advent  of  our 
LiOrd  containing  all  the  qualities  and  attributes  I  mentioned 
last  night.  The  first  approach  of  the  procursive  events  will  be, 
and  indeed  now  is,  marked  by  the  mental  embarrassments  of 
statesmen.  You,  Lord  Hurst,  our  much-esteemed  ambassador 
at  Vienna,  have  renounced  that  post  because  the  position  held 
by  England  jarred  against  your  conscience.  Yet  what  can 
any  statesman  do  to  avert,  or  even  modify,  the  approaching 
scourge  from  the  north,  or  adjust  in  the  councils  the  anomaly 
of  Christians  against  Christians,  supporting  the  blstsphemous 
Koran  ?  All  this  confusion  cannot  be  adjusted  by  the  ablest 
statesman.  Had  it  been  possible,  your  excellency  would 
have  accomplished  it,  for  you  are  a  deep  thinker,  and  skilful 
in  argument.  This  state,  in  which  no  public  man  can  act 
undeviatingly  right,  is  a  sign  that  we  are  approaching  the 
times  of  Antichrist." 

"  This  idea,"  observed  the  Rev.  Mr.  Burton,  "  of  the  near 
approach  of  the  thousand  years  of  blessedness,  preceded  by 
the  three  terrific  years  of  Antichrist,  is  not  new  to  Christen- 
dom. It  was  in  general  acceptance  at  the  close  of  the 
thousand  years  after  the  birth  of  our  Lord,  and  we  have  had 
eight  hundred  and  seventy-six  years  since  then.  The  im- 
pression that  a  new  state  of  things  was  at  hand  was  then  so 
strong  that  commerce  and  agriculture  were  fettered,  and 
consequently  injured.     You,  Mr.  Goldsborough,  being  such 

*  A  profound  vfork  has  jast  appeared  on  the  Seoond  Advent,  by  le 
Ber.  Abbe  Gras,  Cure  de  Beaulieu,  Nice. 
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an  historian,  and  therefore  knowing  all  this,  whj  do  yon  pro- 
nounce more  &vonrahlj  on  the  present  epoch?  Is  it  on 
account  of  the  great  advance,  in  these  modern  times,  of 
science  and  the  arts,  as  if  we  were  hurrying  to  a  crisis?  But 
to  counterpoise  these  discoyeries  we  should  reflect  on  tlie 
wonders  once  effected,  that  we  can  only  gaze  on  amazed,  sucli 
as  the  pyramids  of  Egypt,  the  wall  of  China,  and  the  other 
seven  wonders  of  the  world." 

"At  the  close  of  the  thousand  years  of  the  Christian  era/' 
said  Mr*  Goldsborough,  "  that  is,  of  the  eleventh  century,  I 
read  nothing  to  warrant  such  an  impression  of  the  second 
advent  of  our  Lord  but  the  date.  As  you  so  justly  observed, 
reverend  sir,  the  secret  of  many  mechanical  works  had  been 
lost ;  the  novelties  brought  to  Europe  by  the  crusaders,  such 
as  gunpowder,  the  magnet,  and  electricity,  were  hidden  in 
Asia,  and  comparatively  undeveloped.  But  it  is  not  in  our 
modem  achievements  of  mechanical  and  scientific  progress 
that  I  find  grounds  for  pronouncing  on  our  advantage  over 
the  eleventh  century  in  expecting  the  coming  advent  of 
our  Lord.  Our  boasted  steamboats,  tunnels,  and  still  imper- 
fect balloons,  may  either  again  be  lost  to  progress,  or  may 
advance  to  show  that  our  present  skill  is  but  in  its  infancy. 
It  is  morally  and  spiritually  that  I  trace  the  signs  of  the 
times,  and  this  not  altogether  in  a  good  sense.  However,  in 
proper  logic,  reverend  sir,  we  must  first  agree  that  there  is 
to  be  a  thousand  years  of  blessedness  upon  earth,  before  pro- 
ceeding further  in  our  investigations  of  times  and  signals. 
Have  you  a  New  Testament  ?" 

"  I  will  fetch  one,"  said  the  reverend  chaplain,  rising. 

"  There  are  two  in  the  room,"  observed  Lady  Hurst,  '*  one 
bound  together  with  the  Old  Testament,  on  the  reading  stand, 
and  this  more  portable  one,  bound  singly." 

Mr.  Burton  reached  the  holy  book,  and  opening  it,  said 
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to  Mr.  Goldsborough :   "  Of  course  the  Apocalypse ;  which 
chapter  r 

*'  The  twentieth,"  replied  that  gentleman  ;  and  the  follow- 
ing was  read :  '*  And  I  saw  an  angel  coming  down  &om 
heaven,  having  the  key  of  the  bottomless  pit,  and  a  great 
chain  in  his  hand.  And  he  laid  hold  on  the  dragon,  the  old 
serpent,  which  is  the  devil  and  Satan,  and  bound  him  for  a 
thousand  years.  And  he  cast  him  into  the  bottomless 
pit,  and  shut  him  up,  and  set  a  seal  upon  him,  that 
he  should  no  more  seduce  the  nations  till  the  thousand 
years  be  finished ;  and  after  that  he  must  be  loosed  a  little 
time.  And  I  saw  seats,  and  they  sat  upon  them ;  and  judg- 
ment was  given  unto  them :  and  the  souls  of  them  that  were 
Tbeheaded  for  the  testimony  of  Jesus,  and  for  the  word  of 
God,  and  who  had  not  adored  the  beast  nor  his  image, 
Dor  received  his  mark  in  their  foreheads  or  in  their 
hands,  and  they  lived  and  reigned  with  Christ  a  thousand 
years.  The  rest  of  the  dead  lived  not  till  the  thousand  years 
were  finished.  This  is  the  first  resurrection.  Blessed  and 
holy  is  he  that  hath  part  in  the  first  resurrection.  In  these 
the  second  death  hath  no  power ;  but  they  shall  be  priests  of 
God  and  of  Christ,  and  shall  reign  with  Him  a  thousand 
years.  And  when  the  thousand  years  shall  be  finished,  Satan 
sliall  be  loosed  out  of  his  prison,  and  shall  go  forth  and  seduce 
the  nations,  which  are  over  the  four  quarters  of  the  earth, 
Gog  and  Magog,  and  shall  gather  them  together  to  battle, 
whose  number  is  as  the  sand  of  the  sea." 

"  Keverend  sir,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "  we  will  go  no 
further  to-day.  Let  us  return  to  the  verse, '  The  rest  of  the 
dead  lived  not  till  the  thousand  years  were  finished.  This  is 
the  first  resurrection.'  Can  anything  be  clearer?  It  is  with 
this  first  resurrection  we  have  to  do.  With  this  only  ;  for  in 
this  only  we  have  a  practical  interest,  a  personal  interest* 
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Once  received  to  this  glorious  milleniam,  we  are  blessed  for 
ever.  To  me  it  is  a  foretaste  of  that  time  to  be  discoursing 
of  it  in  such  company.  It  is  to  me  an  opening  of  the  mil- 
lenium  to  expect  it  in  the  company  of  blessed  Constantia.'' 

"  Mj  dear  sir,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  her  ladyship  is  not  in 
the  habit  of  hearing  that  familiar  and  beloved  name  from  any 
lips  but  mine." 

"  My  lord,"  replied  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "  when  the  title  of 
blessed  is  given  to  a  name,  all  undue  familiarity  is  prevented. 
We  thus  address  the  Queen  of  Heaven." 

"Mr.  Goldsborough,"  interposed  the  reverend  chaplain, 
"  you  may  well  expect  that  in  fair  argument  I  should  acknow- 
ledge the  distinct  mention  of  a  first  resurrection.  We  may 
therefore  proceed  with  the  sacred  text." 

"And  they,  (the  infidel  powers  called  Gog  and  Magog,) 
ascended  upon  the  breadth  of  the  earth,  and  surrounded  the 
camp  of  the  saints  and  the  beloved  city.  And  fire  came 
down  from  God  out  of  heaven  and  devoured  them  ;  and 
the  devil  who  seduced  them  was  cast  into  the  pool  of  fire 
and  brimstone,  where  both  the  beast  and  the  false  prophet 
shall  be  tormented  day  and  night  for  ever  and  ever.  And  I 
saw  a  great  white  throne,  and  Him  that  sat  upon  it,  from 
whose  presence  the  earth  and  heaven  fled  away,  and  there 
was  no  place  found  for  them.  And  I  saw  the  dead  great 
and  small  standing  before  the  throne :  and  the  books  were 
opened ;  and  another  book  was  opened,  which  is  the  book  of 
life  :  and  the  dead  were  judged  by  those  things  which  were 
written  in  the  books,  according  to  their  works.  And  the  sea 
gave  up  the  dead  that  were  in  it,  and  death  and  hell  gave  up 
their  dead  that  were  in  them,  and  they  were  judged,  every 
one  according  to  their  works.  And  hell  and  death  were  cast 
into  the  pool  of  fire.     This  is  the  second  death.    And  who- 
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soever  was  not  found  written  in  the  book  of  life  was  cast 
into  the  pool  of  fire." 

A  servant  entered  at  that  moment,  sajing  to  Ladj  Hnrst 
that  if  convenient  the  housekeeper  wished  to  speak  to  her 
ladyship,  and  was  then  waiting  to  see  her  near  the  drawing- 
room. 

The  extricating  Lady  Hurst  from  the  fortification  into 
which  her  husband  had  placed  her  broke  up  the  earnestly 
attentive  little  group,  and  Lord  Hurst,  giving  her  his  arm, 
bent  his  steps  to  the  drawing-room,  not  perceiving  at  first  the 
embarrassment  of  the  footman,  and  that  Mrs.  Bower  was 
peeping  with  anxiety  from  within  the  drawing-room  door. 

"  Only  my  lady  just  at  present,  if  you  please,  your  excel- 
lency," said  she;  and  Lord  Hurst  stepped  back  into  the  ante- 
room just  as  Major  Calverleigh  met  him  to  propose  some 
change  in  the  riding  party. 

''  How  mysterious,"  said  his  lordship,  as  the  glimpse  of  a 
tall  man  was  seen  embracing  her  ladyship. 

"  Oh,"  cried  the  major,  laughing,  "  I  thought  you  knew  of 
the  arrival.  No  harm,  uncle.  '  A  man  may  not  marry  his 
grandmother.'    The  brother  of  Florence,  Sydney  Kennard." 

Lord  Hurst  instantly  entered,  and  with  even  more  than  his 
usual  charm  of  manner  saluted  his  unexpected  guest. 

"  But  why  all  that  mystery  ?"  inquired  his  lordship,  some 
hours  after,  of  Laura. 

"Dear  uncle,"  replied  she,  "it  all  arose  from  Sydney's 
proud  timidity.  He  was  having  a  holiday  with  a  Welsh 
friend, — an  autumn  tour, — when,  on  their  return  home,  they 
passed  so  near  to  us  here  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  that  Sydney 
let  his  friend  proceed  alone  to  Hereford,  and  for  love  of 
grandmama  and  me  was  guided  by  our  tenants  to  the  lodge 
gates.  Here  he  reflected  that  he  came  uninvited,  and  after 
some  debate  with  himself  resolved  to  confide  his  case  to  the 
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•housekeeper.    It  has  all  ended  very  welL.  I  hope  your  lord- 
jship  will  like  him." 

*'  1  like  him  already/'  said  Lord  Hurst,  **  and,  independent 
of  his  own  merits  he  has  claims  on  my  regard,  from  his 
family  ties  to  yourself,  to  Florence,  and  to  Lady  Hurst. 
What  is  this  trinket  ?' 

"  It  is,"  replied  she,  "  a  locket  bought  with  a  bo/s  pocket 
money  to  enclose  a  lock  of  a  little  girl's  hair,  when  she  was 
taken  to  Italy  for  her  health,  just  eleven  years  ago." 

"  And  now  you  are  married  he  conscientiously  returns  it," 
said  Loi'd  Hurst,  smiling,  "  bat  without  precipitation,  as 
you  already  are  a  mother." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Laui^a,  also  smiling,  **  if  Sydney  had  been 
sooner  invited  he  would  have  sooner  come." 

•*  He  is,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  what  is  termed  a  char- 
acter. I  should  like  to  have  witnessed  his  giving  up  the 
locket." 

"It  was  with  these  words,"  said  she.  "'Here,  Laura,  is 
your  parting  gift  as  a  child  of  twelve  to  a  boy  of  sixteen. 
Had  you  not  been  an  heiress  I  should  have  encouraged  the 
affection  I  had  for  you.  As  it  was,  I  drove  it  out,  and  am 
come  to  see  whether  I  can  like  either  of  Florence's  and  your 
friends,  the  Percival  girls,  for  Florence  is  wild  on  the  subject, 
and  recommends  the  eldest.' " 

"  Come  in,  Alfred,"  said  his  lordship,  as  the  major  stood 
inquiringly  at  the  door.  "More  food  for  the  vanity  of  a 
certain  military  officer." 

"  Who  had,"  replied  the  major,  "  to  encourage  only  this 
very  morning  a  certain  late  ambassador  by  repeating  from  an 
English  code  of  moral  law,  'A  man  may  not  marry  his 
grandmother.' " 

"Alfred,  spoilt  boy,  with  his  last  word,"  said  his  late 
excellency^  smiling,  and  rising  to  obey  the  toilette  bell  for 
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dinner.    "  Take  care  to  promote  the  future  loves  of  Sjdney 
Kennard  and  Caroline  Percival,  as  in  dutj  bound." 

During  the  evening  Lady  Hurst,  perceiving  that  it  was 
expected  of  her  to  promote  the  happiness  of  the  young 
people  sooner  than  to  indulge  her  own  inclination  to  listen  to 
prophetic  discourse,  presided  over  the  musical  and  finally  the 
dancing  end  of  the  room,  when  Laura,  who  had  known  of  the 
conversations  in  the  library,  took  advantage  of  a  vacant 
interval  to  say,  "  Ah,  grand  mama,  what  a  continued  victim 
you  have  made  yourself  for  my  sake.  Do  you  wish  to  be 
back  in  the  island  of  Mitylene  ?" 

"  Were  it  the  manifest  will  of  God,  yes,  my  love  ;  but  as 
it  is  not,  I  am  well  satisfied  to  perform  my  duty  at  Calver- 
verleigh  Hurst  in  willing  obedience." 

"  And  if,"  said  Laura,  "  suddenly  we  were  to  hear,  '  Be- 
hold the  Bridegroom  cometh  ?' " 

•*  I  would  say,  '  Dear  children,  let  us  go  forth  to  meet 
Him,' "  was  the  reply. 

The  little  party  in  the  library  met  at  the  hour  appointed 
on  the  following  morning,  and  the  conversation  opened,  from 
the  perusal  of  the  newspapers,  by  a  commentary  on  the 
cruelty  of  different  nations,  and  of  the  Turks  in  particular. 
These  grave  and  majestic  monsters  were  however  soon  left 
without  either  opponent  or  defender,  as  the  question  of 
cruelty  bore  more  directly  on  those  nations  to  whom  the 
Christian  code  had  been  given.  But  Mr.  Goldsborough  was 
disposed  to  take  a  primitive  view  of  the  cruelty  of  nations, 
before  dwelling  on  their  obligations  as  Christians,  and  ob- 
served: **Man  is  natui^lly  cruel;  he  is  an  animal,  and 
according  to  his  other  natural  qualities  will  resemble  some 
specific  class  of  the  brute  creation.  He  is  a  lion,  or  a 
panther,  according  to  those  other  qualities.  But  as  man  is 
not  only  an  animal,  but  has  had  breathed  into  him  an  intelli- 
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gence  that  commands  and  teaches  his  animal  instincts,  so,  in 
course  of  ages,  has  this  intelligence  heen  strengthened  and 
developed  bj  a  saccession  of  events,  bringing  experience. 
He  has  found  a  better  mode  of  gaining  his  desired  end  than 
that  of  tearing  his  fellow*man  to  pieces,  and  therefore  pro- 
ceeds to  circumvent  him  bj  snares  and  stratagems,  and  an 
improvement  in  his  weapons.     Time  and  further  experience 
teach  him  a  still  easier  method,  which  is  to  adjust  and  pacifj 
by  words  and  presents,  and  war  is  averted  by  diplomacy. 
This  is  our  present  state  in  civilized  countries,  where  one 
nation  is  more  or  less  cruel  than  another,  according  to  their 
experience  of  pacification  over  brute  force." 

'^And   their  obedience  to  the  Christian  Church,"    added 
Mr.  Burton. 

•*  I  wish  I  could  agree  with  you,  reverend  sir,"  said  Mr. 
Goldsborough,  **  but  I  will  touch  on  that  point  bye-and-bye. 
The  terror  now  caused  by  the  approach  of  the  Eussian  hordes 
is  on  account  of  the  tardiness  of  their  civilization,  which 
keeps  them  in  the  natural  animal  state  of  brute  force. 
Bussians  in  the  different  courts  of  Europe,  whether  as  yisitois 
or  in  the  diplomatic  body,  are  remarked  as  mild,  graceful, 
and  intelligent  to  a  surpassing  degree.  Has  not  your  excel- 
lency found  it  so  ?" 

"  I  have  indeed,"  replied  Lord  Hurst. 

**  Still,  should  the  Bussian  army  invade  England,"  con- 
tinued Mr.  Goldsborough,  **  and  prove  successful,  the  disas- 
trous effect  will  be  comparable  only  to  that  of  the  Danes  in 
our  early  English  history." 

"But  they  will  not  succeed"  said  his  lordship.  "They 
will  be  prevented  by  the  intervention  of  heaven.  Thus  it 
was  with  the  Spanish  fleet,  the  so-called  'Invincible 
Armada;'  and  in  our  infant  days  the  projected  invasion  of 
England  by  the  first  Napoleon,  when  every  preparation  on 
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a  great  scale  was  made  oy  his  gigantic  mind,  and  every 
minutisB  by  his  no  less  extraordinary  aptitude  for  detail; 
but  England,  with  the  energy  of  despair,  put  forth  her  whole 
resources  to  protect  her  coasts.  In  the  counsels  of  God 
our  country  was  to  be  saved.  Nelson's  naval  victories  threw 
insuperable  difficulties  in  the  way  of  Napoleon's  invasion  of 
England,  and  he  abandoned  the  project. 

"  My  lord,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "  you  have  recorded 
this  historical  and  I  may  add  religious  fact  as  the  orator  you 
are."  Then  advancing  to  the  barricade,  "  You,  Lady  Hurst, 
have  found  what  an  orator  he  can  be,  especially  when 
pleading  a  cause, — his  own  cause  I     Did  you  not  ?" 

"  My  lord,"  said  the  reverend  chaplain  in  a  low  tone  to 
liord  Hurst,  "  bear  with  him — bear  with  him.  In  chivalric 
times  the  victors  were  always  generous." 

"  I  will,  so  help  me  heaven,"  was  the  reply. 


CHAPTER    XXI. 

"  T  AUKA,"  said  her  cousin,  Sydney  Kennard,  after  some 
JU    days  passed  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  "  will  you  take  a 
walk  with  me  quite  alone  ?" 

"  Certainly,  and  with  pleasure,  dear  Sydney,"  replied  she, 
expecting  a  confidence  on  the  subject  of  Miss  Percival. 
"  Only  wait  till  I  have  written  an  open  paper  for  Alfred." 

This  was  soon  done,  and  the  cousins  took  the  path  to  the 
river.  They  talked  of  their  remembrances  of  Sydney  Oaks, 
and  Mr.  Kennard  outpoured  his  early  mortifications  from  all 
of  his  mother's  family,  **  except,"  said  he,  "my  grandmother, 
who  was  invariably  full  of  tenderness.     She  had  consented 
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at  Florence  to  the  marriage  of  her  daughter  to  my  father, 
then  in  no  business,  and  with  an  independent  though  small 
fortune.  It  was  a  marriage  of  true  affection,  and  thej  were 
happj  till  her  early  death.  My  grandmother  then  adopted 
Florence,  and  I  used  to  spend  my  holidays  at  Sydney  Oaks. 
But  when  her  son,  then  become  Sir  Edward,  married  into  a 
still  higher  family,  and  my  Other's  relations,  on  the  contrary, 
entered  into  commerce,  the  children  of  her  children  became 
more  separated  in  condition.  It  was  just  before  you  were 
taken  to  Italy  that  I  had  been  drawing  you  in  your  invalid 
carriage,  and  having  stopped  for  something,  you  had  fallen 
asleep.  I  would  not  then  move,  and  while  standing  there  in 
silence,  my  grandmother  and  Loi*d  Cleveland  came  by,  arm 
in  arm,  and  seeing  me,  he  started,  and  said,  'What  does  that 
boy  do  here  ?'  '  These  are  his  holidays,'  said  she.  *  They 
are  the  last  he  may  spend  near  Laura,'  replied  his  lordship. 
*  You  know  my  opinion  of  unequal  marriages.  Lady  Sydney ; 
you  also  know  that  I  am  the  most  obstinate  man  in  existence.' 
They  passed  on,  and  as  you  were  then  awake  I  drew  you  to 
the  house.  When  I  was  alone  my  grandmother  came  to  me, 
and  said  everything  in  her  sweet  manner  to  soothe  me,  but  I 
felt  too  indignant,  and  said,  *  Lord  Cleveland  is  welcome  to 
his  opinion,  and  as  he  is  Laura's  guardian  he  must  be  obeyed, 
but  he  intended  me  to  overhear  him,  and  that  was  an  insult, 
and  in  return  I  say,  May  God  send  that  proud  man  some 
great  family  humiliation,  and  may  it  come  through  Laura/  " 

"  Sydney  I  Sydney!"  exclaimed  that  very  Laura,  reproach- 
fully, **  how  wrong,  how  cruel  of  you  I  What  had  J  done  ? 
Have  you  felt  no  remorse  ?  Have  you  never  confessed  this 
sin  of  vengeance  ?" 

"Yes,  I  felt  regret  for  you,  Laura,  but  none  for  him.  On 
the  contrary,  I  triumphed  when  I  knew  all  the  public  shame 
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he  was  endaring  because  his  niece  had  lived  three  months 
the  mistress  of  the  consul  at  Salonica." 

Laura  withdrew  her  arm  from  his,  and  said  coldly  :  "  Why 
do  you  tell  me  this  ?  Why  do  you  torture  an  innocent  vic- 
tim ?  If  you  still  wish  to  pursue  Lord  Cleveland  with 
revenge  it  can  no  longer  be  through  me." 

*'  I  tell  you  what  really  occurred  at  Sydney  Oaks,"  said  ho, 
"because,  when  I  gave  up  the  locket  on  coming  here,  my 
pride  led  me  to  make  it  appear  that  I  concealed  and  at  length 
conquered  my  affection  for  you,  because  1  would  not  marry  au 
heiress.  Now  you  know  the  truth,  that  I  had  no  choice  giveu 
me,  and  was  kicked  off  like  a  dog." 

"  Let  us  return  to  tlie  house,"  said  Mrs.  Howard  Calver- 
leigh.     "  I  complied  with  your  invitation  to  walk,  expecting 
you  would  speak  of  Miss  Percival.     Do  you  like  her  ?" 
"  Yes,  well  enough,  if  I  knew  she  liked  me." 
"  But  you  must  risk  something  to  gain  that  knowledge ; 
it  cannot  be  given  unasked." 

"That  is  the  very  nuisance.  Will  you  ask  her  for  me, 
Laura?  You  and  she  are  old  friends,  and  we  can  arrange 
some  signal  that  shall  tell  me  if  her  reply  be  favourable." 

"  I  will  think  over  it  in  silence,"  replied  she ;  and  acdonl- 
ingly  no  more  words  passed  till  they  nearly  reached  the 
house,  when  Mrs.  Calverleigh  said :  "  I  will  either  wear  or 
hold  a  bouquet  when  dressed  for  dinner.  That  bouquet  will 
be  white  if  the  reply  be  favourable,  coloured  if  unfavourable  ; 
should  Miss  Percival  be  undetermined,  or  we  be  unable  to 
speak  alone,  I  sliall  have  no  bouquet." 

"  That  will  do  admirably,"  said  he.  "  But  I  feel  con- 
foundedly nervous." 

Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Margaret  Adderley  had  left  Calver- 
leigh Hurst  after  breakfast  on  that  day,  having   greatly 

enjoyed  their  visit,  and  renewed  their  first  invitation,  which 
13 
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now  included  the  Misses  FerciraL    Lord  and  Ladj  Harst 
could  not  accept  it,  having  still  some  guests  with  them. 

Before  the  dressing  bell  had  rung  for  dinner,  Mrs.  Bower, 
the  housekeeper,  had  requested  an  interview  with  my  ladj, 
the  more  particularly  as  Mrs.  Calverleigh  had  desired  not  to 
be  interrupted  in  a  very  important  conversation  she  was 
having  with  Miss  Percival. 

'*  It  is  about  the  two  lady's  maids,  my  lady,  that  I  wish  to 
speak.  It  is  really  Miss  Harris  that  has  to  accompany  Mrs. 
Calverleigh  to  Beechden  Park  to-morrow  for  the  week's  visit; 
but  Alphonsine,  now  called  Mrs.  Davis,  says  that  she  ought 
to  go  wherever  her  husband  goes^  and  of  course  Anthony 
must  follow  the  msgor  as  his  valet" 

"Alphonsine  is  quite  right,"  replied  Lady  Hurst ;  "Harz^ 
can  attend  to  me." 

"  Bat  it  is  not  for  this  week's  visit  only,  my  lady.  The 
servants  waiting  at  dinner  heard  lately  of  the  legacy  of 
Admiral  Fortescue  to  Lord  Hurst  of  his  house  in  !Eaton 
Square,  and  that  my  lord's  agent  had  exchanged  that  house 
for  another  five  doors  off  on  the  same  side  of  the  square,  for 
some  advantage  neither  Anthony  or  Mr.  ToUis  could  make  out. 
And  yesterday  my  lord,  with  that  polite  consideration  that 
makes  him  the  perfect  gentleman  he  is,  sent  for  Mr.  Tollis 
to  inform  him  that  directly  after  Christmas  Major  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  would  go  with  their  own  servants  to  that 
house  for  the  London  season,  and  that  they  would  hire  as 
mahy  new  servants  as  required ;  and  then,  with  his  exquisite 
politeness  his  lordship  sent  me  his  compliments,  and  said 
that  if  I  liked  to  go  with  Mr.  Tollis  to  be  at  the  head  of  those 
new  servants,  to  guard  the  young  couple  from  impositions  of 
all  sorts,  he  and  your  ladyship  would  make  the  sacrifice  of 
our  valuable  services  till  June  or  July  in  next  year.  Now, 
my  lady,  to  return  to  Alphonsine ;  if  you  make  the  sacrifice 
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of  parting  from  her,  and  taking  Harris,  this  young  woman  will 
take  the  precedence  of  Alphonsine,  though  she  is  married,  be- 
cause of  being  the  lady's  maid  of  a  peeress  of  the  realm.  But 
having,  my  lady,  your  permission,  I  will  see  which  is  upper- 
most in  Alphonsine's  mind,  the  matrimonial  affection,  or  the 
ambition  of  taking  rank  after  me  in  the  housekeeper's  room." 
.  "Mrs.  Bower,"  said  her  ladyship,  "I  shall  accede  to  what- 
ever arrangement  you  may  judge  prudent  between  the  two 
young  women.     I  trust  they  are  now  good  friends." 

*'  My  lady,  they  "had  become  good  friends,  having  got  over 
the  quarrel  about  the  wedding  tour,  when  unfortunately 
Alphonsine  overheard  Harris  call  her  husband  a  'finikin 
fellow,'  and  guessing  this  to  be  a  term  of  reproach,  begged 
Mr.  Tollis  to  teach  her  how  to  pronounce  the  words,  but  after 
all  the  teaching  she  could  only  say  'feeneekeen^'  which  made 
him  laugh  too  much  for  politeness." 

When  the  last  dinner  bell  sounded  Laura  descended  to  the 
drawing-room  holding  a  most  beautiful  bouquet  of  white 
geraniums,  circling  a  white  camelia  japonica.  She  was  pur- 
posely late.  Lord  Hurst  was  leading  out  Miss  Percival,  and 
she  followed,  on  the  arm  of  her  cousin^  to  whom  she  said : 
*«  It  was  with  some  difficulty  I  secured  a  perfectly  white 
bouquet,  but  I  judged  it  would  have  a  beneficial  effect  on 
the  disposition  of  a  certain  friend,  whose  gloomy  recollections 
require  a  soothing  present  and  a  cheerful  future." 

"Thank  you,  Laura,"  said  he;  "you  are  a  bx  better 
Christian  than  L  If  you  will  walk  with  me  again  to-morrow 
I  will  promise  to  say  nothing  disagreeable." 

"  But  instead  of  another  walk  with  me  you  must  follow  up 
the  opening  I  have  made  for  you,"  continued  she.  "You 
can  feel  quite  at  your  ease,  fbkr  no  one  is  in  our  secret,  and  / 
am  going  to  devote  myself  to  the  prophetic  views  of  Mr. 
Goldsborough  throughout  the  evening." 
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Before  the  party  bound  for  Beechden  started  on  the  follow- 
ing day,  Lord  Hurst  had  said:  ''  Let  the  coachman  be  told 
that  he  drove  Ladj  Harst  and  myself  so  smoothly  the  other 
day  to  Belhill  Tower,  that  his  horses  were  mistaken  for  those 
of  Sir  Henry  Adderley.  1  feel  assured  he  will  manage  them 
equally  well  to-day/' 

"Especially,"  added  the  major,  "as  the  young  squire, 
Alfred  Edward,  will  be  in  the  carriage,  who  is  such  a  judge/* 

"Did  Laura  obtain  her  wish  this  morning?"  said  Lady 
Hurst  to  his  lordship,  €is  they  watched  the  departure  of  the 
happy  party. 

"  Yes,  for  it  was  reasonable,  and  in  referring  to  what  she 
and  1  now  term  the  fault  and  the  sorrow,  there  was  no  undue 
sentiment.  Yesterday  I  sent  her,  as  you  had  wished,  the 
shawls,  furs,  lace,  and  jewels,  from  myself,  as  from  her  affec- 
tionate uncle  to  his  dear  niece,  retaining  those  keepsakes 
which  we  thought  it  better  she  should  never  see  again. 
But  amongst  these  was  a  beautiful  rosary,  bought  at  Salonica, 
which  Laura  wished  should  be  her  bridal  present  to  Lady 
Margaret  Adderley,  and  engaged  to  have  the  casket  placed 
unopened  on  her  private  oratory,  and  not  herself  to  see  the 
beads  till  they  were  used  in  devotion  by  her  friend.  I  con- 
sented. She  also  wishes  some  other  eastern  trifle  to  be  given 
in  parting  to  Miss  Percival.  You  can  send  your  maid  for  the 
packet  of  these  things,  to  be  henceforth  at  your  disposal,  with- 
out my  giving  them  another  thought.  Now  let  us  take  our 
walk." 

"I  will  indeed  save  you  any  further  thought,  my  own 
good,  and  patient,  and  generous  Augustus.  1  would  have 
done  so  now,  but  you  have  felt  with  me  that  your  authority 
alone  could  give  a  blessing  to  those  bridal  presents.  All  is 
BOW  past  of  that  fault  and  that  sorrow.  We  will  never  recur 
to  those  distant  shadows." 
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He  held  her  in  his  arms  with  such  emotion  that  at  length 
she  said :  **  You  have  some  other  sorrow  than  the  old  one  of 
the  east" 

He  released  her,  saying :  "  Not  now,  Constantia.  Let  us  take 
our  peaceful  recreative  walk.  But  something  in  my  late  cor- 
respondence has  brought  to  my  remembrance — and  I  will  re- 
cord it — the  balm  felt  by  a  supposed  cold  and  selfish  statesman 
when,  after  a  day  spent  in  working  for  and  obliging  others, 
some  little  instance  of  feeling  and  gratitude  is  shown  to  the 
great  man.  This  occurred  sometimes  to  me  when  English 
ambassador  at  Vienna.  Once  a  family  of  mixed  Germans  and 
English  had  been  very  importunate,  and  at  length  I  was  able, 
through  much  opposition  and  many  difficulties,  to  obtain  for 
them  the  object  of  their  ambition.  They  paid  the  obligatory 
visit  of  thanks,  and  when  they  had  made  their  final  bows  and 
courtesies,  the  youngest  daughter,  a  girl  of  about  fourteen, 
turned  once  more  around,  being  then  alone  with  me,  and  with 
tears  in  her  eyes  presented  me  a  little  print  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament,  saying ;  *  I  have  only  this,  your  excellency,  in 
gratitude,  and  my  poor  prayers.'  I  pressed  it  to  my  lips, 
and  I  think  some  tears  arose  in  my  own  eyes  at  this  real 
offering  of  simple  gratitude." 

At  this  point  of  the  walk  there  appeared  at  some  little  dis- 
tance a  gentleman,  taking  a  cross  path  to  the  one  they 
were  pursuing,  evidently  intending  to  meet  them,  but  still  at 
some  distance. 

"  This  apparent  stranger,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  may  be  one 
of  those  gentlemen  invited  by  Alfred  for  a  shooting  fortnight 
on  his  return  &om  Beechden.  This  reminds  me  to  ask  yon 
whether  you  will  prefer,  during  the  stay  of  these  gentlemen, 
a  tSte-d'tSte  dinner  with  Laura  in  the  winter  parlour,  or  to 
grace  as  usual  the  head  of  my  table  ?" 
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••  Whichever  is  youp  choice,  my  love,  will  be  mine," 
plied  she ;  **bat  where  will  Mr.  Goldsborongh  be?" 

**  With  the  shooting  party,  of  course,"  said  Lord  Hurst. 
**  The  squire  of  Belhill  Tower,  with  few  other  recreations, 
has  always  till  this  year  had  his  friends  to  shoot  over  his 
manor  in  the  autumn.  Perhaps  this  gentleman  now  ap- 
proaching us  may  be  his  young  cousin.'^ 

But  when  the  open  walk  was  fairly  gained,  there  stood 
before  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  to  their  amazement,  the  heated 
and  excited  Sydney  Kennard.  ^  Grandmama,"  said  he,  kiss- 
ing her  hand,  '*  will  you  prevail  on  Lord  Hurst  to  invite  me 
again  here  till  our  party  returns  from  Beechden.  It  was 
impossible  for  me  to  enter  that  house.  Lord  Cleveland  had 
just  arrived.  I  did  not  alight  from  my  horse,  and  the  major 
rode  back  with  me  to  meet  the  carriage  just  coming  on.  He 
desired  me  to  say  what  I  wished  to  him  on  our  way,  and  that 
he  would  explain  ii  all  to  the  ladies  in  Italian,  that  the  ser- 
vants might  not  understand,  for  the  carriage  being  open,  they 
could  hear  distinctly.  The  Italian  lad/s  maid  had  walked 
over  the  fields  with  her  husband,  Major  Calverleigh's  valet. 
Well,  the  kind  major  did  his  best  for  me,  but  Miss  Percival 
was  extremely  hurt  and  displeased,  and  when  I  said  to  her  in 
a  low  tone  that  perhaps  you,  grandmama,  would  fetch  her 
back  to  Calverleigh  Hurst,  she  replied, '  Sir,  I  entreat  that 
her  ladyship  may  not  be  involved  in  trouble  that  would  bring 
me  no  pleasure.  I  am  perfectly  happy  to  accept,  at  the 
house  of  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Margaret  Adderley,  all  their 
guests,  especially  her  noble  father.'  She  would  not  yield, 
neither  would  I ;  so  here  I  am,  and  perhaps  I  can  help  Lord 
Hurst  to  entertain  Mr.  Goldsborough'  through  the  week,  as  I 
will  aid  him  to  make  his  extracts  from  the  Greek  and  Latin 
Fathers." 

Lord  Hurst  gave  the  hoped*for  invitation  with  gravity,  not 
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being  snfficientlj  informed  to  pronoance  on  the  condact  of 
Sydney  Kennard;  bat  when  his  lorddhip  had  reconducted 
Lady  Harst  to  the  house,  he  took  a  second  walk  with  his  re- 
turned guest  in  earnest  conversation  till  the  first  belt  for  din- 
ner. Bis  lordship's  gi^vity  continued,  though  Mr.  Kennard 
had  not  committed  himself  so  flagrantly  as  with  Laura. 

Mr.  Kennard  perceived  this  reserve,  and  took  refuge  in 
his  attentions  to  Mr.  Goldsborough,  to  whom  he  made  him- 
self most  acceptable. 

The  public  papers  on  the  following  morning  suggested  the 
topics  for  discussion,  by  their  comments  on  the  anomalous 
conduct  of  the  Pope  in  continuing  to  be  the  ally  of  the 
Turkish  power  against  the  Christians  of  the  Greek  schism. 

"The  Pope,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "can  no  more  act 
consistently  and  be  always  right  than  can  any  other  con- 
scientious and  experienced  man.  He  is  infallible  only  itk 
doctrine  by  virtue  of  his  office.  In  the  discipline  of  the 
Church,  and  in  the  administration  and  politics  of  worldly 
affairs,  he  may  err,  as  other  Popes  may  have  erred.  But 
Pius  IX.  has  a  vast  mind,  and  if  h^  cannot  steer  clear  of  the 
icebergs  in  this  Eussian-Greek-Turkish  passage  round  the 
pole  of  discord,  it  proves  what  I  said  on  the  first  evening  of 
our  conversations,  that  God  has  thrown  confusion  into  the 
counsels  of  the  nations." 

"God  may  not  perhaps  will,"  suggested  the  Bey.  Mr* 
Burton,  "  He  may  only  permit  this  confusion." 

"  The  fact  remains  the  same,  reverend  sir,  that  confusion  is 
in  the  councils  of  those  nations  who  would  endeavour  to 
impede  the  repossession  of  Constantinople  by  a  Christian 
power.  Russia  is  antagonistic  to  Borne,  more  by  jealousy 
than  in  faith,  for  there  is  but  one  point  of  real  difference,  and 
that  one  of  no  practical  effect." 

"  Would  you  like  to  see  the  will  of  Peter  the  Great,  Mr. 
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Goldftborongh  T*  said  Loid  Hunt  ^  Ife  is  no  longer  receiTsd 
as  wholly  composed  by  him,  bafe  as  it  dates  from  the  period, 
or  nearly  to,  of  his  death,  it  proyea  the  anticipation  of  fiossia 
to  all  that  she  is  now  about  to  realize." 

**  Yon  are  very  kind,  my  lord ;  yes,  I  ahoold  like  to  see 
this  prophetic  docnmeot." 

Lord  Hurst  handed  the  printed  paper,  of  the  date  1772,  to 
Mr.  Goldttborongh,  who,  however,  seeing  its  length,  would  not 
from  politeness  abstract  himself  from  the  circle  ci  friends  to 
peruse  it  4  at  that  moment,  and  asked  the  Hey.  Mr.  Burton  to 
roentioD  the  objections  he  had  against  the  yiews  he  had  pro- 
posed of  the  two  resurrections. 

'^  In  the  first  place,  althongh  the  least  important,''  said  Mr. 
Burton,  *^  we  cannot  be  certain  that  the  thousand  years 
specified  mean  that  actual  period ;  as  we  know  that  the  term 
'  seven'  often  means  *  seyeral'.  Then  why,  I  ask  as  the  real 
question,  do  you  prefer  the  yiew  you  propose,  to  that  taken 
by  Catholic  diyines  for  ages,  namely,  that  the  acceptance  of 
the  soul,  after  death,  into  glory,  either  immediately,  or  from 
purgatory,  is  the  first  resurrection ;  and  the  reception  of  the 
glorified  body,  after  the  end  of  the  world  and  the  final  judg- 
ment, is  the  second  resurrection  f* 

"  I  believe  all  this,  reverend  sir.  This  view  is  true,  but 
incomplete.  It  leaves  out  the  miraculous  conversion  of  the 
Jews,  and  the  restoration  of  their  temporal  kingdom,  together 
with  those  thousand  years,  more  or  less,  of  a  happiness 
of  true  and  pure  love  on  earth,  beyond  even  that  of  Lord 
and  Lady  Hurst  at  Calverleigh  Manor.  The  departed  souls, 
already  received  into  an  imperfect  glory,  may  resume  their 
bodies  to  accompany  our  Lord  on  earth,  and  many  are 
departed  hence  who  have  never  died,  besides  Enoch  and 
Elias.  Moses  never  died,  and  it  is  an  open  question  whether 
the  Blessed  Virgin  ever  died.    If  Almighty  God  made  an  ex- 
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ception  in  her  favour  from  original  sin  He  conld  do  so  from 
the  universal  penalty  of  death.  You  seem  to  fear,  reverend 
sir,  that  it  is  approaching  heresj  to  hold  anj  other  view  of 
the  thousand  years  of  blessedness  than  that  of  the  gradual 
spread  of  Christianity  since  the  redemption  of  mankind  by 
the  death  of  our  Loi*d.  The  fall  of  pagan  Eome,  called 
Babylon,  is  the  great  event  that  justifies  to  you  all  that 
magnificent  imagery  of  the  years  of  blessedness,  called  the 
first  resmTection.  Yet  what  have  we  had  since  that  epoch, 
but  a  victory  of  faith,  dearly  bought?  a  struggle  that  is  to 
purchase  its  reward,  but  is  truly  called  a  crucifixion  of  the 
flesh,  until  the  second  advent  of  our  Lord  and  opening  of 
the  millenium.  Since  the  martyrdom  of  the  early  Christians 
have  we  not  had  a  rebellious  struggle  between  the  different 
powers  of  Christendom  against  their  spiritual  head  the 
Pope  ?  Can  this  be  felt  to  be  the  time  of  blessedness,  the 
first  resurrection?  You  know  it  cannot!  You  incline  to 
prefer,  under  this  title,  the  acceptance  of  souls  after  death  to 
a  partial  bliss  and  glory,  and  to  have  that  bliss  perfected  at 
the  general  resurrection  by  reunion  with  the  body.  But 
why  in  receiving-  this  certain  and  generally  admitted  truth, 
do  you  hesitate  to  embrace  the  parallel  truth  of  the  coming 
of  our  Lord,  with  all  those  accepted  souls,  to  open  the 
millenium?  Where  is  your  objection?  Where  is  the 
heresy  ?  Where  are  the  grounds  of  your  opposition,  Mr. 
Burton?" 

"If  Christianity,"  replied  the  reverend  chaplain,  "does 
not  realize  the  imagery  presented  by  Scripture  of  peace  and 
blessedness,  neither  does  it  unfold  the  horrors  of  the  pro- 
cursive scourge.  The  overthrow  of  Antichrist  is  to  be  the 
personal  act  of  our  Lord,  before  opening  the  millenium :  and 
where  and  who  is  Antichrist  ?  I  believe  it  to  be  no  heresy 
that  a  real  person,  as  well  as  a  sentiment,  may  be  understood 
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hj  that  name  and  title.    And  a  general  impression  has 
gained  gronnd  that  he  is  to  come  from  the  easf 

**Tes,''  said  Mr.  Goldshorough ;  *' chiefly  Mahometan, 
partly  Jew." 

"Well,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  "where  is  he? 
Had  one  of  these  saltans,  or  prime  ministers,  instead  of  being 
each  removable,  as  a  piece  on  a  chess  board,  proved  a  man 
of  intellect  and  moral  power,  like  those  recorded  at  intervals 
throughout  ancient  and  modem  history,  ending  with  Napoleon 
the  First,  I  might  pause  and  watch  events.  But  if  his  career 
be  soon  to  begin,  and  to  last  but  three  years,  he  being  thirty 
years  of  age,  where  is  he  f* 

"Your  objections  do  not  disprove  his  existence,  reverend  sir. 
He  is  perhaps  born,  and  lies  hidden  till  his  appointed  time. 
We  do  not  pronounce  decidedly  on  his  birth  or  age,  because 
you  and  I  unite  in  avowing  that  a  degree  of  mystery  must 
surround  them,  to  fulfil  our  Lord's  prediction  that  He  is  to 
surprise  us,  like  a  thief  in  the  night.  We  who  are  here  dis- 
coursing of  it,  may  not  live  to  be  caught  np  in  the  air,  to 
meet  the  triumphant  Lord  of  glory ;  yet  we  may,  for  the  age 
of  man  is  extended  of  late  years,  we  now  think  nothing  of 
eighty,  and  Lord  Hurst  and  I  are  but  sixty-five,  within  four 
months  of  each  other." 

"  And  fine  boys  of  our  age,"  said  his  lordship,  laughing. 
"  What  a  memory  you  have,  Goldsborough  1" 

"And  the  saintly  beauty  of  Herefordshire  is  six  years 
younger,"  continued  that  gentleman,  "but  looks  far  less,  the 
hdly  placidity  of  her  mind  retaining  her  in  this  wonderful 
youth." 

"Precisely  iso,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  rising,  and  removing  his 
arm  chair  for  her  ladyship  to  take  his  offered  arm  to  leave 
the  room.  "I  hope,  Mr.  Goldsborough,  you  remember  to 
take  proper  exercise  to  preserve  your  youth.     My  young 
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friend,  Sydney  Kennard,  was  proposing  some  choice  of  riding 
or  driving  last  night,  and  will  be  coming  now  to  ascertain 
your  wishes."  His  lordship  then  continued,  after  quitting 
the  library,  "Constantia,  my  love,  you  perfectly  understand 
that  under  no  pretext  whatever  can  I  permit  any  conversation 
between  you  and  our  most  eccentric  guest;  and  instead  of 
those  little  white  lace  mittens,  as  I  think  they  are  called, 
I  wish  you  to  wear  gloves  during  our  hour's  meeting  in  the 
library." 

•'  Certainly,"  replied  she,  "  only  I  must  then  remain 
inactive,  and  I  wished  so  much ." 

**  You  wished  so  much,"  interrupted  he,  *'  to  brandish 
those  beautiful  hands  in  a  way  I  have  never  seen  you  move 
them  before.     What  is  that  work  called  ?" 

"  Netting,"  replied  she,  "old-fiwhioned  netting,  gone  out  of 
fashion  these  thirty  years,  which  you  regretted  the  other  day. 
I  was  wishing  to  finish  a  purse  of  deep  blue  and  gold  for  your 
birthday,  but  I  will  contrive  some  other  time  for  this  work, 
and  can  mend  my  broken  rosary  in  gloves  while  in  the 
library." 

"  Thank  you,  my  own  love,"  said  he,  "  for  this  sweet  com- 
pliance. Goldsborough  cannot  make  a  spring  at  your  hands ; 
bat  he  is  quite  capable  of  throwing  his  huge  form  across  the 
table  and  seizing  the  white  fingers  with  their  rosy  tips  in  a 
rhapsody  of  pious  nonsense  verging  on  blasphemy.  Thank 
you  also  for  your  remembrance  of  my  birthday,  besides  your 
precious  prayers.  I  recant  what  I  said  of  your  purposely 
moving  your  hands  more  than  usual  at  this  work  called 
netting.  I  was  ruffled  by  his  fixing  his  admiring  gaze  on 
them.  I  will  come  to  you  every  day  after  my  ride  and  read 
aloud  while  you  ^uiah  my  purse." 
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CHAPTER   XXII. 

WAK  had  now  been  openly  proclaimed  between  Bassia  and 
Turkey,  and  the  public  papers  and  private  discussions 
were  on  the  all  but  inevitable  involventent  of  other  nations, 
notwithstanding  the  protestation  of  each  government  that 
btrict  neutrality  was  its  hope  and  aim.  The  affairs  also  of 
Borne  occupied  the  public  attention.  The  Papal  Allocation, 
by  its  holy  courage,  had  gained  the  respectful  attention  of 
Tuany  Protestant  statesmen,  and  thereby  aroused  the  alarm  of 
infidel  politicians,  who  brought  forward  the  Inquisition  of 
Home,  with  all  its  horrors,  to  harden  hearts  once  more  against 
the  claims  of  the  Holy  See. 

At  the  next  meeting  in  the  library  the  Catholic  paper, 
which  gave  extracts  from  these  infidel  publications,  threw 
out  the  challenge  for  some  admirable  remarks  by  the  editor, 
and  Lord  Hurst  observed :  "This  question  was  ably  treated 
by  a  learned  writer*  a  few  years  ago,  when  he  mentioned  as 
an  historical  fact  that  sentence  of  death  was  never  passed  on 
criminals  by  the  Inquisition  of  Eome.  On  the  contrary,  the 
Holy  See  came  forward  on  several  occasions  to  mercifully 
rescue  condemned  persons  from  the  secular  power.  In  Spain 
it  was  differently  organized,  the  criminal  courts  of  law  being 
comprised  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Inquisition,  which 
condemned,  as  a  jury  does  in  England,  all  misdemeanours 
against  society.  But  Spain  was  not  the  only  country  to 
punish  outrages  against  the  faith  during  the  middle  ages. 
Every  Christian  country  had  its  tribunal,  and  if  that  tribunal 
condemned  death  must  ensue  everywhere  biU  in  Eorm,^ 

*  Cardinal  Wiseman. 
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"Do  you  really  mean,  my  lord,"  inquired  Sydney  Kennard, 
^*  to  exempt  Eome  from  those  crael  sentences  of  bye-gone 
ages?'* 

"His  lordship  is  perfectly  accurate,"  said  Mr.  Golds- 
borough,  "as  to  the  mitigation  made  by  Borne  on  sentence  of 
death.  But  many  a  man  would  rather  die  than  be  tortured 
into  a  forced  conversion.'* 

**  Remember,  dear  sir,"  said  the  reverend  chaplain,  "  that 
in  Christian  countries  during  those  ages  of  faith  nothing 
of  worldly  gain  or  happiness  could  compete  with  salvation, 
and  all  looked  on  the  forced  acceptance  of  it  as  they  would 
the  compelling  a  child  who  had  taken  poison  to  swallow  the 
nauseous  antidote." 

"  That  is  very  well  put,  Mr.  Burton,"  observed  Lord  Hurst. 

"  It  is,"  said  Mr.  Qoldsborough;  "but  the  fact  remains  the 
same,  that  the  ages  of  faith  were  the  ages  of  cruelty." 

"  I  protest  against  that  decision,  sir,"  said  the  reverend 
chaplain,  "  except  as  a  coincidence.  The  Church  of  Christ 
is  immoveable  in  faith,  and  no  one  is  cruel  now." 

"  Exactly  so,"  replied  that  gentleman,  "  it  is  the  advance 
of  civilization  that  has  caused  the  change.  Of  course  the 
dogma  of  the  Church  cannot  change,  but  her  discipline  can, 
and  has  changed  in  concession  to  the  advance  of  civilization 
and  increase  of  learning." 

"  Did  you  receive  this  spring  a  copy  of  the  Allocution  of 
our  wonderful  Pope,  Mr.  Qoldsborough  ?"  said  Lord  Hurst. 

"I  did,"  replied  he,  "and  read  it  attentively  and  with 
admiration.  The  Vicar  of  Christ  protests  against  Antichrist. 
It  is  his  bounden  duty  so  to  do,  and  he  has  done  so  magni- 
ficently.    It  will  have  no  further  effect." 

"You  do  not  wish  it  should,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  "You 
must  ride  your  hobby,  Qoldsborough.  You  are  put  quito 
into  spirits  whenever  the  papers  announce  some  fresh  atrocity 
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in  the  French  or  Italian  parliaments  against  the  Christian 
faith.     Yoa  wish  things  to  come  to  a  crisis.'^ 

•*  Well,  perhaps  I  do/'  replied  Squire  Goldsborough.  "  I 
remember  that  onr  Lord  said  to  Jadas,  'that  which  thou 
doest,  do  quickly.'" 

The  conversation  then  turned  on  the  lighter  topics  of  the 
day,  especially  the  immediate  embarkment  of  several  of  onr 
regiments  to  strengthen  our  forces  at  the  positions  held  on 
the  Mediterranean  and  farther  east. 

Major  Calverleigh  had  left  Beechden  Park  some  days  for 
London,  that  he  might  be  present  at  the  great  review  ai 
Aldeishot,  and  give  a  parting  grasp  of  the  hand  to  some  old 
friends.  He,  however,  met  the  Beechden  party  on  their 
return  to  Calverleigh  Hurst  at  the  cheerful  dinner,  where  he 
was  willingly  the  chief  speaker  and  recounter  of  anecdotes, 
military  and  political. 

Before  the  return  of  the  visitors  from  Beechden  Park  to 
Calverleigh  Hurst,  Lady  Hurst  had  received  a  grateful  letter 
from  Miss  Fercival ,  confiding  to  her  ladyship  that  she  would 
with  pleasure  renew  her  visit,  if  acceptable,  at  some  other 
time,  but  that  she  bad  arranged  for  the  present  to  return  to 
her  aunt's  house  near  London,  which  had  become  her  home. 
Her  sister  Emma  would  accompany  Mrs,  Howard  Calverleigh 
back  to  the  manor  bouse  for  another  week,  imd  would  confide 
to  her  ladyship  her  own  private  plans  for  the  future* 

What  could  the  divided  plans  be  of  those  delicately  reared 
and  accomplished  sisters?  Lady  Hurst  sighed  over  their 
double  loss  of  parents  and  fortune. 

The  absence  of  Miss  Fercival  from  the  reunited  dinner 
party  was  immediately  felt  by  Sydney  Kennard  as  painfully 
significant.  He  found  relief  in  the  advice  of  Msgor  Calver- 
leigh to  start  on  the  morrow  for  the  axmt's  residence  at 
Claphami  and  not  to  breathe  a  word  of  his  intention  to  Emma 
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Ferclval.  The  major  would  give  the  same  caution  to  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh.  "  My  dear  Kemiard,"  added  he,  "  you 
have  acted  with  a  preference  for  self  too  ohvious  not  to 
wound  and  displease,  and  you  must  now  repair  this  fault. 
In  the  army  or  diplomacy  you  would  have  learned  self- 
control,  and  the  chivalric  feeling  to  sacrifice  self  for  the  pre- 
ference of  your  lady  love,  showing  her  that  for  her  sake  you 
would  confront  any  man,  however  repugnant  to  you.  An  ex- 
change of  distant  hows  would  have  heen  sufSlcient  between 
you  and  Lord  Cleveland." 

Emma  Percival,  instead  of  confiding  her  plans,  as  her  sister 
had  supposed,  to  Lady  Hurst,  awaited  the  time  after  break- 
fast when  she  had  observed  that  Mr.  Goldsborough  quietly 
retired  to  the  Greek  and  Latin  Fathers  in  the  library.  She 
had  not  known  of  Sydney  Kennard's  share  in  extracting  the 
cream  of  their  opinions,  or  she  would  not  have  ventured  into 
their  venerable  company.  But  the  obnoxious  lover  of  her 
sister  was  already  on  his  road  to  London.  The  surprise  of 
Mr.  Goldsborough  was  unbounded  at  the  visit  of  the  pretty 
lively  girl  whom  he  had  but  lately  remarked,  and  it  increased 
when  she  told  him  that  she  had  a  favour  to  ask  of  him.  The 
benevolent  old  gentleman  laid  aside  his  book,  pen,  and  paper^ 
and  bade  her  speak  freely. 

So  Emma  commenced :  '^  Sir,  I  heard  you  tell  Lord  and 
Lady  Hurst  the  other  evening  that  the  old  lady,  your  aunt, 
would  now  be  glad  of  a  young  and  lively  companion,  especially 
in  the  evenings,  when  her  weakening  sight  might  not  permit 
her  to  read  or  work,  and  you  added,  *  just  such  an  one  as  that 
little  laughing  creature  who  reminds  me  of  the  early  com- 
panion of  Constantia  Adderley.'  l^ow,  sir,  if  you  will  take 
me  home  with  you  to  that  good  old  lady,  who  is  so  sweet- 
tempered  and  pious,  I  should  be  so  grateful  and  happy,  and 
when  she  gets  tired  of  my  prattle  I  could  read  or  sing  to  her; 
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and  if  I  am  80  like  the  French  girl  who  was  Ladj-  Harst's 
earl  J  friend,  you  will  be  constantly  reminded  of  those  young 
days  you  are  so  fond  of  recalling." 

**  Ah,  very  true,  my  dear  young  lady,  you  do  remind  me  of 
Louise  Blois,  Constantia's  friend.  But  do  you  really  think 
you  could  be  happy  in  such  a  retirement  as  Belhill  Tower  ?" 

"  Yes,  dear  sir,  I  have  plenty  of  resources ;  I  can  make 
artificial  flowers  for  the  altar,  and  all  the  priests  like  me, 
because  they  say  my  gaiety  is  a  good  sign,  and  I  try  to  be 
useful  to  them  for  the  service  of  God.  I  am  tired  of  visitin^:, 
and  I  have  no  real  home.'' 

"  Then,  my  dear  little  girl,  you  shall  have  a  home  with 
me.  I  will  write  off  directly  to  Mrs.  Calverleigh,  my  aunt, 
and  shall  receive  her  reply  this  evening.  You  will,  of  coarse, 
not  delay  to  tell  Lady  Harst.     God  bless  you." 

Two  days  after  this  happy  arrangement,  as  Emma  Percival 
was  sitting  alone  in  the  drawing-room  the  footman  announced 
"Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,"  and  a  gentleman  advanced, 
saying,  "I  conclude  I  have  the  honour  to  address  Miss 
Calverleigh  T 

"A  very  natural  supposition,"  replied  she,  "did  there 
exist  such  a  person.  /  am  only  a  guest  at  Calverleigh 
Manor." 

"  Still  I  may  hope,"  said  he,  "  that  so  fair  a  guest  will 
direct  me  to  the  one  of  whom  I  am  in  search,  a  certain 
Squire  Goldsborough,  much  required  at  his  own  manor, 
where  guests  are  arriving,  but  who  is  probably  hiding  beliiud 
the  folios  here  at  the  Hurst.    Do  you  know  him  ?" 

"  Yes,  indeed  I  do  know  dear  Mr.  Goldsborough.  I  love 
him  very  much.  I  am  going  to  live  with  him,  as  his 
adopted  daughter,  and  companion  to  his  venerable  aunt.  I 
hope  sir,"  added  she,  rising  and  clasping  her  hands,  "  that 
you  will  not  use  your  influence  to  prevent  my  happiness. 
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For  you  are  so  seldom,  I  am  told,  at  Belhill  Tower,  that  it 
can  signify  to  you  but  little,  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  who 
is  there." 

"  But,"  said  he,  advancing,  while  smiling  and  bowing,  "  I 
cannot  promise  that  for  the  future  I  shall  be  so  seldom  at 
Belhill  Tower,  or  that  it  will  now  signify  to  me  but  little 
who  is  there,  I  have  only  to  request  as  her  first  act  of  con- 
descension that  my  new  friend  will  reveal  her  name/' 

"  I  am,"  replied  she,  "  Emma  Mary  Percival,  youngest 
daughter  of  the  late  secretary  of  the  embassy  at  Turin. 
Since  my  father's  death  we  have  lost  nearly  all  our  fortune 
in  a  bankruptcy  at  Nice.  I  told  Mr.  Goldsborough  that  I 
was  tired  of  visiting,  and  had  no  real  home.  He  said  I 
should  have  a  home  with  him." 

He,  raising  her  hand  to  his  lips,  said,  "  Miss  Percival,  I 
shall  be  absent  from,  or  at  Belhill  Tower,  according  to  your 
wishes  "  Then  ringing  the  bell,  he  desired  to  be  conducted 
to  Squire  Goldsborough. 

"How  very  polite  and  kind,"  thought  Emma;  "I  only 
asked  him  not  to  prevent  my  living  at  Belhill  Tower,  I  never 
could  wish  him  to  stay  away  on  my  account.  How  could  he 
think  so !     But  I  shall  soon  see  him  again." 

Lady  Hurst  and  Mrs.  Calverleigh  had  accepted  the  pro- 
posal of  a  tSu-a-tSte  dinner  in  the  winter  parlour,  at  the 
usual  hour.  The  sportsmen's  dinner  would  be  an  hour  later, 
to  be  followed  by  the  best  champagne,  cognac  and  cigars.  This 
took  place  on  the  day  that,  with  many  thanks,  and  some 
emotion,  Squire  Goldsborough  bade  farewell  to  Lord  and  Lady 
Hursty  and,  having  secured  his  manuscripts,  followed  Emma, 
whom  he  called  '  Louise,*  to  his  carriage.  Mr.  Walter  Golds- 
borough at  his  first  day's  visit  had  returned  on  horseback  to 
Belhill  Tower.      When  the  grandmother  and  child  were 

together  in  the  comfortable  smaller  dining-rooms  they  had 
14 
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inaDj  topics  of  interest  to  discuss,  even  daring  the  attendance 
of  the  servants;  and  when  thej  were  withdrawn  Laura 
expressed  in  animated  terms  the  happiness  it  gave  her  to  be 
once  more  together  in  confidential  talk.  *'  Bat,  in  the  first 
place,  dear  grandmama,"  said  she,  '*  we  most  despatch  some 
basiness.  Did  you  recognise  the  plate  at  dinner,  and  the 
centre  piece  that  still  remains  on  the  table  f* 

*'  Yes,  indeed,"  replied  Lady  Hurst,  with  a  certain  sadness 
in  her  smile  ;  "  it  is  the  plate  of  Sydney  Oaks." 

"  When  uncle  Cleveland  was  here,"  continued  Laura,  "he 
told  me  that  by  the  wording  of  grandpapa  Sydney's  will  I 
cannot  touch  a  single  piece  without  your  permission^  although 
he  believes  the  real  intention  to  have  been,  as  we  have 
always  thought,  that  you  were  to  retain  only  half  when  1 
came  of  age.  Hearing  this.  Lord  Hurst  and  Alfred  wish, 
that  during  our  private  dinners  yon  should  be  served  with 
all  the  Sydney  plate  in  turn,  that  you  may  have  fall  know- 
ledge of  what  you  grant,  when  (which  we  doubt  not)  yon 
permit  Alfred  and  me  to  use  this  plate  in  London,  sub- 
tracting any  piece  you  may  fancy  for  your  private  use  here. 
I  suppose  the  same  holds  good  with  the  linen,  books,  jewels 
and  pictures.  I  will  now  proceed  to  still  more  important 
business.  Should  the  infant  whose  birth  I  expect  in  the 
spring  be  a  second  boy,  it  is  the  intention  of  Lord  Hurst  and 
Alfred  to  renew  the  entail,  which,  as  you  well  know»  gives 
all  the  landed  property  to  the  eldest  son.  In  addition  to 
this,  in  strict  entail,  Alfred  Edward  is  to  inherit  all  the 
family  jewels,  plate,  linen,  books  and  pictures,  with  other 
valuables  of  Calverleigh  Hurst  Manor,  and  of  Clyve  that 
gives  the  name  of  Howard.  To  provide  for  the  second  son,  it 
is  proposed  to  have  him  christened  and  invariably  called 
'  Sydney,'  and  have  for  his  fortune  the  half  of  mine  that  still 
remains  at  my  disposal ;  to  which  his  father  will  add  capital 
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enongh  to  make  his  income  two  thousand  a  year.  He  will 
also  inherit  the  Sydney  jewels,  plate,  linen,  books,  and  pic- 
tures, and  have  a  house  purchased  for  him  either  in  London 
or  in  the  country,  at  his  choice.  Should  there  be  more 
children,  either  sons  or  daughters,  Lord  Hurst  will  devote  to 
them  his  lato  wife's  fortune.  Alfred  and  his  uncle  have 
wished  me  to  give  you  this  account,  that  you  may  have 
thought  it  over  when  they  join  us  in  your  sittiDr-^room  this 
evening,  dear  grandmama." 

"  Surely,  they  will  not  both  be  able  to  leave  tJ  jir  oachelor 
company,"  observed  Lady  Hurst;  "tea  and  cuifee  will  be 
served,  as  usual,  in  the  drawing  room,  and  the  whist  tables 
are  ready." 

"  Alfred  will  remain  till  he  can  absent  himself,  this  one 
night,  on  the  plea  of  business.  He  will  arrange  the  whist 
partners  before  he  comes." 

Lord  Hurst  accordingly  came  alone,  about  nine  o'clock, 
and  the  full  approval  of  her  ladyship  was  given  to  the 
thoughtful  and  just  arrangements  made  for  the  future  genera- 
tion. Laura  gave,  at  his  lordship's  request,  an  account  of 
the  week's  visit  to  Beechden  Park. 

Lord  Hurst  then  inquired,  "  And  now  about  Lord  Cleve- 
land ?  I  was  not  aware,  till  quite  lately,  of  the  long  family 
afSliction  he  has  endured  so  nobly.  What  was  the  exciting 
cause  of  Lady  Cleveland's  malady  ?" 

*•  I  believe,"  said  Laura,  "  that  two  causes  were  combined. 
I  do  not  know  which  occurred  first :  the  blow  on  her  head 
from  the  frame-work  of  the  conservatory,  or  the  sun  stroke 
through  the  glass  of  that  very  conservatory,  in  which  she 
passed  the  greater  part  of  her  time.  Her  malady  was  never 
evidenced  by  violence,  but  by  stupor  and  vacancy  of  mind. 
She  had  short  intervals  of  consciousness,  during  which 
she  mostly  enjoyed  flowers.    The  half  of  an  upper  floor 
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was  arranged  for  her  sole  use,  as  Lord  Cleveland   never 
would  consent  to  her  entering  an  asjlam.     By  the  request  of 
Lady  Margaret  I  informed  Sir  Henrj  Adderlej  of  this  &milj 
afBliction,  and  clearly  explained  to  him  that  it  was  accidental, 
not  hereditary.     *  Ah/  said  he,  *  I  rememher  my  old  nurse 
telling  me  that  every  family  had  a  skeleton  in  their  cup- 
board, meaning  some  secret  grief.     It  is  right  and  honour- 
able in  you  to  tell  me ;  but,  as  you  explain  it,  I  need  change 
nothing  in  my  addresses  to  Lady  Margaret  Gratton.'     Xiady 
Cleveland  died  during  her  daughter's  wedding  tour,  and  the 
entrance  into  Beechden  Park  was  delayed  a  month,    that 
the  first  deep  mourning  might  be  over.     I  can  remember  the 
time,"  continued  Laura,  *'  when  uncle  Cleveland  was  urged 
by  other  Protestants,  but  they  were  not  of  the  Church   of 
England,  to  sue  for  a  divorce.    It  could  not  have  been  ob- 
tained in  Doctors  Commons  for  any  cause  but  a  wife's  infi- 
delity ;  but  those  who  were  discussing  the  point  were  ignorant 
of  this,  and  were  urging  him  to  take  that  step.     He  replied, 
*It  might  injure   my  children,  for  the  fact  of  a  divorced 
mother  might  never  be  rightly  explained;  but  as  we   are 
speaking  confidentially,  I  will  avow  that  I  would  risk  all  to 
give  my  children  such  a  mother  as  a  widow  I  know  well, 
and  could  name,  but  who  would  never  consent  to  marry  a 
divorced  man.'     Lady  Fellows  said, '  Lady  Sydney?'    *  Yes,' 
said  my  uncle,   ^she  is  a  Catholic,  who  disavows  the  pos^ 
sibility  of  divorce,  holding  marriage  to  be  a  sacramental  tie 
that  death  only  can  sever.' " 

"And  now,"  inquired  Lord  Hurst,  "  in  the  recent  visit  to 
Beechden  Park,  his  lordship  has  doubtless  felt  the  immense 
relief  of  this  death  ?" 

"Yes,  indeed,"  replied  Laura,  "one  admires  the  long 
years  of  honour  and  patience  he  has  endured,  and  then  smiles 
at  the  obvious  joy  with  which  he  finds  himself  free.    He  was 
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in  good  humour  with  everything,  e8pecially  admiring  Alfred 
iEdward,  and  hoping  to  greet  next  year  just  such  another  fine 
little  fellow  as  heir  of  the  Adderleys.  '  Your  cause,  my  good 
son-in-law,'  said  he  to  Sir  Henry,  '  fared  all  the  better  from 
your  having  come  from  the  same  good  old  stock  as  that 
incomparable  woman^  now  Lady  Hurst,  whose  qualities  I 
know  better  than  any  man  alive,  and  for  whom  I  am  free  too 
late.  Ah,  under  other  circumstances,  or  if  she  would  have 
consented  to  marry  a  divorced  man,  she  would  not  have  been 
found  free  for  her  old  lover.  Lord  Hurst,' — here  my  dear 
uncle  quaffed  another  glass  of  champagne,  and  added, — 'for  I 
flatter  myself  I  was  not  always  totally  indifferent  to  the 
widow,  Lady  Sydney.'  Dear  uncle  Cleveland,  his  spirits  had 
been  unusually  high,  and  the  repeated  glasses  of  champagne 
naturally  produced  a  little  boasting." 

Laura  had  repeated  all  this  in  the  innocence  of  her  heart, 
quite  unconscious  of  the  effect  it  might  produce  on  Lord 
Hurst,  and  wishing  to  recreate,  as  she  had  been  invited,  by 
an  account  of  her  week's  visit  at  Beechden  Park.  It  had  been 
during  her  confinement  that  the  passing  estrangements  had 
occurred  between  the  two  who  now  listened  to  her,  and 
as  everything  painful  had  been  prohibited  by  the  medical 
attendant,  the  major  had  never  imparted  them  to  her. 

But  Major  Calverleigh  had  been  standing  inside  the  door 
and  behind  Laura  during  all  the  latter  part  of  her  recital,  and 
saw  the  dreaded  stem,  cold  look  of  Lord  Hurst,,  as  he  said : 
*^  How  all  but  impossible  for  a  beauty  not  to  act  the  coquette." 

"Laura,"  said  the  major,  "will  you  light  me  to  your 
drawing-room,  I  want  to  fetch  your  guitar  ?" 

"  Augustus,"  pleaded  Lady  Hurst,  when  they  wcie  alone, 
**  you  assured  me  some  weeks  ago  that  all  misunderstandings 
between  us  were  over  for  ever." 

He  leaned  his  arm  round  the  back  of  her  chair,  and  replied 
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ra  a  softened  tone,  **  It  is  so,  mj  love,  Jor  ihe  future.  Lord 
Cleveland's  boastings  refer  to  the  past,  and  when  I  saj  oeC 
the  coquette,  I  do  not  mean  intentionally.  Bat  jou  are  very 
benevolent,  and  almost  loving  to  all  the  world,  and  with  those 
■expressive  looks  turned  on  a  man,  full  of  pity  for  his  domestic 
misfortune,  and  approval  c!f  his  good  moral  t^nduct,  you  con- 
veyed to  him,  your  matchless  beauty  aiding,  more  than  you 
really  felt.'' 

Lord  Hurst  then  threw  open  the  door,  which  ^he  young 
couple  hearing,  they  re-entered,  -and  together  sang,  ^'  Buona 
notte,  buona  notte,  amate  bene,"  while  Lady  Hurst  pondered 
over  the  past,  humbly  accepting  the  possibility  of  all  her 
husband  had  said*  She  idso  knew  that  she  must  tyum  this 
acceptance,  which  she  did  directly  they  were  again  alone,  and 
all  was  peace  between  them. 

At  an  unusually  early  hour  on  the  following  morning 
Major  Calverleigh  visited  Lady  Hurst  to  inform  her  that  he 
had  arranged  to  defer  his  personal  share  in  the  shooting  party 
for  a  better  work,  that  of  rescuing  Emma  Percival  from  the 
dangers  of  Belhill  Tower. 

"  You  think,"  inquired  Lady  Hurst,  **tiiat  she  is  too  pretty 
and  engaging  to  be  trusted  in  a  party  of  gentkmen,  with  only 
one  very  old  lady  for  her  guardian  ?  But  I  took  the  pre- 
caution to  request  Squire  Goldsborough  to  leave  the  two 
ladies  in  retirement,  as  we  are  here.  He  promised  that  it 
should  be  so  during  the  visit  of  his  present  friends." 

"  That  is  a  great  relief  to  my  mind,"  said  he ;  "  it  was  very 
prudent  of  you.  But,  my  dear  aunt,  that  Walter  Golds- 
borough  is  a  dangerous  man,  and  his  coming  alone  to  Belhill 
Tower  would  be  far  worse  for  Emma  than  the  visit  of  all  the 
other  sportsmen.  He  keeps  openly  a  mistress  in  London, 
and  has  children  of  four  or  five  years  old.  The  only  way  I 
can  think  of  is  to  ride  over  to  Belhill  Tower  and  speak  to 
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Ooldsborongh  himself.  I  know  him  sufficiently.  I  have 
dined  at  his  house  in  North  Audlej  Street  with  this  Mrs. 
Ford«  his  supposed  cousin,  who  dotes  on  childi^en — a  thin  veil 
over  the  connection  that  hides  nothing.  I  can  speak  to  him 
freelj,  and  obtain  his  promise  either  to  refrain  from  coming 
to  the  Tower,  or  to  address  Emma  honourably  in  marriage, 
after  paying  off  Mrs.  Ford,  and  placing  the  children  in  some 
Catholic  institute.     I  think  they  are  both  boys." 

''  But,  dear  Alfred,  I  would  rather  convert  Mrs.  Ford  to 
become  the  lawful  wife  of  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough." 

''Impossible,  dearest  aunt.  There  are  cases  in  which  a 
man  may  feel  bound  to  repair  a  moral  injury,  but  from  all  I 
can  judge  this  is  not  a  case  to  claim  reparation." 

In  the  evening  Major  Calverleigh  felt  obliged  to  remain 
with  his  guests  equally  with  Lord  Hurst,  and  her  ladyship 
and  Laura  could  only  sympathize  in  conjectures  and  anxieties 
respecting  both  the  Misses  Percival,  having  received  no 
tidings  of  the  eldest  or  of  Sydney  Kennard. 

A  letter  very  agreeably  came  in  just  then  from  Madame 
Laurent,  commencing ;  ''  Do  I  remember  James  Golds- 
borough?  Most  assuredly  I  do.  Heavy  dancer,  heavy 
talker,  who  to  all  my  dashing  opinions  would  say,  *  What 
are  your  grounds  for  that  assertion?'  I  can  quite  believe  that 
he  is  studious  and  scientific.  I  think  even  that  some  of  his 
writings  have  been  translated  and  well  received  in  our 
academy.     He  was  always  pious.'' 

On  the  following  morning  Major  Calverleigh  entered  Lady 
Hursf  s  sitting-room  in  great  spirits.  *'  My  dear  aunt,"  said 
he,  ''I  had  a  good  inspiration  in  going  straight  to  the 
dangerous  man.  He  was  struck  by  the  honour  of  the  pro- 
ceeding, and  although  at  first  disposed  to  be  stiff  and  reserved, 
ended  by  giving  his  word  of  honour  either  to  abstain  from 
coming  to  Belhill  Tower,  or  to  address  Emma  in  honourable 
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marriage,  as  soon  as  he  conld  free  himself,  at  some  pecuniary 
sacrifice,  from  his  present  connection.  I  saw  no  one  but  him- 
self, and  desired  him  not  to  mention  mj  visit,  a^s  I  intended 
to  paj  one  soon  to  Miss  Emma  Ferciyal  with  mj  wife,  who 
was  her  great  friend." 

Accordingly,  a  few  days  after.  Major  and  Mrs.  Howard 
Calverleigh,  in  their  carriage  and  four,  paid  a  purposely 
ceremonious  visit  to  the  artless  girl,  who  had  declared  she 
had  no  real  home.  They  found  her  radiant  with  happiness, 
having  already  become  precious  to  the  venerable  Mrs. 
Cavendish.  The  only  disappointment  had  been  the  not  find- 
ing any  musical  instrument.  "  But,*'  said  she,  "that  dear, 
kind  Mr.  Goldsborough  has  sent  to  Hereford  for  a  small 
piano  that  will  be  here  I  believe  this  evening.  Do  you  like 
the  pattern  of  this  fancy  knitting,  Laura  ?  It  is  a  comforter 
for  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough  when  he  goes  out  shooting,  for 
he  has  a  sore  throat,  and  the  dear  squire  is  delighted  that  I 
am  so  full  of  loving  kindness,  like  Lady  Hurst."  The  major 
cleared  his  throat,  but  Laura,  finding  it  a  lost  case,  as  the 
comforter  had  been  already  offered  and  accepted,  could  only 
advise  that  all  future  acts  of  loving  kindness  should  be 
directed  to  Mrs.  Cavendish  or  to  the  squire. 

Emma  had  been  too  much  occupied  by  her  new  home  to  be 
anxious  or  even  to  remark  that  her  sister  had  not  written,  but 
she  gave  the  requested  address  to  the  aunt's  house  at  Clapham, 
and  Laura,  on  her  return  to  Calverleigh  Manor,  wrote  strongly 
to  Miss  Percival  on  severity  to  the  faults  of  friends,  hoping 
that  she  had  not  fallen  into  that  error  with  regard  to  Sydney 
Kennard,  but  had  freely  forgiven  him,  since  the  pain  and 
mortification  of  not  seeing  her  return  to  Calverleigh  Hurst 
had  been  sermon  and  penance  sufficient.  Laura  dwelt  on  hia 
honour,  truth,  fine  intellect,  and  warmth  of  affection,  and  finally 
hoped  that  the  white  bouquet  had  not  been  plucked  in  vain* 
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In  a  fortnight  an  answer  arrived,  with  thanks  for  the  kind- 
ness and  interest  expressed  for  the  writer  by  Mrs.  Howard 
Oalverleigh.  She  had  been  unable  to  admit  Mr.  Sydney 
Kennard  when  he  called,  bat  had  replied  to  a  letter  received 
since  from  him,  and  as  he  was  still  in  the  neighbourhood  he 
was  expected  to  call  again. 

^'  Caroline  Percival  has  always  been  a  severe  and  reserved 
character,"  observed  Laura,  '*  the  exact  opposite  to  Florence, 
and  therefore  those  two  were  the  great  friends  at  Nice,  while 
I  have  always  loved  the  little  gay  affectionate  creature  who 
used  to  cheer  me  when  ill,  and  is  now  making  her  imprudent 
comforters." 

**  I  think  it  will  end  well,"  said  the  major,  '*  for  both  the 
sisters." 

The  holy  Christmas  then  came  and  passed,  and  the  house- 
hold was  about  to  divide.  On  one  of  those  consulting  and 
arranging  days  Laura  had  visited  her  grandmother  earlier 
than  usual,  when  Major  Oalverleigh  entered  rather  abruptly, 
exclaiming,  '•  It  is  well  to  know  where  to  find  you,  Laura." 
Then  remembering  the  respect  due  to  Lady  Hurst,  he 
advanced,  kissed  her  hand,  and  wished  her  good  morning, 
adding,  '*  I  am  sure  my  aunt,  who  is  all  regularity,  will  agree 
with  me  that  every  person  in  a  household  should  have  their 
appointed  hours  for  being  in  different  places,  that  others  may 
not  waste  their  time  in  searching  for  them." 

"  Alfred  is  quite  right,  my  love,'*  said  her  ladyship ;  "  you 
are  earlier  than  usual  with  me,  but  always  welcome." 

"Well,  Alfred,  what  is  this  great  demand?"  inquired 
Laura. 

"  That  Mrs.  Oalverleigh  should  keep  her  promise,"  said  he, 
"  to  trace  part  of  Bulgaria  for  me  through  thin  paper  before 
luncheon." 

"That  can  soon  be  done  "  said  she,  rising,  and  then  arranged 
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with  her  grandmother  to  drive  oat  together  immediatelj 
after  the  luncheon. 

When  Ladj  Harst  and  her  loving  grandchild  were  passing 
rapidly  through  the  open  air,  well  wrapped  up  for  Chrietmas 
weather,  Laura's  spirits  revived ;  and  she  confided,  as  usual, 
to  her  ladyship  all  the  "  lights  and  shadows"  of  her  domestic 
life.    *'  I  had  an  impression,"  said  sfae»  *'  strong  as  true,  and 
dating  from  htfoirt  my  marriage,  that  Alfred*s  mind,  if  nofe 
his   heart,   would  be   divided  between  his  wife  and  Miss 
Adderley.     This  tracing,  from  the  coloured  map  of  Bulgaria, 
the  part  where  the  Turks  have  committed  their  atrocious 
massacres,  is  for  that  lady,  of  course  to  be  produced  at   her 
*  conversational  evenings,'  held  every    Thursday,   like   the 
celebrated  salons  of  Paris.     I  have  made  the  sacrifice  of  this 
half  of  my  husband's  thoughts  and  affections  during,  perhaps, 
my  whole  life.     But  my  real  auguish  is  this;  I  may  die  in 
my  confinement  in  London,  and  he  may  marry  Miss  Adderley , 
principally,  he  will  think,  to  keep  Alfred  Edward  in  order* 
Ah !  may  heaven  forbid  my  precious  boy  being  kept  in  that 
sort  of  order,  making  him  a  hypocrite,  like  poor  Howard." 

Here  Laura  wept  unrestrained,  and,  holding  each  other^s 
hands,  they  drove  some  miles  in  silence.  At  length  Lady 
Hurst  observed,  '*  God  will  provide,  my  dearest  child ;  yoa 
will  not  die,  and  the  change  to  a  new  home  will  have  a 
favourable  effect  on  Alfred.  You  will  live  to  be  a  mediatrix 
between  your  husband  and  his  sons,  should  such  be  required, 
and  guide  the  little  ones  to  be  truthful  and  loving.  But  to 
relieve  the  present  anxiety  of  your  mind,  and  as  a  prudent 
precaution,  you  can  leave  with  me  a  written  request  to  your 
husband  and  Lord  Hurst  that  in  case  of  your  death  the 
guardianship  of  the  children  may  be  le{t  to  me." 

"  Ah !  grandmama,"  responded  Laura,  '*  that  suggestion  is 
worthy  of  you,  and  gives   me  courage.    I  will  write  the 


HOME  AFPZCTIOKS.  219 

rough  copy  of  mj  petition  to  mj  husband  and  his  uncle 
directly  I  retuirn  home,  and  submit  it  to  joa«  I  feel  better 
already." 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

IT  was  OH  the  fifteenth  of  January,  18  77,  that  Major  and 
Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh,  their  infant  son  and  his  nurse, 
with  several  servants,  left  Calverleigh  Hurst  in  Herefordshire, 
for  Eaton  Square,  London.  ToUis  the  butler,  faithful 
guardian  of  the  Sydney  plate,  and  Mrs.  Bower,  equally 
solicitous  for  the  welfare  of  selected  best  china  and  preserves, 
had  been  previously  established  in  the  new  house,  hiring 
servants,  and  hastening  the  -armorial  paintings  on  the  new 
carriage.  Laura  had  presented  her  first  carriage,  the  gift  of 
Lord  Cleveland,  to  the  English  consulate  at  Salonica.  She 
was  much  pleased  with  the  house  and  its  furniture,  Lord 
Hurst  having  given  all  the  orders  according  to  what  he  had 
•observed  of  her  taste  and  habits,  without  regard  to  the 
expense.  Above  all,  she  was  touched  by  the  kindness  and 
even  tenderness  of  her  husband,  who  however  did  not  seem 
in  good  spirits.  But  the  change  and  variety  were  favourable 
to  him,  and  Laura  was  able,  by  the  end  of  the  week,  to  report 
well  of  all  the  household  in  a  long  letter  to  Lord  and  Lady 
Hurst. 

Perhaps  Alfred  Calverleigh's  life  might  have  glided  on 
too  smoothly,  had  not  merit  been  offered  him,  first  in  re- 
fusing to  believe,  and  then  in  turning  from  the  passionate 
admiration  of  the  most  mentally  gifted  woman  he  had  ever  yet 
known.  At  his  last  visit  to  Beechden  Cottage  she  had  said, 
^^' Farewell,  Calverleigh!    Make  yourself  happy  with  your 
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harmless  little  wife.    We  met  too  late.    Had  jon  been  free 
you  could  not  have  remained  insensible  to  the  appreciation 
I  alone  can  feel  for  all  jour  admirable   qualities,  virtiie, 
talent,  accomplishments,  beauty.    But  I  know  mj  duty  and 
I  know  yours.     I  adore   you  in  despair!"    On  his  return 
home  he  concealed  himself  for  some  hours,  perfectly  overcome 
by  the  sufferings  she  was  enduring  on  his  account,  and  with 
some  regret  that,  as  she  said,  they  had  "met  too  late." 
This   emotion  had    been    succeeded    during    the    railroad 
journey  to  London  by  a  deep  depression ;  then  a  calm,  followed 
by  a  reaction  of  feeling,  which  led  him  to  resent  the  ex- 
pression "  harmless  little  wife"  as  applied  to  Laura,  who  in 
mental  power,  force  of  character,  and  talents,  rose  far  above 
being  merely  "  harmless."    Thence  came  the  kindness,  and 
even  tenderness  of  his  manner  towards  her,,  on  entering  their 
new   home.    The  first  days  in  London  were  devoted   bj 
Major  Calverleigh  to  selecting  and  sending  off  to  Beechdea 
Cottage  the  newest  publications  in  German,  in  which  lan- 
guage the  conversations  there  had  been  generally  held,  and 
also  whatever  in  scientific  or  other  discoveries  might  interest 
the  nearly  solitary  lady  of  the  dwelling.     Miss  Adderley 
never  addressed  him  a  line,  even  to  acknowledge  the  accept- 
able works  sent  her.     She  declared  that  she  knew  her  duty 
and  knew  his,  and  she  felt  that  he  would  esteem  this  self- 
denial,  which  in  truth  he  did. 

One  dinner  party  took  place  at  Calverleigh  Manor,  after 
the  departure  of  Major  and  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  for 
London.  It  was  in  honour  of  Sir  John  Darton,  the  county 
member,  who  with  other  county  acquaintances  passed  a  few 
days  with  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  for  shooting  and  billiards, 
interspersed  with  home  and  foreign  politics.  Her  ladyship 
had  hoped  to  gain  Sir  John's  favour  for  a  prot^g^  of  hep's,  but 
had  been  assured  by  intermediate  friends  that  the  attempt 
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would  be  useless.  She  did  however  attempt  it,  and  on  the 
breaking  up  of  the  party  said  to  Lord  Hurst,  "  Augustus,  I 
have  succeeded  in  gaining  over  our  member,  Sir  John 
Darton,  to  place  young  Forbes." 

**  Ah  I  really.  But  did  you  cast  on  him  the  same  looks 
that  you  now  turn  on  me  ?  If  so,  he  was  a  lost  man,  Con- 
stantia,  without  an  argument  left  him." 

'*Ah!  flatterer.  This  is  like  your  acceptance  of  faded 
hair." 

"  Yes.  The  hair  that  has  once  been  bright  auburn,  and 
still  retains  a  golden  hue,  like  the  glory  given  by  artists  to 
angels.  This  is  the  change  I  found  in  you  when  we  met  in 
Italy,  and  this  has  won  my  admiration,  the  more  so  that  your 
hair  is  as  abundant  as  ever,  and  as  beautifully  dressed.  I 
know  also,  from  Madame  Laurent,  that  it  is  to  please  my 
taste  for  magnificence,  accustomed  so  many  years  to  courts, 
that  you  are  dressed  all  but  regally  at  dinner ;  your  jewels 
suited  to  the  colour  of  your  robes,  and  that,  with  the  dignity 
and  purity  of  your  character,  your  face,  throat,  and  hands 
alone  are  visible.  Yet  Madame  Lstureiit  told  me  that  you 
might  well  condescend  to  the  present  fashion  for  exposure, 
having  retained  both  the  pearly  whiteness  and  model  form  of 
early  days." 

Lady  Hurst  replied  with  respectful  tenderness,  '*  It  is 
you,  my  own  Augustus,  who  have  given  the  words  '  dignity 
and  purity'  to  the  mode  of  dress  I  have  so  long  adopted,  and 
to  which,  with  your  love  of  perfection,  you  will  really  wish 
me  to  adhere." 

"  You  can  call  it  my  love  of  perfection,  Constantia.  But 
perfection  is  so  hard  to  attain,  the  path  of  self-denial  so 
rugged  and  so  steep,  that  we  had  better  give  the  term 
(idmiration  than  love.  The  conflict  that  at  this  moment  I 
endure  will  be  a  conflict  to  my  last  breath.    But  here  lies 
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the  merit  before  God:  no  cross,  no  crown!  Yon  placed 
before  me  at  Turin  this  possible  warfare  in  our  too  perfect 
union.  But  I  preferred  it  to  not  being  blest  by  jour  daily 
presence,  your  faithful  preference,  your  congenial  mind, 
and  to  lay  the  flattering  unction  to  my  soul  that  you  also 
may  have  your  hours  of  conflict  in  your  lore  for  me.  There- 
fore, my  Constantiav  I  hare  never  asked  you  to  join  me  in 
applying  to  the  Bishop  to  cancel  the  private  vow  you  had 
made  before  our  reunion.  I  will  endure  to  the  end,  knowing 
well  by  faifii  the  recompense  for  us  both." 

Amongst  the  first  visitors  to  Eaten  Square  was  the  hitherto 
unknown  godmother  of  Alfred  Edward,  the  Lady  Anne 
Howard  of  Clyve,  widow  of  the  last  competitor  for  the  title 
of  Hurst.  This  lady  had  been  intimate  in  friendship  with 
the  two  sisters,  wives  of  the  two  young  brothers^  Augustus 
and  Alfred  Calverleigh,  the  Misses  Scott.  Her  mother,  the 
Dowager  Countess  of  Bromore,  had  been  selected  by  the 
Lord  Chancellor  as  the  personal  guardian  of  those  co- 
heiresses, wards  in  chancery.  The  friendship  of  the  three 
continued-  after  their  respective  marriages,  and  was  renewed 
between  Lady  Anne  Howard  and  Lord  Hurst  on  his  first 
return  from  Vienna.  He  held  her  in  great  esteem.  This 
pleasing  elderly  lady  came  expressly  during  the  dull  time 
in  London,  that  she  might  become  acquainted  with  the 
tastes  and  wishes  of  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  before  the 
whirl  should  commence  of  &shionable  arrivals* 

Laura  had  already  chosen  a  painting  comer,  and  reopened 
her  ivory  painting  box,  the  bridal  gift  of  Sir  Henry  Adderley. 
Two  of  her  best  water  coloured  drawings  had  been  framed, 
and  hung  up  in  that  back  drawing  room,  to  encourage  her 
future  efforts.  One  was  a  mountain  scene  near  Nice:  the 
other  that  little  bay,  in  the  isle  of  Mitylene,  where  her 
present  husband  had  declared  himself  the  repairer  of  her 
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wrongs.  They  were  much  admired  by  Lady  Anne,  who 
proved  to  be  herself  a  good  artist,  and  a  zealons  patroness  of 
the  fine  arts,  having  taken  for  her  special  line  of  good  works 
the  encouragement  of  deserving  and  struggling  artists.  Her 
ladyship  offered  to  conduct  Laura  to  the  best  sight  seeing  in 
private  houses,  where  were  so  many  gems  of  art;  also  to 
the  studios  of  some  generally  unapproachable  artists  to  which 
she  had  access,  and  the  two  new  acquaintances  became 
intimate.  Music  then  had  its  turn,  and  Laura  spoke  of  the 
advantages  she  had  enjoyed  in  her  girlhood  in  Italy,  and 
with  what  pleasure  she  was  looking  forward  to  the  London 
concerts,  in  May  and  June,  should  her  life  be  spared  in  her 
confinement  in  April. 

The  little  godson  being  then  awake,  and  in  good  humour, 
was  introduced  to,  and  greatly  admired  by  Lady  Anne,  who 
paid  him  compliments,  and  made  him  presents  sufficient  to 
ingratiate  herself  for  the  future,  and  to  form  part  of  a  letter 
just  sending  off  to  the  noble  pair  at  Calverleigh  Hurst* 

Laura  had  requested  Madame  -ipaurent  to  make  the 
sacrifice  of  her  home  during  the  month  of  April,  to  supply  to 
her  the  grandmother  who  had  been  with  her  in  every  other 
trial.  Several  letters  passed  before  Madame  Laurent  could 
arrange  to  leave  her  duties  for  so  long  a  time,  but  at  length 
all  was  effected,  the  great  adjustment  being  an  invitation  to 
little  Mademoiselle  Pauline,  the  granddaughter  and  pupil,  to 
be  brought  over  to  London  by  her  father,  directly  the  birth 
should  take  place  in  Eaton  Square.  On  the  twentieth  of  the 
month  the  telegram  announced,  first  to  Calverleigh  Hurst, 
then  to  Amiens,  another  son,  the  expected  '  Sydney,'  who  was 
to  represent  in  an  especial  manner  his  mother's  name  and 
family.  This  infant  had  given  less  anxiety  and  suffering  to 
his  mother  than  the  first-born  child;  and  when  washed, 
dressed,  and  laid  in  her  arms,  caused  her  the  first  excitement 
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of  emotion,  in  beholding  in  him  the  infant  image  of  the  de- 
parted Howard  Calverleigh.  "Ah I  beautiful  creature/' 
thought  she,  "maj  jour  life  be  happier  I"  To  no  one 
around  her  did  she  utter  this  recognition.  Her  words  were 
but  the  usual  terms  of  sweet  maternal  love.  But  she 
thought  and  pondered,  and  tried  to  explain,  bj  the  strong 
family  likeness  between  the  Calverleighs,  this  marvellous 
resemblance.  While  thus  gazing,  bewildered  and  scrupulous. 
Major  Calverleigh  entered  full  of  tenderness  for  her;  but 
caring  little  for  the  second  child  compared  with  the  first- 
born, said,  "  all  little  red  faces  were  alike,  and  hoped  Laura 
would  be  strong  enough  bj  that  day  month  to  go  with  him 
to  the  Crystal  Palace."  He  was  in  tolerably  good  spirits,  and 
warmly  thanked  Madame  Laurent  for  her  friendship,  and 
further  entreated  her,  as  in  former  days,  to  place  round  sums 
in  the  hands  of  the  butler  and  housekeeper,  from  him,  for 
all  the  servants.  He  then  took  leave,  for  the  present,  of  his 
wife,  to  conduct  Madame  Laurent  to  his  money  drawer,  and 
nurse  Pamell  brought  in  the  heir  of  all  the  Howard  Calver- 
leighs, to  see  the  heir  of  all  the  Sydneys. 

Alfred  Edward  stood  on  a  footstpol  to  look  with  perfect 
astonishment  at  the  smallest  specimen  of  humanity  he  had 
ever  beheld.  He  then  gave  evidence  of  his  approval,  by 
shouts  of  delight,  and  would  have  proceeded  to  prove  his 
affection  for  Sydney,  by  choking  him,  and  putting  out  his 
eyes,  had  not  Mrs.  Parnell  lifted  him  from  the  stool  to  the 
ground,  when  finding  his  indignant  rage  too  noisy  for  the  sick 
room,  she  bore  him  off  to  the  new  toys  given  by  Lady  Anne 
Howard,  where  he  was  finally  consoled  by  a  grenadier  of 
Berlin  wool. 

When  Madame  Laurent  returned  she  found  her  sick  friend 
in  a  curious  state,  feverish,  yet  exhausted,  but  it  was 
explained  by  her  saying,  **  Dear  Madame  Laurent,  before  the 
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letter  is  sent  to  Calverleigh  Manor,  will  jovl  request  Lord 
Hurst,  and  beg  dear  grandmama's  consent,  that  he  will  come 
to  London  one  week  sooner  than  he  had  intended  ?  I  wish 
to  consolt  him.     I  mtist  see  him  l" 

*^  Certainly,  dearest  Laura.  I  am  convinced  you  have 
something  on  jour  mind,  some  arrangement  jou  wish  effected. 
You  bore  jour  trial  so  well,  and  were  so  sweetly  placid  after- 
wards. I  will  ring  directly  for  Alphonsine,  and  finish  the 
letter.'* 

Bat  Madame  Laurent  did  not  content  herself  with  finishing 
the  letter  of  interesting  details  of  the  birth  of  little  Sydney, 
which  would  greet  the  heads  of  the  family  on  the  following 
day.  She  sent  also  another  telegram  to  Lord  Hurst: 
"  Anxiety  to  see  you  tvithout  delay  ;  no  danger*^ 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  third  day  from  the  infant's  birth 
his  lordship  entered  the  sick  room.  Laura  had  been  told  of 
the  telegram,  and  lay  expecting  him.  She  gave  him  one  of 
her  sweetest  looks  of  welcome,  and  he,  bending  over  her^ 
kissed  her  forehead.  He  then  looked  fixedly  on  the  face  of 
the  infiELnt,  so  fixedly  that  he  neither  moved  nor  spoke,  till 
At  length  he  said,  the  tears  coursing  down  his  cheeks, 
"  Thirty-one  years  ago  I" 

•'  It  is  for  this  I  have  entreated  you  to  come  to  me,  my 
dear  father.  I  can  confide  to  you  alone  this  wonderful  and 
unaccountable  resemblance." 

*'  Not  totally  unaccountable,  I  fear,  my  love.  In  the  early 
part  of  your  pregnancy  you  thought  yourself  neglected  by 
Alfred,  and  naturally, — too  naturally,  alas  ! — ^your  thoughts 
turned  to  one  who  had  loved  you  to  the  end." 

*'  Dearest  father,  it  makes  me  happy  to  believe  this  is  a 

little   messenger  from   heaven  to  assure   me  of  Howard's 

acceptance." 

*'  Laura,  severe  as  I  may  be  thought,  I  have  never  doubted 
15 
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the  acceptance  of  a  repentant  sinner.  Bat  if  joa  mean  to 
imply  that  his  soul  is  already  purified  and  in  glory,  and  the 
resemblance  given  to  this  beautiful  infant  is  a  pledge  and 
assurance  of  his  bliss,  I  deem  this  idea  to  be  fanciful,  and  full 
of  the  poetry  that  is  part  of  you.  It  might  even  become 
dangerous,  if  it  should  lead  you  to  prefer  this  child  to  his 
brother,  and  wean  your  heart  from  a  husband  who,  if  for  a 
short  time  neglectful,  has  never  been  unfaithful  to  you." 

"  Dearest  father,  the  confessor  who  knew  all  my  history, 
just  before  the  birth  of  Alfred  Edward  asked  me  whether  I 
had  ever  returned  thanks  to  God  that  I  had  not  become  a 
mother  in  the  island  of  Mitylene.  He  looked  on  my  escape 
as  a  favour  from  heaven,  for  which  he  made  me  repeat  a 
Laudate  Dominum  for  some  days.  This  came  strongly  into 
my  mind  when  I  saw  this  infant.  I  must  have  become  that 
night  a  little  delirious.  I  think  I  told  Madame  Laurent  that 
I  was  glad  we  were  back  again  in  the  dear  island,  and  asked 
her  whether  the  infant  had  been  declared  illegitimate  or  not." 

Lord  Hurst  groaned  in  anguish  as  he  murmured,  "My 
poor  child."  Then  rising,  he  stood  once  again  over  the  little 
creature,  who  then  raised  the  drooping  lids  of  his  beautiful 
eyes,  and  the  likeness  was  confirmed.  His  lordship  and  the 
mother  could  only  exchange  a  look  of  sympathy  as  the  door 
opened  for  nurse  Parnell  introducing  the  elder  child,  who  was 
soon  followed  by  Madame  Laurent  with  warm  greetings  and 
laughing  inquiries  for  James  Goldsborough  and  the  grounds 
for  his  opinions. 

The  godfathers  of  the  little  Sydney  were  Mr.  Sydney 
Kennard  and  Colonel  Gratton,  a  Catliolic  convert,  cousin  to 
the  Earl  of  Cleveland.  The  deliglited  Florence  Warburton 
was  the  godmother,  and  sent  a  beautifully  braided  cape 
for  his  so-called  walks  to  the  Serpentine ;  while  the  future 
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Lord  Hurst  rode  in  his  carriage,  propelled  by  a  newly  hired 
damsel,  with  the  grenadier  by  his  side. 

On  the  day  of  her  private  conversation  with  Lord  Hurst, 
Laura  had  felt  so  much  relieved  that  she  slept  through- 
out the  evening,  and  the  uncle  and  nephew  had  an  uninter- 
rupted conversation  on  public  and  private  affairs  that  both 
equally  enjoyed.  It  was  not  till  near  midnight  that  Madame 
Laurent,  hearing  Laura's  voice,  rose  &om  her  sofa  in  the 
adjoining  room,  and  to  her  terror  found  her  talking  to  herself. 

Knowing  the  habits  of  Lord  Hurst,  Madame  Laurent  hoped 
to  find  him  still  accessible,  and  went  without  delay  to  his 
room.  The  good  German  valet  was  most  reluctant  to  admit 
her,  or  even  to  mention  her  presence  at  the  door,  when 
Madame  Laurent,  in  her  excited  anger,  purposely  set  fire  to 
his  whiskers,  and  so  forced  her  way  into  the  room.  Lord 
Hurst  had  in  fact  commenced  his  night  arrangements,  but 
directly  it  was  a  question  of  soothing  Laura,  he  exchanged 
his  dressing  gown  for  his  usual  day  costume,  and  followed 
Madame  Laurent  to  the  bedside  of  the  invalid. 

Laura  was  softly  uttering  his  title  and  late  official  post  as 
ambassador,  when  he  took  a  chair  beside  her.  She  was 
gratified  and  pleased  to  see  him  :  •'  For,"  said  she,  "  you 
alone  will  have  the  power  to  protect  him  when  he  grows  up. 
The  beariiig  his  mother's  name  will  be  such  a  disadvantage 
to  him ;  it  proclaims  him  illegitimate.  Few  will  know  that 
it  was  not  my  fault.  He  can  never  be  called  Howard 
Calyerleigh,  he  must  always  be  called  Sydney." 

"My  sweet  child,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "extremes  meet. 
You  are  confounding  the  position  of  a  deceived  and  unfor- 
tunate mother  with  that  of  a  great  heiress,  who  gives  her 
name  with  her  estate.  You  are  the  heiress  of  Sydney  Oaks, 
and  had  the  place  not  been  sold,  this  little  creature,  this 
second  son,  in  inheriting  the  landed  property,  would  have  had 
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the  obligation  of  the  surname  and  eoat  of  arms  of  Sydney 
above  those  of  Howard  Calverleigh.  Now,  the  estate  having 
been  turned  into  funded  property,  he  takes  the  name  merely 
amongst  his  Christian  names,  as  was  the  case  some  days  ago. 
He  was  christened  Charles  Henry  Sydney,  and  his  surnames 
are,  and  ever  will  be,  Howard  Calverleigh,  like  his  brother 
Alfred  Edward.  If  you  prefer  to  call  him  Charles,  or 
Charles  Henry,  you  can  do  so  in  all  ordinary  cases ;  he  mast 
on  important  papers  add  the  other.  Do  not  make  any 
decision  about  this  to-night.  Do  not  dwell  on  any  thoughts 
but  those  of  thanksgiving,  blessedness,  and  peace." 

She  took  his  hand  and  kissed  it.  ''  You  always  speak  the 
truth,  my  dearest  father,*'  said  she.  "  You  know  far  better 
than  I  do.  I  will  trust  you  completely.  I  used  to  amuse 
myself  with  heraldry,  crests,  and  coats  of  arms,  supporters, 
and  mottoes.     But  to  think  that  he  could  claim  nothing !" 

"  Have  you  a  soothing  draught,  Louise  ?"  said  his  lordship 
to  Madame  Laurent. 

"  I  have  indeed,"  replied  she ;  "  but  you,  Augustus,  have 
been  the  best  composer  " 

"  After  you^^  replied  he,  *'dear  kind  friend,  early  and  late, 
always  faithful,  always  true."    He  then  closed  the  door. 

Laura  drank  the  composing  draught,^  murmured  the  names 
"  Howard  Calverleigh,"  followed  by  "  LaudcfU  Dtyminwn^ 
and  fell  asleep. 

On  the  following  day  Monsieur  Adolph  Laurent  presented 
himself,  with  his  pretty  vivacious  young  daughter,  to  his 
expectant  mother  in  Eaton  Square.  Major  Calverleigh  had 
previously  i|^*anged  with  that  lady  respecting  the  more 
important  s^g}it-seeing  to  be  gone  through  during  the  week's 
visit  of  the  fii^ther.  The  carriage  was  placed  at  their  entire 
disposal,  for  after  the  first  day  it  was  useless  for  the  major  or 
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any  English  Metid  to  68e6rt  ifhe  French  party,  Kaiamd 
Laiurent  being  fally  equal  tx>  the  tadk  of  direction. 

Laura  had  perfectly  recovered  her  mental  strength,  and 
also,  though  more  gradually,  her  physical  force.  In  the 
evenings  Lord  Hurst,  her  hushand,  or  Madame  Laurent  would 
visit  her,  the  latter  bringing  Pauline. 

Afle)r  the  departure  of  the  French  friends,  the  uncle  and 
nephew  arranged  with  the  Adderleys  to  meet  daily  during 
the  three  days'  German  fdte  at  t^e  Crystal  Palace,  but 
declined  the  invitation  to  the  temporary  lodging  al  Syden** 
ham,  where  Miss  Adderley  had  joined  them,  and  where  they 
were  expecting  Lord  Cleveland  and  his  son. 

«*How  you  would  enjoy  this  wonderfal  German  chorus, 
Laura,''  said  Major  Calverleigh ;  *^  what  a  pity  we  must  go 
without  you.  These  very  young  children  are  a  great  tax.  I 
never  remembered,  when  I  hoped  you  would  be  strong 
enough  to  go  with  me  to  this  f^te  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  the 
duty  you  would  think  obligatory  of  being  yourself  the  infant's 
nurse.  My  uncle,  with  his  usual  promptitude,  has  secured 
sleeping  rooms  close  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  where  at  a 
restaurant  we  shall  have  all  our  meals,  and  spend  in  those 
fairy  halls  all  our  daylight  hours.  We  shall  have  plenty  to 
recount  to  you  on  our  return.  The  Adderleys,  in  remem^ 
brance  of  their  good  German  mother,  are  entertaining  on  a 
lavish  scale  those  with  letters  of  recommendation  from 
esteemed  friends  in  the  classical  land  of  music.  They  keep 
an  almost  open  table  at  Sydenham.'' 

Lord  Hurst  dined  there  several  times ;  Major  Calverleigh 
but  once,  when  he  could  not  avoid  it  without  wounding  Sir 
Henry.  Miss  Adderley,  ever  at  her  ease,  addressed  hini 
sometimes,  but  was  generally  occupied  by  Lord  Olereland  and 
his  son. 

Lord  Clevela&d  was  in  admiraUe  spirits  and  good  humour, 
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rallying  his  son  on  the  good  understanding,  ever  increasing, 
between  him  and  Miss  Adderlej,  notwithstanding  the  per- 
petaal  skirmish  of  wits  between  them.  It  was  on  the  morrow 
of  a  longer  tournament  than  usual,  that  Lord  Cleveland  offered 
his  arm  to  Miss  Adderlej,  in  one  of  the  arcades  of  that  day's 
attraction,  and  drew  her  a  little  apart,  saying,  *'  I  am  delighted 
you  like  Gi'atton.  But  you  must  not  think  of  marrying 
him.'' 

"Marry  him!"  exclaimed  Miss  Adderley.  "Why,  my 
good  lord,  I  might  be  his  mother.'^ 

"I  return  thanks,"  said  he,  "that  you  are  not  his 
mother." 

"  Well  Lord  Cleveland,  if  I  did  not  know  that  you  will 
extricate  yourself  at  last  by  some  compliment,  I  should  say 
that  you  are  foundering  in  the  swamps  of  impertinence.'^ 

"  I  return  thauks  that  you  are  not  his  mother,  because  I 
wish  you  to  become  his  step-mother.  My  heart  beats  for 
your  reply.'* 

"So  this  is  the  winding  up,  the  plank  to  the  shipwreck, 
the  final  compliment,  my  lord  I  You  deserve  that  I  should 
say  Tes  to  punish  you." 

"I^ot  to  punish  me,  but  to  make  me  the  happiest  of 
men  r 

She  looked  earnestly  at  him.  She  saw  he  was  sincere, 
her  own  countenance  softened,  and  tears  filled  her  eyes.  It 
was  at  that  moment  Major  Calverleigh  passed  behind  Miss 
Adderley,  and  caught  the  full  expression  of  Lord  Cleveland's 
£euse.  The  countenance  revealed  that  the  earl  was  accepted. 
The  major  turned  faint,  and  passing  on,  sat  down  on  a  friendly 
bench.  His  good  heart  and  good  sense  told  him  that  in  a 
short  time  he  would  generously  rejoice  that  the  desolation 
of  her  life  was  past.  But  wounded  vanity  would  parley  for 
a  time.    She  had  owned  she  "  adored  him  in  despair,"  and 
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the  architecture,  the  plants  round  the  cottage,  the  Germau 
talk,  all  the  romance  of  two  years  had  past,  and  the  blank 
seemed  irreparable  :  "alone  in  a  crowd,"  was  truly  his  state, 
till  the  well  recognized  touch  of  a  hand  on  his  shoulder  wa  s 
followed  by  the  words,  "Alfred,  we  have  both  seen  and 
heard  enough  here.  Let  us  return  to  those  we  love,  and  who 
fiftithfully  love  us." 

On  his  return  to  London,  Major  Howard  Calverleigh  gave 
dinners,  at  which  Lord  Hurst  was  the  guest,  at  Laura's  riglit 
band.  She  had  not  presided  at  the  head  of  her  table  since 
her  young  married  life  at  Salonica,  but  felt  at  her  ease,  was 
cheei*ful  and  graceful,  possessing  the  art  of  inducing  others 
to  talk,  and  even  converse.  Their  new  friend  Colonel 
Gratton  proved  a  still  greater  acquisition,  from  his  being 
intimate  with  a  circle  of  other  new  acquaintances.  Lady  Anne 
Howard,  and  the  daughters  of  the  late  Admiral  Fortescue, 
liady  Somerville,  and  Mrs.  Trevernon,  both  intelligent  and 
pleasing  persons. 


CHAPTER    XXIV. 

AND  the  solitary  lady  of  Calverleigh  Hurst  I  How  was 
she  ?  It  was  well  known  that  the  first  days  affcer  the 
departure  of  her  husband  were  those  of  spiritual  retreat,  and 
on  coming  forth  there  was  but  little  change  in  her  life  till 
evening.  This  was  the  time,  therefore,  that  she  sought 
companionship,  by  writing  to  Lord  Hurst,  to  Laura,  to 
Florence  and  to  other  friends.  With  her  wonted  benevolence 
she  often  took  t^er  present  maid,  Barbara  Harris,  to  aocom- 
pany  her  in  her  drives  in  the  open  carriage,  fearing  lest  she 
might  feel  too  desolate  in  the  now  deserted  housekeeper's 
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room.  In  a  short  time  the  damsel  smnmoned  eourage  to 
express  her  gratitude.  ^*To  be  sure,  my  lady,  such  cod- 
deseension  and  goodness  of  heart !  And  of  all  the  pleasures 
the  one  I  most  enjoy.  That's  what  I  call  a  manly  serrice. 
A  coachman  to  four  horses.  Nothing  finikin  in  that! 
Mana^ng  the  fine  creatures.'' 

When  Lady  Hurst  paid  a  visit  she  was  from  prudence 
purposely  unaccompanied,  that  her  maid  might  not  l^e  left 
daring  her  absence  from  the  carriage  to  the  attentions  of 
the  three  men  servants. 

After  Mass,  and  her  slight  solitary  breakfast.  Lady  Hurst 
generally  spent  half  an  hour  in  her  flower  garden,  and  then, 
if  neither  the  reverend  chaplain,  nor   the    housekeeper's 
substitute,  required  her  attention  she  retired  for  some  hours 
to  her  private  sitting-room  upstairs.     It  was  one  morning 
early  in  June,  1877,  that   on  entering  the  room  she  was 
struck  by  the  disorder  of  the  farniture,  especially  by  that  of 
the  writing  materials,  and  the  ornaments  on  the  table.     She 
concluded  that  the  housemaids  had  been  more  vigorous  and 
later  than  usual,  and  rang  the  bell  for  Harris  to  ari*ange 
everything  in  its  usual  order.     The  bell  was  not  answered, 
for  the  maiden  had  gone  to  the  green- house  for  some  rarity 
announced  to  her  by  the  head  gardener,  and  when  she  did 
appear,  her  lady  had  forgotten,  in  the  *^  Lives  of  the  Saints," 
the  confusion  of  the  room,  and  only  remembered  it  after- 
wards, as  connected  with  more  painful  circumstances. 

Lady  Hurst  had  always  locked  her  jewels  in  a  massive 
casket  of  Indian  workmanship,  that  stood  on  its  own  stand,  in 
a  comer  of  her  sitting-room,  the  nearest  to  the  head  of  her 
bed  in  the  adjoining  room.  Beyond  the  bed -room  was  the 
toilette-room,  the  bath-room,  some  large  closets,  and  then 
immediately  the  back  staircase.  Lady  Hurst  had  occupied 
this  suite  of  rooms  ever  since  her  entrance  into  the  manor 
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house,  finding  them  most  convenient,  warm  and  eheerfaL 
The  windows  of  all  were  to  the  soutJi,  the  sitting-room  having 
an  additional  one  to  the  east,  giving  the  early  rajs  of  the 
sun.  Since  the  departure  of  Lord  Hurst,  not  requiring  to 
open  the  jewel  casket,  she  had  removed  the  heavy  key  from 
her  pocket  bunch,  and  locked  it  up  in  safety.  The  night 
following  the  unusual  disorder  of  the  sitting-room,  Lady 
Hurst  being  already  awake,  heard  distinctly  from  that  room 
the  fall  of  a  book  from  the  table.  She  saw  that  the  night- 
bolt  was  dropped  as  usual.  She  had  also  secured  the  door 
from  her  dressing-room ;  she  therefore  bent  all  her  attention 
to  detect  other  sounds,  and  soon  heard  at  her  bed's  head  the 
cautious  removal  of  the  jewel  casket  from  its  corner  in  the 
sitting-room. 

Being  resolved  to  remain  as  if  unconscious  of  the  robbery, 
she  now  directed  all  her  thoughts  to  the  course  to  be  pursued 
on  the  following  day.  Having  formed  her  plans,  she  then 
fell  asleep,  and  did  not  wake  till  daylight,  when  removing 
the  bolt  she  entered  the  sitting-room,  to  ascertain  by  sight 
what  she  had  presumed  by  hearing,  the  disappearance  of  her 
jewel  casket.  Lady  Hurst  re-entered  her  bed-room,  replac- 
ing the  bolt.  Her  dressing-room  was  always  entered  by 
her  maid  from  the  opposite  door,  and  back  staircase.  All 
passed  as  usual.  Lady  Hurst  could  not  detect  any  conscious- 
ness on  the  part  of  her  maid,  and  as  she  never  willingly 
spoke  before  Mass  and  Communion,  it  was  in  the  usual 
silence  that  the  toilette  was  finished,  and  that  Miss  Harris 
preceded  her  ladyship  to  remove  the  bolt  from  the  door 
between  the  bed-room  and  the  sitting-room,  and  throw  open 
the  outer  door.  Lady  Hurst  passing  through  the  room  without 
turning  her  head  on  either  side.  She  had  already  in  the 
early  morning  written  and  enclosed  these  words  for  the 
reverend  chaplain :  ^  Eeverend  sir,  will  you  send  to  request 
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to  speak  to  me  after  breakfast,  about  the  girl's  school?'' 
This  note  she  herself  placed  on  the  vesting  table  of  the 
sacristy.  The  intention  of  the  Mass  and  commanion  maj 
be  easily  imagined. 

Ladj  Hurst  and  the  reverend  chaplain  met  in  the  library 
after  breakfast,  and  after  a  few  questions  and  replies  about 
the  school  her  ladjship  gave  her  account  of  the  night,  and 
requested  him  to  be  driven,  as  often  happened,  by  one  of  the 
"grooms,  in  the  pony  chaise  to  Hereford,  when,  leaving  hira 
and  the  carriage  at  the  inn,  he  would  himself  go  to  the  police 
office,  and  relate  the  robbery  of  the  jewel  casket.  The 
reverend  gentleman  would  also  take  the  advice  of  the  chief 
officer  whether  or  not  to  return  before  a  sufficient  force  could 
be  sent  to  the  manor  house. 

It  was  ten  o'clock  when  the  pony  chaise,  driven  as  usual, 
passed  the  lodge  gates.  The  next  act  on  the  part  of  Lady 
Hurst  was  to  request  a  visit  from  the  land  steward,  Mr. 
Simpson,  who  arrived  in  about  an  hour.  His  first  care  was  to 
give  orders  at  the  lodge  that  no  vehicle  of  any  sort,  or  even 
wheel- barrow,  or  large  parcel,  should  pass  the  gates ;  and  to 
inquire  whether  the  lodge  keeper  had  faithfully  locked  them 
as  usual  over-night.  The  reply  was  favourable.  "Had  any- 
thing passed  since  or  before  the  pony  chaise  ?"  The  reply  to 
this  was  also  satisfactory.  Mr.  Simpson  consented  to  remain 
in  the  house  till  the  police  should  arrive ;  but  in  spite  of 
luncheon,  wine,  and  new  books,  was  evidently  most  nervous, 
and  would  have  made  a  scene  with  Lady  Hurst  when  she 
forbade  his  sending  a  telegram  to  London  for  his  lordship,  had 
she  not  conquered  by  her  force  of  reason  and  heroic  courac^e. 

Leaving  her  vanquished  antagonist  with  good  cheer,  mental 
and  physical.  Lady  Hurst  mounted  to  her  rooms.  She  theD 
perceived  the  loss  of  the  only  piece  she  had  retained  of  thd 
Sydney  plate,  a  richly  embossed  little  basin  and  jug  with 
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frosted  handle.     She  made  a  memorandum   of  this.    The 
musical  clock  and  gold  inkstand  were  also  gone. 

At  four  o'clock  the  reverend  chaplain  returned  in  the  pony 
chaise,  driven,  not  by  the  groom,  bat  by  the  head  police 
officer,  the  servant  having  been  politely  detained  till  farther 
investigation.  The  carriage  was  followed  at  a  little  distance 
by  a  sort  of  omnibas  containing  eight  persons  in  the  terror- 
inspiring  costarae  of  the  law. 

The  firat  act  of  the  chief  offii;er  was  to  inquire  who  was  the 
head  servant. 

The  bewildered  footman  replied,  "  Mr.  Thompson,  sir,  the 
under  batler,  because  the  head  butler  is  in  London." 

*'  Is  there  no  steward  on  such  a  property  as  this  ?" 

"  The  head  butler  is  the  house  steward,  sir,  who  is  away ; 
but  there  is  the  land  steward." 

"  Well,  where  is  he  ?" 

**  In  the  reception  parlour,  sir.  He  is  too  grand  to  come 
out  here.     What  name  shall  I  say,  sir  ?" 

^*  This  is  sufficient,"  said  the  official,  touching  his  staff,  and 
entering  the  ante-room  to  the  drawing-room,  where  sat  the 
subdued  and  anxious  Mr.  Simpson,  who  could  not  see  his  way 
in  the  affair  at  all.  Some  conversation,  however,  in  the  style 
of  catechetical  inquiry,  elucidated  more  than  he  had  hoped. 
Mr.  Simpson  had  seen  a  friend,  a  cousin,  he  believed,  of  the 
coachman,  come  lately  to  visit  him. 

"  Had  he  observed  any  other  visitor  ?" 

"No, — yes;  but  only  the  veterinary  surgeon  to  visit  the 
sick  horse." 

The  cousin  and  the  surgeon  were  entered,  with  the  coach- 
roan,  on  the  tablet  of  the  police  officer,  who  then  proceeded 
with,  "  Has  the  coachman  any  entry  into  the  house  ?" 

"  I  think,"  replied  Mr.  Simpson,  "  that  he  is  admitted  to 
the  servants'  hall  to  have  his  meals ;  but  I  am  quite  incom- 
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petent,  sir,  to  answer  any  domestic  qaestiona.  Hj  positioa 
with  Lord  Hiunt  is  on  a  totally  different  footing.  We  meet 
in  the  libmrj  ererj  three  months  with  the  accounts,  and 
then  he  always  invites  me  to  luncheon  with  him,  and  orders 
his  best  wines.  I  will  ring  for  the  present  head  senrant, 
Thompson,  a  respectable  man  in  his  way,  who  can  answer 
any  private  questions  you  may  like  to  put  before  your 
general  investigation,  which  will  be  in  the  banquet  or  great 
dining-room.  Lady  Hurst  herself  will  attend,  being  the 
chief  witness.'' 

During  this  dialogue  the  other  policemen  had  made  them- 
selves masters  of  the  mansion,  the  offices,  the  stables,  and  all 
the  servants,  allowing  politely  a  short  interval  for  the 
exchange  of  caps  and  aprons  to  those  damsels  found  in  hard 
work.  The  chief  officer  soon  had  all  the  servants  ranored  in 
order  in  the  great  dining-room,  where  some  arm  chairs  at  the 
head  of  the  room  awaited  the  lady  of  the  house,  the  reverend 
chaplain,  the  land  steward,  and  the  chief  police  officer. 

Lady  Hurst  gave  her  testimony  of  Jiearing  the  disturbance 
in  the  night ;  then  of  seeing,  on  entering  her  dressing-room, 
that  she  had  been  robbed  of  the  jewel  casket,  the  frosted 
silver  jug  and  })asin,  the  musical  clock,  and  the  golden  ink* 
stand;  making  mention  also  of  the  confusion  she  had  ob- 
sensed  in  her  sitting-room  on  the  day  previous  to  the 
robbery,  as  if  strangers  had  been  admitted. 

No  one  of  the  subordinate  witnesses  would  own  to  any 
knowledge  of  the  disappearance  of  the  jewel  casket  and  other 
valuables;  but  they  were  useful  in  unconsciously  throwing 
light  on  the  means  by  which  access  had  been  ol^tained  to 
tiiem. 

The  police  officer,  since  his  first  rapid  glance  along  the 
row  of  female  servants,  returned  from  all  to  &il  his  keen  eye 
on  Miss  Harris,  the  lady's  maid,  who,  when  questioned  and 
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enconraged  to  speak  freely,  gave  forth  with  a  Tolability  that 
threateaed  never  to  be  arrested.  The  patience  of  the  police 
officer,  which  all  admired,  arose  from  his  experience  that 
with  some  characters  time  is  not  gained  bat  lost  in  the 
attempt  to  make  them  condense  their  information,  in  which 
non-essentials  form  a  large  part.  Therefore,  when  the 
arowal  had  been  made  even  hj  the  respectable  Thompson 
that  Samuel  the  coachman  was  courting  Miss  Harrk,  the 
assembled  household  had  to  hear  of  the  immense  condescen- 
sion and  goodness  of  Lady  Hurst  in  permitting  the  drives  in 
the  open  carriage,  her  own  appreciation  of  good  driving,  and 
of  its  being  so  manly  a  service*  That  her  position  was  far 
above  accepting  a  coachman  in  a  general  way,  but  as  there 
were  four  horses,  and  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  a  great  baronet, 
drove  his  own  four  horses,  things  appeared  in  a  different 
light;  that  she  had  a  print  of  a  famous  soldier  called 
Achilles  driving  four  horses  abreast,  and  standing  up  ia  his 
carriage,  with  his  enemy,  named  Hector,  tied  to  the  back  of 
it, — ^not  that  she  wished  this  for  Mr.  Samuel's  enemy,  how- 
over  finikin  he  might  be ;  that  my  lady  had  felt  for  her  lone- 
liness in  the  deserted  housekeeper's  room,  at  all  times  more 
comfortable  than  cheerful,  and  provided  Susan  Spence  the 
cook  and  Mr.  Thompson  were  there,  permitted  her  to  take 
the  head  of  the  table  in  the  servants'  hall,  as  Mrs«  Bower  had 
hitherto  done,  where  Mr.  Samuel  had  conducted  himself 
most  genteelly  and  politely,  as  much  as  if  he  had  the  advan- 
tage of  watehing  Lord  Hurst  and  Major  Oalverleigh  every 
day  at  dinner. 

'«Exaedy  so.  Miss  Harris,"  said  the  officer.  *^I  may 
therefore  gather  from  your  most  interesting  account,  that, 
subdued  by  so  many  qualities,  and  with  the  promise  of 
marriage,  yon  have  let  this  Samuel  into  the  house  at  night?" 

*'NoI  You  wicked,  mistaking,  accusive  policeman!  Never 
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such  a  base  act*  I  merely  showed  over  the  best  bed  room 
floor,  bj  broad  daylight,  to  Mr.  Samuel  and  two  of  his  friends 
yestei"day,  wliile  my  lady  was  in  her  flower  garden.  One  of 
the  strangers  knew  a  great  deal  about  houses  and  building, 
and  the  other  came  for  company's  sake,  and  because  Calver- 
leigh  Hurst  was  once  a  show  place,  on  certain  days." 

"  And  they  particularly  admired  the  furniture  and  arrange- 
ment of  Lady  Hurst's  private  drawing-room,  I  suppose  f 
inquired  the  officer. 

"  Well,  sir,  I  think  they  did,  and  they  talked  a  great  deal 
about  my  lady,  which  kept  them  in  the  room, — about  her 
still  great  beauty,  and  that,  to  please  my  lord,  she  dressed 
80  grandly,  and  put  on  jewels  every  day." 

"  *  While  his  lordship  is  here,'  said  I,  '  she  tries  to  make 
up  to  him  all  she  can,  foi*  keeping  to  her  own  suite  of  rooms, 
and  making  him  keep  to  his.  Bat  before  she  entered  Calver- 
leigh  Hurst  they  say  she  always  dressed  very  simply,  though 
gracefully.  And  now,  my  lord  being  away,  she  has  locked  up 
all  her  jewels.' " 

"  *  In  that  great  ornamented  box,  I  suppose,'  said  that  bad 
man,  that  said  he  had  come  only  for  company's  sake.  And 
he  tried  to  lift  it,  and  kept  admiring  it.  I  am  sure,  sir,  that 
Mr.  Samuel  and  his  cousin  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
wickedness  of  the  man  who  said  he  came  just  for  company's 
sake.     It  was  lie  only  tried  to  lift  the  box." 

"  Who  sleeps  on  that  floor,  besides  Lady  Hurst  ?"  demanded 
the  officer. 

"  /  sleep  there,  sir,  but  being  very  timid,  I  have  one  of  the 
housemaids  with  me.  We  could  have  been  of  no  use  to  my 
lady,  had  we  been  awake,  for  our  screaming  would  only  have 
brought  the  bad  man  to  kill  us." 

"  Bad  men^  rather,"  said  the  officer.  He  then  inquired  of 
Lady  Hurst  whether  she  would  herself  like  to  put  some 
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questions,  and  on  her  reply  in  the  negative,  he   conducted 
iier  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  and  she  retired  to  her  rooms. 
Siie  felt  it  strange,  as  she  closed  the  door,  to  realize  the  fact 
that  no   servant  could   be   spared   to   approach  her.     The 
musical  clock  could  no  longer  give  forth  *^  Partant  pour  la 
Syrie,"  with  seven  stokes,  but  her  watch  told  the  hour,  and 
she  felt  faint  from  want  of  food.     Half  an  hour  thus  passed, 
when  a  footman  brought  in  her  dinner  on  a  traj,  *'  with  the 
duty  of  Spence  the  cook,"  followed  by  Thompson  with  his 
best  wines.     All   most  acceptable.     Late   in   the   evening 
Spence  the  cook,  who  in  the  French  phrase  •*  left  nothing  to 
desire,''  came  to  offer  her  respectful  services  for  the  night 
toilette  of  my  lady,  and  to  hope  that,  after  such  a  night  of 
terror  and  day  of  thinking  and  consulting,  her  ladyship  would 
not  rise  till  a  late  hour. 

*'  I  shall  very  probably  take  your  advice,  Mrs.  Spence," 
replied  Lady  Hurst,  "  and  until  I  ring  the  bell  from  this 
room  shall  expect  no  one.  Then  I  shall  desire  to  receive 
from  yourself  and  Thompson  some  details  of  what  has  passed 
since  I  left  the  room  below.  Do  all  the  policemen  remain 
to-night  r 

"  No,  my  lady,  only  three ;  the  other  five  are  returning 
now,  with  Samuel  the  coachman  and  the  other  groom.  The 
two  helpers  and  the  gardeners  will  look  to  the  horses.  Miss 
Harris  is  to  go  to-morrow  morning,  and  perhaps  Martha, 
with  the  last  three  policemen." 

This  was  not  exactly  correct,  as  two  men  were  to  remain 
till  the  lost  jewel  case  and  other  valuables  were  found. 

Lady  Hurst  then  entered  the  coretto  of  the  chapel,  whence 
she  perceived  the  reverend  chaplain  kneeling  before  the 
altar,  and  where  she  fervently  prayed  that  the  Holy  Ghost 
might  enlighten  the  minds  of  those  appointed  to  judge,  and 
give  repentance  to  the  guilty. 
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It  was  indeed  late  on  the  morrow  before  the  bell  of  the 
sitting-room  was  rang  for  Lady  Hurst's  breakfast,  which  was 
accompanied  by  a  yisit  from  Mrs.  Spence,  with  an  aceoimt  of 
fresh  implications,  if  not  discoveries. 

«'  After  you  left  the  room,  my  lady,  the  first  act  of  the 
police  was  to  discover  how  the  thieves  got  into  the  house.  At 
length  they  decided  on  the  scullery  window,  which  involved 
Peggy,  who,  for  all  her  screaming  and  protesting,  had  to 
make  a  third  with  Miss  Harris  and  Martha  to  go  to  the  lock- 
up house  in  Hereford.  Having  got  rid  of  the  suspected 
persons,  the  two  policemen  left  began  their  search  in  the 
premises,  above  all  in  the  tenants'  cottages,  fowl-houses,  and 
pig-styes,  to  see  whether  any  pretended  goods  had  arrived 
in  food,  implements,  plants,  or  roots,  and  they  are  still  at  it 
here  at  the  Hurst,  my  lady,  having  sent  word  all  over  the 
country  with  their  telegrams  and  wonderful  dispatch  of 
business.  The  cottagers  are  dreadfully  shocked  at  the 
robbery  of  so  good  a  lady,  and  at  Samuel's  turning  out  so  ill." 

Here  a  knock  at  the  door  was  answered  by  Mrs.  Spence, 
who  reported  to  her  lady  the  compliments  of  Sir  Henry 
Adderley  to  Lady  Hurst,  and  he  had  sent  his  coachman  to 
remain  at  her  service  till  she  was  suited. 

"  Oh,  how  considerate,  how  attentive,"  said  Lady  Hurst. 
"  Yes,  I  will  accept  this  cousinly  act  from  Sir  Henry,  espe- 
cially as  to-morrow  ia  Sunday.  His  coachman  shall  drive  me 
to  the  High  Mass  in  Hereford." 

It  had  been  in  the  early  morning  of  the  Friday  in  that  first 
week  of  June  that  the  robbery  had  been  committed,  and  in 
the  afternoon  of  the  following  Tuesday  good  Thompson,  in 
overpowering  joy,  announced  the  bringing  in  of  the  jewel 
casket  by  the  two  resident  policemen,  followed  hy  a  crowd  ot 
cottagers,  all  with  something  to  say.  It  had  been  hidden,  as 
the  gift  of  a  loving  husband  to  his  young  and  industrious 
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wife,  af  an  improved  sewing  machine,  for  as  he  had  a  debt  in 
Hereford  that  he  had  not  jet  paid  off,  he  had  begged  an  old 
friend  to  hide  it  for  a  few  weeks.  This  spurious  story  was 
believed. by  the  cottager  to  whom  the  friend  had  transferred 
the  task  of  hiding  the  sewing  machine.  This  pretended 
friend  was  Samuel  the  coachman,  and  the  dupe  was  Kemp 
the  gardener  and  poultry  man,  husband  of  Kitty,  and  father 
of  the  would-be  foster  brother  to  Alfred  Edward.  The  well 
secured  outer  wrapping  was  directed  "Improved  Sewing 
Machine,"  and  the  excitement  increased  up  the  avenue  from 
Kemp's  cottage  to  the  portico,  and  in  the  lower  hall  of  the 
manor  house,  no  one  venturing  up  the  stairs  to  the  upper 
vestibule  but  the  two  policemen  and  Mr.  Thompson.  The 
outer  covering,  however,  had  been  removed  to  content  the 
tenant  crowd,  and  the  massive  jewel  ease  exposed  to  their 
admiration. 

The  silver  jug  and  basin^  and  the  gold  inkstand,  were  still 
missing,  but  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight  both  were  placed  on  the 
table  of  Lady  Hurst's  sitting-room.  She  then  wrote  her  first 
account  to  Lord  Hurst. 

Barbara  Harris,  unconvicted  of  any  share  in  the  robbery, 
liad  however  received  so  severe  a  rebuke  from  the  magistrate 
for  her  imprudence  and  misconduct  in  showing  the  rooms 
without  the  knowledge  of  Lady  Hurst,  and  was  so  mortified 
and  affected  by  the  committal  of  Samuel  the  coachman  to 
gaol,  that  she  made  no  petition  to  be  received  back  into  the 
service  of  her  ladyship,  and  engaged  herself  as  assistant 
milliner  in  a  flourishing  business  in  Hereford. 

The  two  maid  servants,  Martha  and  Peggy,  returned  very 
angry,  but  were  pacified  by  the  sympathy  of  their  fellow- 
servants,  especially  as  the  latter  had  been  heard  to  speak 

openly  of  the  dangerous  condition  of  the  scullery  window 
16 
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frame,  "  and  it  wbs  just  the  whole  frame  that  the  thieves  took 
clean  ont,"  said  Peggy,  **  bad  manners  to  them." 

"  But  I  told  you,"  said  Mrs,  Spence,  "  to  tell  Jack  the 
carpenter,  or  the  odd  man  as  we  call  him,  to  mend  the  frame 
out  of  hand." 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Spence » I  did  tell  the  odd  man,  and  he  only 
joked  on  your  name,  and  said  he  could  scarcely  beliere  in 
such  an  Ex-pence,  and  that  I  deserved  to  be  kept  in  Sus- 
pense, the  dirty  fellow;  just  because,  one  Sunday  coming 
from  Vespers  I  said  that  real  carpenters,  like  St.  Joseph, 
were  the  people  to  walk  with^  Then  says  the  odd  man, 
'  Mark  this  well,  miss,  the  first  favour  you  ask  of  me  I'll 
refuse ;'  and  true  enough  so  he  did,  and  the  thieves  got  in. 
If  the  police  did  but  know  of  him  I" 

The  musical  clock  deserves  a  particular  mention,  having, 
by  its  sounding  strokes*  in  a  haystack  close  to  Kemp's  cot- 
tage, given  the  notice  that  led  to  the  discovery  of  all  the  other 
stolen  goods.     The  air  at  that  hour  was  "  Di  tanti  palpitL" 

Our  friends  in  London  were  now  tuiiiing  their  thoughts  to 
the  country.  The  musical  season  had  been  the  great  attraction 
to  Laura,  and  she  would  have  left  town  with  regret,  at  the 
end  of  July,  had  not  the  strong  attraction  to  her  beloved 
grandmother  brought  before  her  the  bright  foregound  of 
Calverleigh  Hurst,  and  thrown  London  into  the  distant 
shadows.  By  the  Feast  of  the  Assumption  the  separated 
household  were  re-united,  with  the  exception  of  good 
Thompson,  and  Spence  the  cook,  who  took  charge  of  the 
Eaton  Square  house.  Lady  Hurst's  new  lady's  maid  having 
been  the  choice  of  the  housekeeper,  Mrs.  Bower,  all  was  peace 
in  the  housekeeper's  room.  Subjects  of  conversation  were 
not  wanting,  the  robbery  forming  an  almost  inexhaustible 
theme. 

*  A  fact. 
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On  the  third  of  June  that  year,  1877,  had  been  the  fiftieth 
anniyersarj  of  the  episcopal  consecration  of  His  Holiness 
Pius  IX,  It  fell  on  the  Sunday  within  the  Octave  of  Corpus 
Christi,  therefore  the  golden  jubilee  of  the  Pope  was 
subordinate  to  the  feast  of  his  Divine  Lord.  But  after  the 
devotions  of  the  Octave  had  been  duly  paid,  the  festivities  in 
honour  of  the  Pope  commenced  at  Calverleigh  Hurst.  The 
bonfire  blazed  on  the  hill-top ;  long  tables  of  refreshments 
were  in  double  rows  down  the  avenue ;  the  band  played  the 
Pope's  march;  and  medals  of  the  venerable  father  of  the 
faithful  were  freely  distributed.  This  festival  was  piously 
recounted  to  those  absent,  but  who  had  joined  in  spirit. 
Then,  in  the  following  month,  came,  with  the  public  an- 
nouncement, private  letters  to  Lord  Hurst  from  friends 
formerly  associated  with  him  ii;  political  life,  informing 
him  of  the  death,  on  the  3rd  September,  1877,  of  the  great 
statesman,  M.  Thiers,  with  prognostics  of  worse  times  to 
come.  Public  life  had  passed  from  Lord  Hurst,  but  he  felt 
the  emotion  caused  by  strong  memories,  and  the  evening 
passed  in  interesting  conversation  on  the  literary  and  politi- 
cal life  of  that  wonderful  man. 

Again  the  grandmother  and  child  had  their  drives  and 
confidential  talks,  into  which  duly  entered  the  approaching 
marriage  of  Miss  Adderley,  with  proper  tribute  to  her 
admirable  qualities,  and  congratulations  to  the  now  joyous 
Lord  Cleveland.  Laura  also  imparted  to  Lady  Hurst,  that 
Lady  Anne  Howard,  in  speaking  with  affection  of  the  two 
Misses  Scott,  who  had  become  wives  of  the  brothers  Augustus 
and  Alfred  Calverleigh,  had  thrown  light  on  the  mysterious 
silence  that  Lord  Hurst  had  always  preserved  regarding  his 
first  marriage.  "  Of  course,  grandmama,"  continued  Laura, 
"  he  would  have  too  much  delicacy  to  parade  before  us  the 
perfections  of  the  lady  who  had  apparently  supplanted  you : 
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but  even  to  Alfred  through  all  these  jears  the  same  silence 
has  been  kept,  and  I  now  find  that  a  total  estrangement  took 
place,  after  the  disappointment  of  several  incomplete  or  still* 
bom  children.  Mr.  Calverleigh,  as  he  was  then,  viewed 
these  misfortunes  as  caused  by  his  wife's  selfish  imprudence 
in  seeking  amusement.  He  is  capable  of  self-sacrifice  him- 
self, and  could  not  endure  the  want  of  it  in  her.  He  con- 
sidered Howard's  frail  life  to  have  been  saved  by  the  inter- 
diction of  all  party  going  before  his  birth,  and  the  year  follow- 
ing, when  there  was  another  disappointment,  that  Mr.  Calver- 
leigh  traced  to  a  '  Mating  dansante,'  he  sepsurated  from  his 
wife.  He  left  her  the  handsome  house  and  establishment 
in  the  Place  Yendome,  and  accepted  a  suite  of  rooms  at 
the  British  Embassy,  to  which  his  infant  son  was  brought 
every  week.  This  state  of  things  lasted  till  her  death  by 
cholera,  four  years  after.  Mrs.  Oalverleigh  went  to  all  the 
court  parties,  so  did  he.  Can  you  not  see  him,  grandmama, 
bowing  to  her  as  to  any  other  lady  ?  for  no  open  breach  could 
be  made  at  the  virtuous  though  usurping  court  of  Louis 
Philipe,  famed  for  its  domestic  perfection.  Mr.  Oalverleigh 
had  also  stipulated  to  give  dinners  occasionally  at  his  own 
house  during  the  Paris  season. 

**  Lady  Anne  was  not  often  in  Paris,  but  when  there  en- 
deavoured to  effect  a  reconciliation.  She  lamented  that  he 
had  used  \he  word  *  infanticide,'  and  could  not  forgive. 
Lady  Anne  is  convinced  that  the  unfortunate  party  going 
was  perfectly  innocent,  and  resorted  to  by  Mrs.  Oalverleigh 
merely  to  keep  up  her  spirits,  which  were  subject  to  physical 
depression.  Therefore,  thinking  herself  to  be  deserving  of 
sympathy,  and  not  blame,  Mrs.  Oalverleigh  remained  in  her 
dignified  resentment,  and  the  two  parallel  lines  could  not 
meet.  I  therefore  see,  dearest  grandmama,  that  the  recon- 
ciliations with  his  lordship  at  Oalverleigh  Hurst  are  all  owing 
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to  the  humility  and  love  of  his  Constantia,  who,  as  Alfred 
sajs,  however  right  she  may  be,  puts  herself  in  the  wrong  to 
regain  his  lost  fitvonr.  For  when  the  wife  undertakes  the 
rights  of  women,  and  the  husband  remains  firm  as  lord  para- 
mount, reconciliation  is  impossiUe.  Thus  it  must  hare  been 
in  Paris  between  that  married  pair  thirtj-five  years  ago. 

**  There  is  one  subject  of  difficulty^  grandmama,"  continued 
Laura,  **  that  I  should  wish  to  be  soWed,  though  happily  not 
for  myself.  It  is  the  choice  that  a  woman  has  to  make 
between  her  husband's  moral  career,  and  the  risk  of  losing  an 
unborn  creature  that  has  no  Talue,  not  having  yet  a  soul.  I 
recall  the  case  of  a  young  married  woman  of  rank  we  knew 
abroad.  Her  husband,  like  Mn  Walter  Gbldsborough,  con- 
^  stantly  required  amusement,  but  he  was  very  fond  of  his 
wife,  and  preferred  to  share  the  amusement  with  her.  She 
was  aware  of  the  good  influence  her  society  had  in  preserving 
him  from  the  gaming  table,  his  otherwise  great  attraction, 
and  for  this  end  made  a  point  of  spending  her  evenings  in 
places  of  more  innocent  amusement,  but  risked  too  much,  and 
had  three  successive  disappointments,  to  the  injury  of  her 
health.  It  was  by  hearing  you  and  Pamell  speak  together  at 
the  time,  with  sorrow,  of  this  young  countess,  that  I  came  to 
know  the  cause  of  her  constant  illnesses,  and  I  now  reflect  on 
that  difficult  question  between  the  husband  and  the  unborn 
and  still  soulless  child.  I  suppose  the  Church  has  decided. 
Of  course  I  mean  the  rigk  only.  These  are  terrible  terms 
given  to  a  voluntary  choice  by  the  mother;" 

"  I  think,*'  said  Lady  Hurst,  "  that  after  the  sad  experience 
of  one  such  disappointment,  no  risk  should  be  afterwards 
attempted.  The  wife  must  hope,  with  constant  prayer,  in  the 
influence  she  possesses  over  the  mind  of  her  husband,  to  win 
a  promise  from  him  to  avoid  the  gaming  table  until  she  can 
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be  once  more  his  companion  in  other  amusements.    In  thb 
she  mast  trust." 

**  I  have  had,"  said  Laura»  "  some  serious  conversation  on 
this  very  subject  with  Alphonsine.  She  has  twice  risked 
too  much,  sooner  than  let  Anthony  visit  or  travel  without^ 
her,  and  says  that  so  far  from  being  disappointed  he  is  well 
pleased,  declaring  that  in  their  position  children  would  be  a 
great  annoyance  to  themselves  and  every  one  else.  I  pro- 
posed to  her  Kemp's  cottage,  and  the  care  of  good  Kitty,  for 
any  live  baby,  and. I  think  she  will  consent." 

*'With  respect  to  Lord  Hurst's  displeasure  towards  his 
late  wife,"  observed  her  ladyship,  "it  was  well  founded. 
However  we  may  lament  the  estrangement  as  severe  on  his 
part,  it  was  no  more  than  just.  His  character  is  the  same 
now  in  later  years:  severe  but  just.  He  would  have  re- 
ceived her  repentance :  he  is  not  inaccessible." 

During  the  next  week  appeared  the  following  notice  in 
the  county  paper :  "  The  marriage  of  the  Earl  of  Cleveland 
to  Miss  Adderley  of  Beechden  Park  was  solemnized  on  the 
14th  September,  1877,  in  the  Catholic  chapel  at  Hereford ; 
the  assistants  at  the  ceremony  being  Sir  Henry  Adderley, 
brother  to  the  bride,  Lady  Margaret  Adderley,  daughter  of 
the  bridegroom.  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  of  Calverleigh  Manor, 
and  a  train  of  other  friends.  The  breakfast  at  Beechden 
Park  was  on  a  scale  of  great  magnificence,  and  the  band  of  the 
regiment  quartered  in  Hereford  played  in  their  most  effec- 
tive manner.  Lord  Hurst,  having  married  a  daughter  of  the 
house  of  Adderley,  and  cousin  of  the  bride,  felicitated  the 
noble  bridegroom  in  a  speech  of  such  beauty  of  language  and 
force  of  eloquence  as  must  ever  emanate  from  so  great  an 
orator.  The  Earl  and  Countess  of  Cleveland  departed  in  their 
carriage  and  four  for  Matlock,  until  the  winter,  when  they 
will  enter  the  family  mansion  of  Cleveland  Hall,  in  Suffolk." 


HOME  AFFECTIONS.  247 

Early  in  the  morning  of  that  day,  Major  Calverleigh,  by 
preyious  agreement,  drove  the  Rev.  Mr«  Barton  to  Belhill 
Tower,  with  some  new  point  to  discnss  with  Sqoire  Golds- 
boroogh.  The  good  pony  trotted  the  six  miles  with  energy, 
and  took  them  almost  in  silence  to  the  gates  of  Belhill  Tower* 
The  only  question  put  by  the  major  was  this:  "What 
should  you  do,  if  you  really  believed  in  the  immediate  coming 
of  our  Lord  V 

"  What  do  you  imply  by  '  immediate  ?'"  asked  Mr.  Burton. 
"If  within  an  hour,  I  fall  on  my  knees,  and  watch  the 
heavens  with  aspirations  for  pardon  and  acceptance.  If  in  a 
few  days  or  weeks,  I  continue  my  usual  duties,  with  more 
interior  recollection,  and  more  perfect  exterior  practice.'' 
If  that  be  possible,"  added  the  major. 
For  which  compliment,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  smiling,  "I 
must  make  the  proper  courtly  bow,  d  la  Calverleigh/' 

They  found  the  squire  equally  surprised  and  pleased  to  see 
them.  *'  Surprised,"  said  he  to  Major  Calverleigh,  "  because 
my  dear  little  girl  Louise  tells  me  there  is  a  great  marriage 
taking  place  this  morning,  of  a  Miss  Adderley,  of  the  old 
place,  Beechden  Park,  and  that  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  are 
there.  But  perhaps  you  love  that  Miss  Adderley,  and  she  has 
preferred  some  Augustus  ?  Ah  I  no ;  I  remember  now.  You 
are  married  to  that  clever  and  learned  girl,  called  Laura, 
who  instructed  me  in  all  the  modern  geographical  terms  of 
the  islands  of  the  archipelago  and  the  frontiers  of  Turkey 
and  Servia.  You  must  be  very  happy  with  her,  for  she 
looks  good,  and  full  of  loving  kindness,  like  Lady  Hurst. 
And  yon,  my  reverend  friend,  have  you  discovered  any  more 
objections  and  difficulties  for  me  to  smooth  away  ?" 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Goldsborough,"  replied  the  reverend  gentleman, 
"  let  me  recall  your  promise  to  speak  of  the  influence  or  non- 
influence  of  the  Church  in  softening  the  cruelty  of  nations. 
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If  joa  remember,  I  desired  to  recognize  this  influence,  and 
jou  said  jou  wished  jon  could  agree  with  me,  but  that  jon 
would  speak  on  that  subject  at  another  time.  You  left  me 
with  the  painful  impression  that  the  advance  of  civilization 
had  done  more  for  humanitj  than  the  influence  of  the 
Church.'* 

"  Your  impression  of  mj  sentiments  is  peifectlj  correct, 
reverend  sir.  The  ages  of  £eiith  were  the  ages  of  cruelty. 
We  reckon  into  those  middle  ages  the  seventh  to  the  four- 
teenth century,  with  the  Church  dominant  over  the  nations, 
and  sending  forth  as  papal  legate,  Peter  the  Hermit,  preacher 
of  the  first  crusade.  In  the  isle  of  Malta  had  commenced  some 
heretical  doctrine.  The  leader  of  these  new  views  was  the 
brother-in-law  of  the  governor  of  the  island,  who  endeavoured 
to  save  him.  All  in  vain.  The  holy  legate  pronounced  him 
guilty,  gave  him  over  to  the  secular  power,  and  the  governor 
had  to  preside  at  the  burning  of  his  wife's  brother." 

"  If  this  leader  of  heretical  doctrine,"  said  the  £ev.  Mr. 
Burton,  '^was  to  be  examined  and  judged  by  the  Church, 
the  legate  could  not  do  otherwise,  whether  in  the  eleventh 
or  the  nineteenth  century,  than  condemn  the  false  doctrine. 
His  power  went  no  further.  For  temporal  punishment  he 
could  neither  condemn  nor  save." 

"But  he  perfectly  well  knew,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborougb, 
*'  that  his  sentence  against  the  false  doctrine  was  equivalent 
to  condemnation  of  the  person  accused." 

"Granted,"  replied  Mr.  Burton.  "But  he  could  not  give 
a  false  judgment.  In  conscience  he  could  not.  Neither 
could  you,  squire,  with  all  your  tenderness  of  heart  and  loving 
kindness.     You  are  equally  truthful." 

"  Pray,  Squire  Goldsborougb,  and  you,  reverend  sir,"  cried 
Major  Calverleigh,  "have  you  ever  known  an  authentic 
anecdote  to  the  point,  of  a  rough  hero,  a  magnificent  bar- 
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liarian— Peter  the  Oreat  ?  It  is  probable  that  the  story  maj 
be  new  to  one  at  least  of  you,  so  I  risk  it.  Amongst  the 
nx>ral  insprovements  undertaken  by  him  was  the  new  law  of 
^  life  for  life,'  in  the  ease  of  infanticide,  and  of  course,  after 
proclamation  and  oihet  warnings,  the  first  cases  were  to  be 
duly  punished  as  public  examples.  Unfortunately  the  Czar 
loved  a  Miss  Hamilton,  and  was  beloved  in  return.  Busy- 
bodies  reported  to  him  a  live,  and  then  missing  infant,  and 
the  scaffold  was  erected  in  the  public  square.  The  beautiful 
and  terrified  girl  was  received  there  by  ihe  emperor  himself^ 
who  folded  her  in  his  arms,  soothing  and  encouraging  her. 
Then,  resigning  her  to  the  executioner,  h^  head  was  struck 
off,  and  the  Czar  with  tearful  eyes  descended  the  steps  of 
the  scaffold.  This  conquest  of  duty  over  afif^tion  is  heroic,, 
sublime,"  added  the  major*  *^  I  can  imagine  the  same  of  my 
uncle  r 

^*  So  can  I.  But  you  are  not  yourself  to-day,"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Goldsborongh. 

'*  My  dear  sir,"  interposed  Mr.  Burton,  "  let  us  thank 
Major  Calverleigh  for  his  historical  anecdote  of  the  conquest 
of  duty  over  love,  which  will  serve  to  reconcile  you,  my  pious 
and  learned  friend,  to  l^e  past  fistofas  of  history,  while  I  an 
quite  ready  to  admit  that  Almighty  Gk)d  has  willed  a  gradual 
change  in  the  discipline  of  the  Church  towards  heretics  and 
apostates,  adapted  to  the  increase  of  literary  knewledge  and 
the  Givilizati(»i  of  society." 

'^  Major  Calverleigh,  would  you  now  like  to  see  Misa 
Percival  ?    If  so»  I  will  ring  ibr  her*" 

*^  Thank  you,  Mr.  Ooldsborough,  not  this  morning.  I 
will  ride  or  drive  over  again  soon.  I  am  here  to-day  to 
accompany  our  reverend  friend,  being  more  inclined  to  listen 
to  your  discussions  than  to  the  speeches  at  the  nuptial 
iumquet  at  Beechden  Park,    And  I  further  request  that  yoa 
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¥rill  not  mention  our  visit  to  Miss  Percival,  as  she  may  not 
comprehend  this  preference  on  mj  part." 

'^Mj  dear  friend,  it  shall  be  as  yon  wish*  I  will  ring 
merely  for  luncheon.  I  will  send  Miss  Fercival  in  a  day  or 
two  in  my  carriage,  to  pay  a  visit  to  your  kind  and  learned 
wife,  and  to  Lady  Hurst." 

In  their  drive  home  Major  Oalverleigh  inquired  whether 
his  reverend  friend  had  any  reply  to  the  assertions  of  Mr. 
Goldsborough  ? 

"  JN'ot  at  this  moment,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Then,"  said  the  major,  "  when  you  have  a  reply  let  me 
know.  In  the  meantime  I  will  turn  my  thoughts  to  my 
uncle's  revived  fencing  court." 

During  the  next  confidential  drive  with  her  grandmother 
Laura  said:  "Grandmama,  have  you  never  felt  regret  at 
having  been  so  beautiful,  at  being  still  so  beautiful,  looking 
twenty  years  younger  than  your  age  ?  It  causes  you  such 
unmerited  suffering.  Alfred  has  such  respect  for  his  uncle 
that  he  does  not  willingly  speak  of  his  jealousy,  but  I  cannot 
help  observing  the  inequality  of  his  lordship's  nerves  and 
spirits  towards  you  alone,  while  so  sweetly  equable  to  others. 
It  was  long  before  you  could  believe  in  his  severity.  Ton 
had  not  heard  of  his  sentence  against  the  late  Mrs.  Oalver- 
leigh in  Paris.  !Now  this  severity  is  felt  by  none  but  you. 
You  are  the  '  Souffre  douleur.'  You  have  succeeded  to  poor 
Howard  as  the  doomed  object,  because  the  most  precious." 

"  With  this  difference,  dear  child,  that  the  poor  son  in  his 
terror  shrank  from  explanations,  while  I  shorten  the  mis- 
understanding, by  winning  from  Lord  Horst  the  cause,  and 
then  humbling  myself  to  regain  his  lost  favour.  It  could 
not  be  recovered  otherwise,  as  we  agreed  the  other  day.  If 
he  be  severe  he  is  not  unjust^" 

''But  you^  grandmama,  who  never  commit  even  an  im« 
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prudence,  are   you  to  be  punished  because  joa  are  good, 
and  kind,  and  beautiful  ?^' 

**  Exactly  so,  raj  child,  for  some  imperfection  of  vanitj  may 
have  crept  in  to  justify  his  displeasure." 

^'Grandmama,  Alfred  tells  me  that  the  only  night  Lord 
Hurst  left  the  shooting  party  at  their  wine,  they  took  the 
advantage  of  his  absence  to  toast  the  *  unseen  beauty  of 
Herefordshire,'  the  'fair  prisoner  who  was  kept  aloof,' 
comparing  you  to  the  beauties  of  ancient  and  modern 
history,  some  of  them  frail  as  fair,  till  the  major  started  up, 
and  pronounced  a  panegyric  on  you  as  a  model  of  every  pure 
and  holy  virtue.  On  the  breaking  up  of  the  party  he  reached 
your  sitting-room,  just  in  time  to  hear  my  blunder  in  re- 
creating Lord  Hurst  with  the  boastings  of  Lord  Cleveland." 

*'  I  ever  find  a  champion  in  dear  Alfred,"  said  her  ladyship* 
*'  Divine  Providence  has  willed  the  remarkable  influence  he 
has  over  the  uncle,  supposed  to  be  so  unapproachable." 

"  I  think,"  said  Laura,  **  that  the  early  independence  of  his 
position,  as  well  as  the  openness  of  his  character,  produced  the 
contrast  between  Alfred  and  poor  Howard :  Alfred  left  an 
orphan,  with  an  independent  fortune,  his  uncle's  authority 
as  guardian  to  cease  in  time ;  Howard,  heir  to  all  from  his 
father,  but  consequent  on  his  proving  worthy  of  that  inheri- 
tance, and  dependent  on  his  father  for  his  income.  Some 
cruelly  imprudent  friend  had  informed  Howard  of  his  sick 
infancy,  and  apprehended  incapacity,  and  of  the  father 
uniting  with  the  grandfather  to  cut  off  the  entail,  in  case 
those  fears  proved  true,  when  Alfred  might  become  the  heir. 
But  Howard  at  the  age  of  twenty  had  outlived  all  these 
apprehensions,  had  attained  the  languages  with  facility,  and 
was  sufficiently,  if  not  profoundly,  instructed.  We  know  his 
grace  and  beauty  at  eight  and  twenty,  his  varied  information 
and  ^Busility  in  conversation.    I  do  not  think  that  Alfred  ever 
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knew  of  the  caatioos  basiness  of  the  entail.  I  heard  all 
these  details  when  in  town,  from  Ladj  Anne  Howard^  jnst 
as  I  heard  about  poor  Mrs.  Oalrerleigh,  and  her  disgrace 
with  her  severe  lord  and  master.  To  return  to  her  son,  we 
are  now  aware  that  to  a  naturally  timid  and  cautious  temper 
had  been  added  the  uncertainty  of  his  position,  and  that  his 
brilliant  prospects  in  funded  and  landed  property  had  become 
totally  dependent  on  the  will  of  an  exacting  father.  A  Mr. 
Scott,  cousin  to  his  mother,  often  privately  assisted  him  with 
money.  I  am  convinced  that  Lord  Hurst  most  intensely 
loved  his  son,  more  so  than  he  has  ever  loved  his  nephew, 
but  just  as  he  now  loves  yot*,  grandmama,  to  make  a  victim 
of  you.* 

"Dearest  child,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  ^^do  not  in  your 
romantic  and  poetic  mind  make  a  viotim  of  me.  If  I  be  such 
it  is  a  willing  victim,  having  only  to  deal  with  the  one  im- 
perfection of  a  saint,  for  such  I  consider  Lord  Hurst  to  be. 
You  remember  that  St.  Gertrude  was  naturally  impatient, 
and  that  our  Lord  left  her  that  imperfection  to  keep  her 
humble.  St  Jerome,  with  an  irritable  temper,  was  as 
exacting  in  virtue  as  Lord  Hurst,  without  his  charm  of 
manner.  My  life  would  glide  on  without  merit,  but  for  this 
continued  watchfulness,  for  at  present  nothing  has  tried  me 
but  what  I  can  well  bear." 

A  greater  trial,  however,  than  any  she  had  yet  knowi 
awaited  Lady  Hurst  on  the  following  day. 

It  was  on  that  bright  afternoon  that  her  ladyship,  re- 
linguishing  her  drive  after  luncheon  in  favour  of  the  children 
and  nurses,  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  took  them  to  Beechden, 
and  Lady  Hurst  returned  to  her  flower  garden  for  about  an 
hour,  when  she  retired  to  her  rooms. 

She  had  not  received  any  letter  that  day  by  the  post,  yet 
perceived  one  on  her  desk  that  had  been  opened  in  Loid 
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Harst's  peculiar  manner  bj  catting  off  one  end  of  the  en- 
velope. The  handwriting,  being  perfectly  unknown,  had 
authorized  the  opening  of  the  letter;  for,  with  his  perfect 
delicacy  of  feeling,  his  lordship  had  always  abstained  from 
the  confidential  effusions  of  his  wife's  intimate  friends.  The 
address  was,  as  usual,  to  the  Bight  Honourable  Lady  Hurst^ 
and  within  were  these  lines :  "  I  yield  to  your  wish  that  we 
do  not  meet  again.  What,  in  fact,  of  meetings  and  partings 
could  equal  those  in  the  shades  of  Sydney  Oaks,  now  gone  for 
eyer  ?  Do  not  refuse  the  yearly  sum  I  send ;  accept  it  as  a 
keepsake  from  a  broken  heart." 

There  was  no  signature  to  these  Hues,  no  direction  to  the 
person  for  whom  they  were  intended.  Lady  Hurst  en- 
deavoured to  find  a  clue  by  recalling  to  mind  those  whom  she 
had  known  during  the  last  years  of  her  occupation  of  Sydney 
Oaks,  especially  those  intimate  enough  to  be  staying  in  the 
house,  or  otherwise  admitted  to  the  pleasure  grounds.  But 
she  was  still  lost  in  conjecture  when  Lord  Hurst  entered  the 
room.  He  was  deadly  pale,  and  could  scarcely  command  his 
voice,  as  he  said :  *^  Lady  Hurst,  I  have  read  those  lines. 
They  reveal  something  beyond  the  boastings  of  Lord  Cleve- 
land. I  can  arrange  with  Sir  Henry  Adderley  that  the 
cottage  once  occupied  by  his  sister  may  be  yours  for  life. 
This  on  the  plea  of  your  wish  to  retire  completely  from  the 
world.  Your  painful  secret  will  be  kept  by  me,  but  on 
condition  that  you  accept  no  yearly  sum  under  the  plea  of 
keepsake  from  your  seducer.  The  rest  of  your  life, — I  truly 
believe  a  penitent  life, — will  be  thus  passed  on  the  estate  of 
your  ancestors  and  of  your  own  innocent  days." 

Lady  Hurst,  stunned  and  bewildered,  moved  to  the  open 
window,  where  she  remained  some  minutes.  On  turning 
again  towards  the  table,  where  stood  his  lordship,  she  per- 
ceived lying  beneath  it  a  folded  paper,  and  pointing  to  it, 
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said  coldly,  **Mj  lord,  in  opening  that  letter  jon  hare 
probably  dropped  the  clue  to  its  mystery/' 

He  raised  it,  and  after  its  perusal,  handed  it  to  her«  The 
paper  contained  the  following  lines : 

*'  Madam, — The  remembrance  of  your  heart  of  gold,  and 
your  tender  pity  for  weaknesses  you  have  yourself  never 
known,  encourages  me  to  confide  to  you  that  an  estimable 
person,  once  known  to  me  at  Sydney  Oaks,  is  now  in  your 
immediate  neighbourhood  as  teacher  of  embroidery.  Any 
patronage  your  ladyship  may  bestow  will  be  gratefully  felt  by 
your  humble  and  devoted  servant, 

*•  MOBTOV. 

'*  I  cannot  send  the  enclosed  lines  by  the  post,  as  the  lady 
conceals  her  name,  but  she  lodges  at  8,  Cawdor  Street, 
Hereford." 

'*  Do  you  remember  this  gentleman,  Constantia,  now  Lord 
Morton  T 

"Yes,  my  lord.  He  was  then  the  Honourable  George 
Kennage,  a  favourite  friend  of  my  son." 

"  And  this  teacher  of  embroidery  ?"  said  Lord  Hurst. 

"  Having  no  certainty  on  the  subject,"  replied  she,  "  T 
should  fear  to  pass  any  rash  judgment^  and  must  defer  any 
more  conversation  on  the  topic." 

Thus  saying.  Lady  Hurst  retired  to  the  next  room,  her 
bed-room,  where  was  a  sofa,  and  stretched  Iierself  on  it,  in 
great  desolation  of  spirit,  the  more  so  that  his  lordship  did 
not  follow  her  through  the  half  closed  door  to  make  any 
apology,  or  tenderly  console  her  for  his  unjust  suspicions. 
Where  could  be  the  remaining  difficulty  ?  None,  but  from 
the  intense  pride  that  could  not  admit  that  he  had  passed  a 
rash  judgment.    His  better  nature,  his  strong  religious  prin- 
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ciples,  his  love  for  her,  would  in  time  regain  the  ascendancy. 
She  must  have  patience.  She  was  glad  she  had  not  closed 
the  door  against  him,  as  she  had  been  tempted  to  do.  She 
then  began  to  pitj  him  for  the  hoars  of  anguish  he  had 
endured  since  he  opened  the  envelope,  and  in  the  agitation 
caused  by  the  lines  first  read  had  dropped  those  addressed  to 
her.  The  recovered  musical  clock  then  gave  forth  the  air 
from  Norma  and  the  strokes  of  four  in  the  afternoon,  and 
Lady  Hurst  calculated  that  he  must  have  endured  six  hours 
of  agony  of  heart  since  the  time  of  the  post.  Then  he  had 
planned  for  her  a  peaceful  and  respected  retirement,  nobly 
guarding  the  supposed  secret.  A  cottage  at  Beechden  had 
once  before  appeared  to  her  as  a  calm  resting-place,  and  now 
it  gave  her  the  soothing  balm  of  tears.  She  wept  on  silently 
till  the  tears  ended  in  a  profound  sleep  of  exhaustion  that 
lasted  till  the  first  bell  for  dinner,  and  the  entrance  of  her 
maid. 

There  were  some  county  gentlemen,  but  no  ladies,  to  dinner. 
A  very  vivacious  politician  was  the  one  honoured  to  conduct 
the  lady  of  the  house.  He  fortunately  required  no  one  to 
respond  or  even  listen  to  his  sentiments,  preferring  to  address 
Europe  at  large.  Towards  the  close  of  the  evening  Lady 
Hurst  requested  Major  Calverleigh  to  excuse  her  to  his 
uncle  for  having  left  him  that  afternoon,  but  she  had  felt 
obliged  to  lie  down  for  some  hours.  The  major  could  not 
return  for  some  time,  being  called  on  to  give  his  opinion  on 
branch  canals  and  sluices  of  water.  But  at  length  he  brought 
Lord  Hurst's  compliments  and  hopes  that  her  ladyship  felt 
refreshed  by  her  repose. 

**I  see  there  is  something  wrong  again,  aunt,"  said  the 
kind  major.  *'  All  I  can  recommend  is,  your  usual  course  of 
submission.  However  right  you  may  be,  you  must  put 
yourself  in  the  wrong,  and  if  even  that  will  not  do,  call  me 
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to  the  rescne.  I  am  the  *  spoilt  boj/  and  I  will  be  your 
champion." 

"  Thank  you,  dearest  Alfred.  All  I  ask  of  you  now  is,  to 
support  my  request  to  his  lordship  to  come  to  my  sitting- 
room  the  first  thing  after  the  breaking  up  of  the  party.  This 
I  earnestly  request.     In  this  be  my  champion/' 

Before  dismissing  her  maid.  Lady  Hurst  had  substituted 
for  the  gorgeous  dinner  dress  her  wrapping  cashmere,  and  let 
her  hair  float  on  her  shoulders.  She  felt  so  despondinglj 
fearful  that  he  would  not  come,  that  her  heart  beat  when  the 
door  moved,  and  Lord  Hurst  stood  in  the  entrance,  undecided. 
*'  Come  in,  I  entreat  you,  my  lord ;  sit  down  here,"  and  she 
showed  the  great  arm-chair  of  honour.  Seeing  him  still 
hesitate,  she  fell  on  her  knees  at  right  angles  with  the  chair, 
and  held  out  her  hands  to  him. 

"  Constantia,"  said  he,  '*  what  can  all  this  mean  ?'' 

*'  It  means,"  said  she,  while  tears  coursed  down  her  cheeks, 
"  that  I  grieve  for  having  left  you,  Augustus,  from  wounded 
pride  and  thoughts  of  self,  when  I  ought  to  have  considered 
the  hours  of  anguish  you  must  have  endured  while  you 
supposed  those  lines  were  addressed  to  me.  Thinking  as  yoa 
did,  you  acted  nobly." 

Lord  Hurst  advanced  and  seated  himself.  She  laid  her 
arms  on  his  knees.  He  drew  her  beautiful  head  to  his  breast, 
and  there  was  a  long  silence  of  blessed  reconciliation. 
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CHAPTER    XXV. 

"  A  LFEED,  will  you  find  some  other  companion  for  your 
Xa.    ride  to-day?^  said  Lord  Hurst  at  breakfast.     "  I  invite 

Lady  Hurst  to  drive  with  me  after  luncheon  to  Hereford,  and 

elsewhere ;  and  in  the  interval  we  have  both  of  us  letters  of 

business  to  write/* 

Lady  Hurst  and  the  major  exchanged  looks,  and  declared 

themselves  well  pleased  with  the  arrangement. 

*'  Perhaps,  my  lord,"  said  she,  *'  you  will  come  to  my  room 

to  write,  or  dictate  to  me,  these  business  letters,  for  I  shall 

require  your  advice  ?'' 

*'  Certainly,  Constantia,"  replied  he ;  **  where  can  I  spend 

happier  hours !    I  will  be  with  you  at  eleven  o'clock.'* 
The  first  business  arrangement  was  a  polite  note  from 

Lady  Hurst  to  the  president  of  a  charitable  association  in 

Hereford,  recommending  to  her  patronage  a  person  newly 

settled  in  the  town,  who  added  to  her  income  by  teacliing 
embroidery,  and  probably  other  kinds  of  fancy  work.  The 
name  had  not  been  given  by  the  friend  who  wrote  in  her 
fftvour,  but  the  address  was  8,  Cawdor  Street,  Hereford. 

Lord  Hurst  undertook  the  private  lines  from  Lord  Morton, 
which  he  placed  first  in  a  blank  half  sheet,  duly  sealed,  with 
the  word  "  private,'*  and  then  enclosed  in  an  envelope  with 
the  address,  and  as  no  name  was  given,  **  teacher  of  em- 
broidery." In  driving  into  Hereford  at  the  hour  appointed, 
one  of  the  servants  was  sent  with  the  note  to  Mrs.  Dorset, 
the  lady  president  of  the  charitable  association,  and  when  the 
*'  private  lines"  were  in  question,  the  carriage  was  stopped 
at  a  little  distance  from  No.  8,  in  Cawdor  Street,  and  Lord 
Hurst  watched  that  the  letter  was  received  into  the  house. 
17 
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The  next  af&iir  was  by  a  long  eonntry  drive  to  restore 
strength  to  nerves  overtried  on  the  previous  day. 

In  the  meantime  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  was  reading 
aloud  to  her  welcome  visitor,  Emma  Pereival,  the  account  of 
the  apparitions  of  our  Blessed  Lady  to  children  in  persecuted 
Catholic  Germany.  "All  these  new  favours,"  observed 
Emma,  "  will  be  considered  by  the  squire  to  foretell  the  still 
nearer  approach  of  the  crisis  over  Europe.  But  /  am  in  too 
radiant  spirits  to  anticipate  anything  but  happiness  for  years 
to  come.'* 

Emma's  increase  of  spirits  arose  from  the  commonication 
by  letter  from  her  sister,  that  the  quarrel  was  made  up  with 
Mr.  Sydney  Kennard,  and  they  were  to  be  married  before 
Advent.  "  Caroline  gives  me  the  choice,'*  added  Emma,  "  of 
being  her  bridesmaid  at  her  wedding  from  my  aunfs  house 
at  Clapham,  or  going  to  her  directly  she  returns  firom  a  visit 
to  the  seaside,  and  enters  her  new  home  at  Exeter.  I  have 
given  to  dear  Mr.  Goldsborough  my  reason  for  preferring  the 
latter,  and  he  quite  agrees  with  me.  But,  oh  Laura,  what 
think  yon  of  his  taking  me  to  the  public  ball  at  Hereford, 
provided  you  will  be  there  ?  It  is  the  anniversary  ball  he 
remembers  in  his  youth,  when  all  the  counfy  families  made 
it  a  point  to  meet,  and  he  had  the  felicity  of  dancing  and 
conversing  with  the  beautiful  and  angelic  Constantia  Adder- 
ley,  and  then  with  Louise  Blois,  that  he  might  talk  of  Miss 
Adderley.  He  hopes  the  rooms  are  not  altered,  and  I  have 
given  him  hopes  that  the  inevitable  fresh  gilding  and 
painting  in  the  lapse  of  years  will  not  destroy  the  charm  of 
recognition,  as  doors,  windows  and  chandeliers  will  remain 
the  same." 

"  I  cannot  fancy  the  squire  more  than  moving  in  the 
passive  sublime,"  said  Mrs.  Calverleigh,  smiling,  **  even  in 
those  young  days ;  but  I  can  quite  believe  in  his  benevolent 
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wish  to  give  yoa  pleasure,  and  with  Alfred's  permission  and 
escort  will  meet  jou  in  the  ball  room  at  the  proper  hour. 
When  is  the  appointed  day  ?" 

"  The  third  of  next  month,"  replied  Emma,  "  the  feast  of 
St.  Thomas  of  Hereford.  Oh,  come  here,  Alphonsine :  a  ball 
on  the  old  day,  still  kept,  of  St.  Thomas  of  Hereford.  Did 
ever  one  expeet  in  sober  England  to  be  honouring  a  saint  by 
joyous  dancing,  skipping,  whirling,  and  twirling  ?" 

"  Perch^  no,  signorino,"  replied  the  bright  Italian.  "  Gio- 
cono  i  santi.  All  will  have  honoured  him  in  the  churches 
in  the  morning,  and  may  well  dance  in  the  evening.  I 
am  delighted  you  should  have  this  pleasure.  But  I  feel  a 
little  anxious  about  your  costume,  and  if  Mrs.  Calverleigh 
will  permit,  I  can  arrange  one  of  your  former  ball  dresses  to 
the  present  mode." 

^'  Ah,  you  dear  Alphonsine,  can  you  oome  back  with  me  ? 
or  if  not,  I  can  pay  another  visit,  bringing  the  dress  in  the 
carriage.  Dear  Mr.  Groldsborough  took  for  granted  he  was  to 
present  me  my  ball  dress,  but  I  said  I  should  so  much  prefer 
if  the  price  of  my  ball  dress  might  buy  three  white  frocks  for 
the  little  girls  who  make  their  first  communion  next  Sunday, 
and  he  consented." 

Major  Calverleigh  entered  at  that  moment,  and  &cilitated 
Emma's  hopes  and  plans.  But  still  there  remained  the 
difBculiy  of  Alphonsine  having  the  dress  to  arrange  it  in  time 
for  the  ball.  At  length  she  was  dispatched  below  to  inquire 
whether  her  husband  Anthony  could  drive,  and  on  returning 
to  know  whether  it  was  a  question  of  the  pony  or  the  four 
horses  the  laugh  was  at  its  height,  when  Mr.  Goldsborough's 
coachman  sent  up  to  say  he  had  received  orders  to  be  home 
by  seven  o'clock,  and  must  then  start.  The  information, 
however,  arrived  that  Anthony  could  drive  the  pony,  which 
he  was  accordingly  to  do  on  the  morrow,  with  his  wife  beside 
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him,  to  spend  the  day  at  Belhill  Tower,  she  busy  with  the 
ball  dress,  and  he  telling  news. 

As  Emma  drove  from  the  lodge  gates  of  Calverleigh  Manor 
the  carriage  approached  with  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst.  They 
recognized  the  Goldsborough  arms,  and  the  two  carriages  were 
drawn  up  side  by  side.  Emma  from  prudence  spoke  in  Italian, 
recounting  first  her  sister's  approaching  marriage,  then  Mr. 
Goldsborough's  intentions  for  himself  and  her  touching  the 
ball  at  Hereford,  and  referring  to  Laura  for  all  further  details. 

In  the  evening  Laura  announced  that  for  Emma's  sake  she 
had  consented  to  appear  as  her  protecting  friend  at  this  public 
ball,  and  inquired  whether  for  "  auld  lang  syne"  Lady  Hurst 
would  not  also  appear. 

Lord  Hurst  replied  that  her  ladyship  would  feel  it  more 
obligatory  to  be  present  at  the  exhibition  soon  to  take  place 
in  aid  of  the  Hereford  charities,  and  must  save  her  strength 
for  it.     She  quite  understood. 

The  day  following  the  ball,  which  took  place  on  the  3rd  of 
October,  feast  of  St.  Thomas  of  Hereford,  Mrs.  Calverleigh 
was  invisible  till  the  evening ;  but  the  major  described  to  his 
aunt  how  well  both  Laura  and  Emma  looked,  how  admirably 
Mr.  Goldsborough  performed  his  part  of  the  "passive  sublime** 
during  his  patient  attendance  as  spectator,  and  that  Emma's 
first  partner  had  been  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough.  "As  there 
was  waltzing,"  added  he,  "and  Miss  Percival  had  been 
accustomed  to  waltz  at  Turin,  she  waltzed  with  me." 

"  I  think  I  remember  that  you  prefer  the  German  mode  of 
waltzing  to  that  of  other  nations,"  observed  Lady  Hurst. 

"  In  regard  to  propriety  I  do,"  replied  the  major.  "  I  oaa 
quite  understand  Lady  Cleveland's  mother  alt&rnating  her 
waltzing  and  her  prayers.  In  the  southern  nations  the  style 
is  more  objectionable,  however  innocent  the  lady  may  be.  I 
have  waltzed. in  four  countries.   After  placing  Emma  by  Mrs« 
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Calverleigh's  side,  I  went  to  Walter  Goldsborough,  and  said, 
^  Goldsborough,  I  request  you  will  ask  Miss  Fercival  to  dance 
the  next  quadrille  with  you,  but  not  to  waltz  till  I  can  speak 
to  you  again.'  In  his  astonishment  he  said,  'Certainly,  as 
you  wish,'  and  before  he  could  question  me  I  was  away  from 
him,  and  requesting  the  venerable  cousin  to  order  us  all  off 
before  the  next  turn  of  the  waltzing  should  commence.  *  We 
can  then  go  to  the  refreshment  room,'  said  I,  *  and  while  you 
are  there  I  will  have  the  carriages  brought  round.' " 

"But  your  motive,  which  I  can  only  conjecture?"  said  Lady 
Hurst. 

"  It  was  this,  dear  aunt.  Emma  waltzes,  as  she  had  been 
taught,  in  the  Italian  style,  far  better  than  the  Spanish,  but 
still  of  which  a  libertine  might  take  advantage.  Before  we 
parted  I  invited  Walter  Goldsborough  to  ride  over  to-day  to 
see  our  fencing  court,  and  am  expecting  him  every  minute. 
He  will,  I  hope,  confide  to  me  his  intentions  in  having  come 
so  unexpectedly  to  this  balL" 

On  the  sixth  of  the  month  was  held  the  exhibition  of 
ladies'  fancy  work  in  the  great  concert  room  at  Hereford. 
Lady  Hurst  was  one  of  the  patronesses,  and  his  lordship 
made  a  point  of  escorting  her.  Major  and  Mrs.  Calverleigh 
also  went,  but  in  their  own  carriage.  While  being  driven  to 
the  town,  Lord  Hurst  warned  her  ladyship  of  the  probable 
encounter,  at  one  of  the  fancy  stalls,  of  the  teacher  of  em- 
broidery, whom  of  course  she  would  not  apparently  recognise, 
but  to  whom,  if  presented  to  her,  she  would  graciously 
promise  protection  and  assistance.  "  If  you  recognize  this 
person,"  added  his  lordship,  "  press  my  arm ;  for  I  shall  not 
leave  you,  my  love,"  added  he.  "  The  room,  vast  as  it  is, 
will  be  crowded,  the  military  band  adding  to  the  attractions." 
And  he  could  have  added,  "the  presence  of  the  secluded 
beauty  of  Herefordshire,  Lady  Hurst." 


262  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  07 

Latm  with  her  husband  had  started  early  for  the  scene  of 
action,  having  consented  to  join  another  ladj  in  selling  the 
drawings  and  paintings,  provided  she  conld  be  released  at 
times  to  retire  with  little  Sydney.  She  had  painted  bat 
little  since  the  birth  of  her  baby  boys,  and  had  been  obliged 
to  nearly  empty  her  portfolio  of  the  earlier  productions  at 
Nice  and  Mitylene.  Bat  there  were  some  beautiful  contri- 
butions from  other  lady  artists,  which  were  made  useful  in 
book-markers  and  portemonaies.  She  had  soon  a  compact 
group  before  her  stall,  and  was  entering  into  the  animation 
and  amusement  of  selling,  when  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  arrived, 
his  lordship  to  place  a  twenty  pound  note  on  the  counter  and 
select  a  book-mark,  and  her  ladyship  to  bring  her  contri- 
bution of  the  most  beautiful  specimens  of  the  mosaics  in 
wood  from  Nice.  They  then  passed  on,  for  a  time  uncon- 
scious that  people  were  on  all  sides  contriving  to  see  the 
celebrated  beauty,  even  mounting  on  chairs,  and  they  reached 
the  stall  for  fancy  work  and  embroidery.  There  were,  as 
in  all  the  other  stalls,  two  ladies  selling.  One  was  the  lady 
president  of  the  associated  charities,  the  other  her  protege^  to 
be  immediately  presented  to  Lady  Hurst  as  Miss  Mara,  with 
grateful  acknowledgments  for  the  interest  her  ladyship  had 
expressed  for  her  success  in  Hereford.  Lord  Hurst  had  ex- 
pected the  pressure  which  he  now  felt  on  his  arm,  but  was  not 
prepared  for  the  start  of  surprise  and  the  painful  emotion  with 
which  Miss  Mara  said,  as  if  to  herself,  "Oh,  if  I  had  known," 
and  then  retreated  behind  the  hangings  of  some  fancy  work. 

Lord  Hurst  came  to  the  rescue,  saying  to  the  president, 
Mrs.  Dorset,  *'Lady  Hurst  wishes  to  purchase  whatever 
embroidery,  madam,  you  can  show  her  of  that  lady's  work  -^ 
and  twenty  pounds  were  laid  on  the  counter. 

Lady  Hurst  calmly  inspected,  or  seemed  to  inspect,  the 
pieces  placed  before  her,  but  the  "  tender  pity  "  recorded  of 
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her  for  **  weaknesses  she  had  never  herself  known,"  orercame 
her,  and  leaning  on  his  lordship,  with  her  handkerchief  to 
her  eyes,  she  said,  "  May  I  go  f 

**  I  request,  madam,"  said  Lord  Hurst  to  Mrs.  Dorset, 
**  that  you  will  kindly  select  and  send  to  Mrs.  Howard  Cal- 
verleigh's  stall  some  one  piece  of  this  beautiful  work,  which 
will  be  brought  later  to  her  ladyship.  We  wish  all  success  to 
the  united  charities  under  your  justly  renowned  president* 
ship.'' 

'^  We  shall  find  some  seats  under  the  orchestra,  my  own 
love,''  said  he,  as  they  turned  from  the  stall.  But  no  such 
repose  was  to  be  theirs.  A  compact  wall  of  faces  had  been 
formed  to  gaze  on  the  far-famed  beauty,  and  just  as  she 
removed  her  handkerchief,  and  smiled  on  Lord  Hurst  in  ap- 
proval of  the  seats,  the  murmur  of  satisfaction  fell  on  his  ear. 
"  Yes,  yes,"  "  quite  true,"  "  beautiful,"  "  well  at  last,  after 
so  many  disappointments,"  ''  I  have  seen  her,"  &c. 

"  May  I  request,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "that  you  will  permit 
this  lady  and  myself  to  pass  ?    We  are  pressed  for  time." 

"  This  lady  I"  cried  a  buxom  dame.  "  Why,  it's  the 
famous  beauty,  Lady  Hurst,  once  Miss  Adderley  of  Beechden 
Park.  Well,  to  be  sure,  how  beauty  will  last  with  some 
people.  She  must  be  sixty,  if  she's  a  day,  and  scarcely  looks 
forty." 

"  Madam,  I  must  again  request  to  have  a  firee  passage  to 
the  other  stalls." 

"Lord  Hurst,"  said  the  respectful  voice  of  a  gentleman 
near  him,  with  a  countenance  and  bearing  almost  equal  to 
Major  Calverleigh,  "  I  will  free  you  from  this  annoyance  if  I 
may  claim  my  reward." 

"  Can  I  know  that  reward  ?"  said  his  lordship,  smiling. 

"  I  have  not  earned  it  yet,"  was  the  reply;  and  giving  a 
private  signal,  two  policemen  in  plain  clothes  made  speedily 
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a  free  path  for  the  prisoners,  followed  bj  their  new  acquaint- 
ance, to  the  seats  beneath  the  orchestra. 

"  And  now,  mj  lord,  for  mj  reward;  it  is  to  be  introduced 
to  Lady  Hurst." 

"  Sir,"  said  his  lordship,  "  I  thought  you  would  be  more 
generous.  Her  ladyship  is  greatly  fisitigued,  and  at  all  times 
avoids  publicity  and  new  acquaintances." 

••  You  shall  judge,  my  lord.  I  am  an  American,  of  French 
descent.  My  name  is  Delafosse.  I  was  only  seven  years 
old  when  I  was  told  by  an  Englishman,  a  native  of  this  town, 
of  Miss  Adderley's  acts  of  charity  to  the  poor,  and  I  then 
vowed  that  I  would  see  her  before  I  died.  I  shall  not  further 
intrude ;  I  leave  Hereford  to-morrow." 

"  Oonstantia,  my  love,  permit  me  to  introduce  our  gallant 
champion,  as  Mr.  Delafosse,  an  American  gentleman  of 
French  descent." 

Lady  Hurst  turned  with  her  wonted  grace,  and  gave  a 
grateful  look,  with  some  few  words  of  thanks. 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  American.  "We  can  pray  for 
each  other.     I  am  a  Catholic." 

While  quietly  seated  together  in  their  resting  place,  the 
hum  of  the  crowd  mingling  with  the  music,  Lord  Hurst  asked 
her  ladyship  to  tell  him  who  Miss  Mara  really  was. 

"Her  name  is  Ellen  Wills,"  replied  her  ladyship.  "Her 
mother  and  she  lodged  in  the  feurm  house  nearest  to  the 
pleasure  grounds  of  Sydney  Oaks.  She  must  have  heard  of 
my  going  abroad,  but  never  of  my  second  marriage,  and 
e:zpected  doubtless  to  see  a  perfect  stranger  in  Lady  Horst. 
I  was  painfully  touched  by  the  name  she  has  adopted, 
remembering  the  words, '  call  me  no  longer  Noemi,  happiness, 
but  Mara,  bitterness.*" 

"  How  many  years  have  passed,"  said  his  lordship,  "  since 
you  quitted  Sydney  Oaks  ?" 
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"  Just  fourteen  years.  I  think  Miss  Wills  was  then  about 
twenty.  Both  her  mother  and  herself  added  to  their  small 
income  by  their  fancy  work.  Shall  I  naw  make  an  open  con- 
fession, Augustus  ?" 

•«  If  it  will  not  agitate  you,  my  love." 

"  I  confess,  then,"  sard  she,. "  that  the  most  unconquerable 
part  of  my  proud  resentment  the  other  day,  was  because  you 
supposed  it  possible  that  a  lady  of  rank  and  fortune  could 
condescend  to  receive  pecuniary  gifts  as  an  indemnification 
for  being  abandoned.'' 

"  Only  possible,"  replied  he,  "  to  privately  procure  books, 
pictures,  jewels,  apart  from  the  household  accounts." 

"  And  for  any  one  in  the  position  of  Miss  Mara,  who  may 
be  totally  without  income  but  from  her  fancy  work?"  in- 
quired Lady  Hurst. 

**  I  think,"  replied  his  lordship,  **  that  in  case  of  absolute 
want,  and  loss  of  fame  and  friends  owing  to  a  past  connection, 
an  income  might  safely  be  received  by  the  injured  party,  if 
through  the  intervention  of  a  lawyer." 

"  I  will  consult  you  later,  dear  Augustus,  whether  or  not  to 
let  Miss  Mara  be  aware  that  I  recognised  her,  and  feel 
deeply  for  her.  And  will  you  be  the  one  to  relate  to  our 
home  party  our  interview  with  the  American  gentleman, 
Mr.  Delafosse?" 

"  Why,  my  love  ?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

'*  Because  you  recount  anecdotes  so  much  better  than 
I  do." 

•*  But  why  should  it  be  recounted  at  all  ?" 

**  We  feel  very  grateful  for  his  assistance,"  said  she. 

*'It  was  not  disinterested,"  observed  Lord  Hurst.  "He 
stated  and  claimed  his  reward,  and  it  was  given  him.  You 
surely  do  not  wish  me  to  add  fresh  incense  to  your  personal 
charms,  or  to  your  early  goodness  tp  the  poor." 
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**It  was  a  qaestion  onlj  of  this  latfcer,"  baid  she.  **It 
showed  his  early  pietj,  he  was  bat  seven  jears  old." 

**  And  at  that  age,"  continned  his  lordship,  *'made  a  row 
that  he  would  not  die  till  he  had  seen  yoo.  You  must  have 
been  then  seventeen,  his  seni(Mr  by  ten  years,  which  matters 
little  in  affairs  of  romance,  as  we  have  just  seen  with  Alfred 
and  Miss  Adderley.  This  American  is  a  remarkably  hand- 
some and  distinguished-looking  man,  as  Lady  Hurst  has 
doubtless  observed." 

**  Oh,  when  and  how  have  I  displeased  you,  Augustus^  that 
you  call  me  thus,  by  my  title  ?" 

'*  It  is  a  pity,"  observed  his  lordship,  ^  that  Mr.  Delafosse 
leaves  Hereford  to-morrow.  Perhaps,  if  invited  to  Calveiieigh 
Manor,  he  could  change  his  plans,  and  her  ladyship's  tears 
would  cease  to  flow." 

^*  Augustus,  for  you  only  my  tears*  You  know  tiiis  well. 
How  can  you  ?" 

"How  can  I?  With  what  do  you  reproach  me,  Con- 
stantia?  Take  my  arm,  you  have  been  too  long  on  the 
stretch,  and  without  food.  We  will  take  the  turn  of  the 
other  stalls,  and  then  drive  home/' 

This  time  Lord  Hurst  secured  the  attendance  of  one  of 
the  quietly  dressed  policemen,  and  no  further  impediment 
was  permitted  to  their  progress.  His  lordship  left  twenty 
pounds  at  each  of  the  stalls,  presenting  some  trifle  to 
her  ladyship,  and  congratulating  the  fi»ir  sellers  on  the  effects 
of  the  general  scene,  and  of  their  own  beautiful  stall  in  par- 
ticular, with  the  facilify  and  grace  that  so  distinguished  him 
in  private  conversation  and  in  public  speaking.  The  ladies 
who  presided  at  the  refreshment  stall  were  old  acquaintances, 
and  forming  a  third  was  the  ever  gay  and  sparkling  Emma 
Percival.  After  the  first  pleasure  of  the  meeting,  the 
affectionate  girl  perceived  the  traces  of  painful  emotion  on 
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the  beaatiful  face  of  Lady  Hurst,  and  represented  that  as  a 
lady  patroness  she  had  the  privilege  of  coming  behind  the 
counter  and  having  a  seat.  But  the  refreshments,  which 
were  gladly  accepted,  and  above  all  the  tender  manner  of  his 
lordship,  soon  gave  back  the  soft  content  of  her  countenance. 
Emma  told  them  she  was  invited  to  Beechden  Park,  and  that 
one  of  the  present  dear  Misses  Shelly  were  going  to  stay 
with  the  venerable  Mrs.  Cavendish  on  purpose  that  she 
might  have  that  happiness.  The  next  and  last  stall  was 
that  presided  over  by  Lady  Margaret  Adderley,  having  also 
two  assistants;  refreshments  and  toys  being  found  arduous 
undertakings.  Here  were  loving  greetings,  during  which 
Lord  Hurst  possessed  himself  of  a  *^  horse  and  his  rider,"  and 
a  basket  of  bricks  for  building  and  knocking  down,  both  for 
Alfred  Edward;  Sydney  being  at  present  contented  with 
inheriting  the  two  separated  parts  of  the  grenadier  of -Berlin 
wool,  and  smiling  at  them  with  great  impartiality. 

*'This  is  my  last  appearance  from  home,"  said  Lady 
Margaret.  "  I  have  invited  that  sweet  little  creature  Emma 
Fercival  to  cheer  me,  and  she  will  come  next  week.  I  have 
seen  Laura  several  times  to-day.  She  will  drive  over  when 
she  can.  Mrs.  Famell  has  recommended  the  nurse.  Oh, 
mother  Eve  I  what  a  dreadful  pimishment  have  you  brought 
on  us.  I  trust  to  your  prayers,  dear  Lady  Hurst ;  Laura  has 
promised  hers,  and  through  her  I  petition  for  those  of  the 
reverend  chaplain  of  Calverleigh  Manor." 

When  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  had  entered  Ttheir  carriage 
he  looked  at  his  watch,  and  then  ordered  that  a  circuitous 
route  should  be  taken  in  reaching  home,  observing  to  her, 
"  This  drive  in  the  open  air  will  refresh  you,  my  love."  She 
laid  her  hand  in  his,  and  they  drove  some  miles  in  silence  : 
he  then  said, ''  Can  this  weeping  beauty  be  the  valiant  woman  * 
to   whom  all  ranks  awarded  praise    on   my  return  from 
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London;  who  laj  quietlj  listening  to  the  robbers,  and 
forming  her  wise  plans  ;•  who  generously  foi^bade  my  being 
recalled  from  the  Costal  Falaee  by  telegram;  and  conducted 
all  herself  to  good  success?  Is  it  that  I  am  a  tyrant  oyer 
you,  Constantia?  Am  I  too  severe?  Do  I  exact  an  im- 
possible perfection  ?  If  so,  take  courage.  Bo  not  give  way, 
I  will  be  patient.  I  do  really  trust  in  your  virtue  and 
affection ;  I  am  your  lover  for  ererJ^ 

She  pressed  his  hand.  ''And  I  yours,  Augustus ;  you  know 
it  well.  My  tears  are  over:  they  began  at  the  stall  for 
fancy  work,  from  compassion,  and  have  now  flowed  from 
having,  though  unconsciously,  giren  you  cause  for  disapproval. 
I  am  not  naturally  tearful,  but  joyous ;  and  Bivine  Providence 
through  many  trials  has  brought  me  to  your  side.  To  know 
that  you  forgive  my  many  failings  is  more  to  me  than  the 
fine  Odtober  air  through  which  we  are  passing." 

In  a  fortnight  from  the  sale  *  of  fancy  work  in  aid  of  the 
charities  in  Hereford  Lady  Hurst  received  some  lines  from 
Sir  Henry  Adderley,  announciug  to  his  dear  cousin  the  birth 
of  a  little  girl,  and  the  safety  of  its  mother.  *'  Margaret  and 
I,"  he  added,  ''  are  the  only  two  not  disappointed  that  the 
heir  of  the  Adderleys  has  not  arrived.  Our  little  Laura 
Mary  Margaret  is  to  precede  four  brothers  if  she  be  truly  the 
successor  of  her  excellent  aunt.  Lady  Cleveland.  Perhaps 
Calverleigh  will  ride  over  to-morrow,  and  bring  word  from 
his  wife  to  mine  how  soon  they  can  meet.'' 

But  Mrs.  Calverleigh,  little  Sydney,  and  Alphonsine, 
immediately  drove  to  Beechden;  the  major  arrived  on  horse- 
back. The  fair  baby  was  voted  beautiful,  a  true  Adderley 
and  the  miniature  image  of  what  Lady  Hurst  must  have 
been.  Charles  Henry,  just  six  months  older,  smiled  at  his 
future  spouse,  and  great  was  the  joy  of  the  parents. 
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CHAPTER    XXVI. 

EMMA  PERCIVAL  returned  from  Beechden  Park  to 
Belhill  Tower  to  prepare  for  another  and  longer  absence, 
to  yisit  her  sister,  now  Mrs.  Sydney  Eennard,  at  Exeter. 
Mr.  Goldsborough  had  desired  that  some  maid,  at  the  choice 
ef  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  should  accompaz^y  Miss  Percival, 
and  then  return^  as  the  young  lady's  own  &mily  would 
escort  her  back« 

*«  I  think,  dear  sir,"  said  Emma,  "  that  if  you  would  like 
it,  if  you  would  approve  of  his  doing  so,  Mr.  Walter  Golds- 
IxHTOugh  would  take  care  of  me  back  to  you." 

"  My  dear  child,  he  is  too  young,  unless  you  had  a  lady 
with  you." 

"  But,  dear  sir,  if  I  married  him  at  my  sister's,  before  we 
took  tiie  journey." 

"  You  marry  him,  my  dear  child  1  What  made  you  think 
of  that?" 

*'  Because,  dear  sir,  at  the  Hereford  ball  he  told  me  it  had 
been  '  love  at  first  sight^  when  we  met  at  Oalverleigh  Manor, 
and  that  he  would  have  told  me  this  sooner,  but  that  he  had 
engagements  in  London  that  had  entangled  him  in  money 
dilBculties,  and  that  he  could  not  afford  to  purchase  a  house 
for  a  wife :  but  if  I  would  marry  him,  and  still  live  here 
with  you,  he  would  come  as  often  as  possible  to  see  me." 

^*  My  dear  little  girl,  Walter  ought  not  to  speak  to  yon 
only;  he  ought  to  speak  to  me.  Does  he  ever  write  to 
your 

*'  I  have  one  letter,  sir,  that  he  gave  me  at  the  ball.  It 
only  says  the  same  things,  but  very  affectionately.    It  was 
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at  the  ball  I  told  him  of  mj  sister's  marriage,  and  that  I  was 
soon  to  visit  her  at  Exeter.    Then  he  said  he  would  visit  me 
there,  and  we  could  be  married.    Ah!  Mr.  Gbldsborough, 
what  a  disappointment  that  you  should  refuse  our  marrying. 
Is  it  because  my  fortune  is  lost  in  the  bankruptcy  at  Nice  ? 
Or  that  you  think  him  a  wicked  man,  who  is  trying  to 
deceive  me?    WTiere  is  your  objection,  Mr.  Goldsborougb? 
How  unkind  of  you  not  to  speak."    But  Mr.  Goldsborougb 
spread  his  handkerchief  over  his  face  and  remained  silent. 
*'  As  you  will  not  speak  to  advise  me,  will  you  let  me  have 
the  carriage  to-morrow,  to  drive  to  Calverleigh  Hurst,  and 
consult  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh  ?    Oh !  are  you  weeping, 
Mr.  Goldsborougb  ?    Pray  do  not  care  about  it.     I  shall  soon 
get  over  it.     There  are  other  people  in  the  world  to  like, 
besides  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborougb.     Only  he  seems  so  good, 
and  so  full  of  what  you  call  loving  kindness,  and  I  thought 
that  if  I  married  him  I  should  call  you  '  papa.'    Those 
were  happy  days  at  Turin,  when  I  had  a  father,  and — I  was 
such  a  pet!"    Here  poor  Emma  broke  down,  and  Squire 
Goldsborougb  roused  himself,  saying : 

"  My  dear  little  girl,  I  am  going  to  write  a  letter,  perhaps 
two.  So  you  must  leave  me,  and  say  some  prayers  to  the 
Sacred  Hearts  of  Jesus  and  Mary." 

''  Is  one  of  the  letters  to  him,  dear  sir?" 

"  It  is,  Louise." 

"Then  I  need  not  go  to  consult  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh?" 

"  Certainly  not.  How  can  a  person  consult  without  facts  ? 
There  must  be  always  grounds  for  an  opinion.  Leave  me 
now,  Louise." 

The  letter  sent  off  by  that  nighf  s  post  from  Squire  Golds- 
borough  was  not  to  his  cousin,  but  to  Major  Howard  Calver- 
leigh, who  received  it  at  breakflEtst  on  the  following  morning, 
by  the  cross  country  post,  and  prevailed  on  the  Hev.  Mr. 
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Burton  to  be  again  his  companion  in  the  ponj  chaise  to 
Belhill  Tower,  and  to  saj  his  office,  if  he  he  so  pleased,  in 
the  pleasure  grounds,  during  the  conversation  for  which  the 
major's  yisit  had  been  requested.  Squire  Goldsborough  said 
that  he  could  not  write  the  earnest  letter  he  wished  to  his 
cousin  without  being  in  possession  of  more  &cts,  and  more 
conviction  of  his  sincerity,  in  wishing  to  repair  the  past  by 
leading  a  good  life  for  the  future.  That  he  had  no  objection 
to  offer  him  a  home,  with  his  wife,  but  had  a  great  objection 
to  his  leaving  her  at  Belhill  Tower,  and  himself  being  in 
London,  leading  his  former  dissipated  and  expensive  careen 
Did  Major  Calverleigh  know  of  any  employment  in  the 
county  that  could  interest  him  sufficiently  to  reconcile  him 
to  a  country  life  ?  The  major  promised  to  give  that  subject 
his  serious  attention,  and  in  the  meantime  mentioned  to  the 
squire  all  the  facts  that  had  come  to  his  knowledge, 
extraneous  of  any  confidence  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Walter  Golds- 
borough.     Sufficient  grounds  for  the  letter. 

While  Squire  Goldsborough  wrote  his  letter.  Major 
Calverleigh  joined  his  reverend  friend  in  the  gardens,  and 
they  spoke  together  of  some  occupation  in  the  neighbourhood 
that  should  interest  the  hitherto  idle  but  intelligent  man. 
After  proposing  and  rejecting  several  plans,  they  attached 
themselves  to  the  new  company  for  utilising  the  too  great 
abundance  of  water  in  the  county,  an  association  in  which 
the  future  owner  of  Belhill  Tower  might  be  supposed  to 
join  from  personal  as  well  as  public  interest.  This  was  the 
plan,  therefore,  proposed  to  the  squire  at  the  luncheon  table, 
to  which  he  brought  his  letter.  He  liked  the  plan  of  the 
"  Water  Drainage  Company,''  and  requested  Major  Calver- 
leigh to  procure  every  information,  and  be  himself  the  one  to 
write  to  Walter  on  the  subject.  This  the  major  consented  to 
do,  and,  by  taking  a  circuitous  route,  to  visit  Hereford  on 
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their  way  home,  to  commence  affairs  and  post  the  letter  to 
London. 

Emma  Percival  was  giving  her  arm  in  a  coontrj  walk 
with  Mrs,  Cavendish,  but  Major  Calverleigh  did  not  regret 
thus  missing  her,  for  the  minds  of  both  were  fall  of  what  they 
could  not  yet  discuss.  '*  And  are  we  to  meet  and  part  thus, 
my  reverend  friend,"  said  the  squire  to  Mr.  Burton,  "  without 
our  usual  fencing  match  ?  If  the  pony  comes  round  in  half 
an  hour  you  will  have  time  to  go  home  by  the  town.  What 
is  your  attitude  of  attack  ?" 

"  It  is  this,  Mr.  Goldsborough.  That  in  the  discussion  on 
the  advance  of  civilization,  to  cure  the  cruelty  of  nations,  yon 
totally  left  out  our  Blessed  Lady,  although  the  Church 
honours  her  as  Virgin  most  powerful,  and  Help  of  Christians, 
and  there  are  many  occasions  when  her  efiicacious  assistance 
has  been  given  to  Catholic  nations  in  times  of  peril." 

"  Very  true,  reverend  sir,  and  yet  I  have  a  great  deal  to 
say  about  our  Blessed  Mother,  and  of  the  immense  develop* 
ment  of  the  devotion  to  her.  She  belongs  especially  to  our 
mode];^  times,  a  fact  that  is  not  sufficiently  recognised  by 
us  Catholics.  Some  go  so  far  as  to  contend  against  Pro- 
testants that  our  present  devotion  to  her  is  now  no  more 
than  it  has  been  in  the  early  ages  of  the  Church.  What  a 
mistake!  Compare  the  writings  of  ancient  and  modem 
theologians,  when  treating  of  Blessed  Mary,  and  see  the 
immense  development  of  devotion  to  her  which  it  haa 
pleased  God  to  effect  in  these  modern  times.  The  first  great 
public  devotion  in  her  honour  was  instituted  no  earlier  than 
the  thirteenth  century ;  it  was  the  devotion  of  the  Bosary, 
founded  by  St  Dominic,  contemporary  with  the  inquisition, 
of  which  he  was  also  the  great  hero.  The  Rosary  did  more 
to  subjugate  the  Albigenses  than  all  the  slaying  and  buming 
of  the  inquisition.    Again  the  Bosary  came  in  aid  of  tlie 
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Christians  at  the  battle  of  Lepanto,  against  the  Tarks,  in  the 
sixteenth  centurj,  and  has  done  holj  wonders  ever  since. 
The  Scapular  worn  in  her  honour  is  still  more  modem. 
And  now,  in  this  our  nineteenth  century,  we  have  the  *  Month 
of  Mary;'  we  have  added  the  title  of  'Immaculate  Con* 
ception'  to  the  Litany  of  Lorefcto;  and  educated  and  in- 
telligent people  of  all  ranks  are  making  pilgrimages,  by 
thousands,  to  the  sanctified  spots  of  her  appearance, — one  of 
warning  and  prophecy  at  la  Salette,  the  other  of  consolation 
and  bodily  cures  at  Lourdes.  And  in  Catholic  Germany 
our  Lord  Himself  has  in  these  modem  times  graciously  con- 
descended to  institute  the  devotion  to  His  Sacred  Heart; 
bnt  this  has  not  been  enough  for  the  lovers  of  Mary,  with- 
out joining  her  Heart  to  His.  Therefore  it  appears  that 
the  blessed  Mother  is  to  govern  and  preside,  in  an  especial 
manner,  in  these  last  days,  before  the  coming  of  the  Divine 
SSon.^'    The  friends  then  parted. 

Major  Calverleigh  was  enabled,  even  on  that  first  day  in 
Hereford,  to  begin  arrangements  with  the  *' Water  Com- 
pany,'' and  propose  the  future  squire  of  Belhill  Tower  as 
one  of  the  directors.  He  also  wrote  to  the  *^  idle  man"  an 
energetic  letter,  on  the  following  day,  and  in  the  course  of  the 
week  received  a  satisfactory  reply.  In  another  fortnight 
Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough  was  elected  one  of  the  directors  of 
the  *'  Water  Company ;"  and  the  pony  chaise,  with  its  usual 
occupants,  again  started  fi>r  a  conference  with  Squire  Golds- 
borough.  He  was  much  pleased,  and  thanked  the  major 
with  warmth  for  the  friendly  zeal  he  had  proved  in  securing 
an  occupation  for  his  cousin  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his 
coimtry  home.  Einancial  prospects  were  also  brightening 
for  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough;  the  so-called  cousin,  Mrs. 
Ford,  had  given  her  confidence  to,  and  accepted  the  protection 

of,  a  rich  gentleman  in  the  city,  who,  wishing  for  a  holiday 
18 


274  LIQHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF 

house  in  the  west-end,  had  purchased  the  remainder  of  the 
lease  of  that  in  North  Audlej  Street,  with  its  furniture,  in- 
cluding the  lady !  The  only  care  remaining,  therefore,  was 
the  removal  of  the  two  little  bojs  to  some  Catholic  pre- 
paratory school,  and  it  was  finally  determined  to  recommend 
to  the  father  a  valuable  institute  of  the  sort  at  Plymouth. 

Squire  Goldsborough  then  said,  '^Gentlemen,  and  kind 
friends,  it  is  right  that  you  should  know  my  whole  mind.  I 
never  will  consent  that  these  two  boys  shall  bear  the  name  of 
'  Goldsborough.'  Their  father  who,  in  the  usual  way  of  the 
world,  will  be  called  'guardian,'  may  retain  their  present 
maternal  name  of  'Ford,'  or  give  them  what  fancy  name  he 
pleases,  but  *  Goldsborough'  they  can  never  be.  This  deter- 
mination of  mine  has  its  danger,  but  that  danger  can  be  guarded 
against  by  confiding  the  secret  of  their  birth  to  the  family 
lawyers.  I  will  now  recount  to  you  the  danger  in  not 
giving  the  family  name,  and  the  guarantee  in  placing  the 
illegitimate  descent  in  the  hands  of  tlie  lawyers.  My 
venerable  aunt,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  is  the  younger  sister  of 
my  late  mother,  and  only  ten  years  older  than  myself,  I 
was  two  and  twenty,  and  had  entered  into  my  succession  here, 
when  her  marriage  to  General  Bruton  was  arrested  by  the 
declaration  of  the  family  lawyer  that  he  was  her  illegitimate 
elder  brother !  They  neither  of  them  ever  married.*  The 
general,  when  retired  from  service,  occupied  a  house  on  this 
property  till  his  death.  He  made  me  his  heir.  My  aunt 
Amelia  came  to  superintend  my  young  bachelor's  home. 
They  met  every  day,  and  loved  purely  to  the  last.  It  is 
eight  years  since  he  died.  Their  history  greatly  impressed 
me,  and  when  my  own  disappointment  came  helped  to  con- 
firm me  in  my  preference  for  a  retired  and  studious  life.  I 
loved  a  beautiful,  pious,  benevolent  creature,  full  of  loving 

•  From  life. 


HOME  AFFECTIONS.  275 

kindness,  and  not  able  to  endure  the  affliction  of  any  one 
without  giving  consolation.  One  day  I  saw — I  had  the  cer- 
tainty,— that  she  preferred  another,  and  I  had  given  waj  to 
a  burst  of  grief,  when  she  came  to  me,  saying,  *  O  James,  I 
do  love  you;  only  I  love  Augustus  more/"  The  friends 
then  took  leave. 

"My  reverend  friend,"  said  Major  Calverleigh  to  Mr. 
Burton,  on  their  drive  home,  "  you  quite  understand  that  this 
loving-kindness  of  my  aunt  in  her  girlish  days  is  not  to  reach 
the  ears  of  my  uncle." 

"  But  it  was  most  innocent,"  observed  Mr.  Burton ;  "  all 
simplicity  and  candour.  I  should  judge  differently  from  you, 
major.  The  preference  avowed  pays  a  great  compliment  to 
Lord  Hurst." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right,"  replied  the  major.  "  I  should 
be  quite  sure  you  were  right  were  it  any  other  man." 

•*  Fear  nothing  from  me,"  said  the  reverend  chaplain.  "  I 
do  not  relate  anecdotes  on  affairs  of  human  love." 

That  evening  came  the  expected  letter  from  Florence, 
giving  an  account  of  the  arrival  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sydney 
Kennard  at  the  independent  home  presented  to  them  by  the 
worthy  member  of  parliament,  now  becoming  very  rich.  •*  I 
cannot  get  people  to  like  Caroline  as  I  should  wish,"  writes 
Florence.  "  They  own  that  she  is  good-looking,  always  well 
dressed,  and  a  wonderful  pianist,  but  unapproachable.  Per- 
haps her  family  misfortunes  may  have  increased  the  reserve- 
of  her  chai'acter.  To  me  she  is  just  the  same  dear  friend  as 
ever,  and  really  devout.  It  is  a  treat  to  talk  with  her  on 
spiritual  subjects.  What  a  blessed  event  her  becoming  my 
brother's  wife,  and  living  close  to  me.  We  have  already, 
taken  out  our  harp  and  piano  duets  of  Nice.  But  the  best 
part  is  the  tragi-comico  effect  of  the  control  she  exercises' 
over  Sydney,  who  perhaps  is  not  aware  that  his  sister  per- 
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ceives  it,  but  who  watches  his  wife's  eye  for  every  per- 
mission." 

In  a  few  days  Laura  was  again  discussing  the  contents  of 
this  letter,  and  other  events,  with  Emma  Percival,  who  had 
arrived  from  Belhill  Tower  to  pay  her  last  visit  before  going 
to  her  sister's  house  in  Exeter.  She  was  full  of  grateful 
affection  for  her  friends  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  but,  for  her^ 
very  silent,  and  with  more  of  her  sister  in  the  grave  dignity 
of  her  manner  than  Laura  could  have  believed  possible.  The 
only  time  when  she  gave  forth  her  wonted  merry  laugh  was 
when  Alphonsine  assured  her,  in  English,  with  congratula- 
tions on  her  approaching  marriage,  that  she  knew  by  ex- 
perience how  painful  was  *'  suspension." 

<(  Do  not  give  me  any  personal  ornaments,  dear  Laura," 
said  the  bride-elect,  "  I  have  the  half  of  dear  mama's  jewels, 
and  Mr.  Goldsborough's  aunt,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  whose  history 
J  will  relate  to  you  some  day,  will  give  me  trinkets  more 
than  enough.  If  you  will  give  me  a  wedding  present,  let  it 
be  some  ornament  for  my  drawing  table,  from  the  east." 

*'Dear  Emma,  most  willingly.  You  shall  have  your 
choice  of  those  pretty  things  which  are  now  in  the  keeping 
of  grandmama.  My  uncle  wishes  me  to  think  of  England 
more  than  of  Greece,  and  has  therefore  hidden  from  me  many 
pretty  remembrances  of  Salonica  and  Mitylene,  but  they 
may  grace  your  drawing-room  at  Belhill  Tower.  I  shall 
recognize  them  when  I  visit  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough." 

Before  leaving  Calverleigh  Manor,  Emma  Percival,  finding 
herself  alone  with  Lord  Hurst,  said  to  him :  "  My  lord,  do 
yon.  think  me  like  the  *  Louise'  that  Mr.  Gbldsborongh 
remembers  ?" 

*'  Ah !  does  Squire  Goldsborough  remember  and  speak  of 
her?"  said  his  lordship,  with  pleased  animation. 

*'  Yes,  my  lord;  and  when  he  heard  that  a  letter  had  com» 


HOME  AFFECTIONS.  277 

here  from  her,  calling  him  *  James/  and  saying  she  well  re- 
membered him  dancing  and  disputing  with  her,  he  laughed, 
and  began  telling  anecdotes  of  her  great  wit  and  cleverness." 

"I  am  indeed  glad,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "that  they  re- 
member each  other.  Yes,  Miss  Percival,  you  do  resemble 
her.  You  might  be  her  daughter  or  granddaughter.  And 
so  Mr.  Ooldsborough  thinks  with  affectionate  esteem  of  his 
former  partner.  If,  when  you  are  married  and  settled  at 
Belhill  Tower,  he  would  like  to  invite  her  and  her  young 
granddaughter  to  his  house,  I  think  they  would  be  mnch 
gratified." 

"  I  will  tell  him  this,  my  lord.  He  likes  the  remembrance 
of  Madame  Laurent,  because  she  is  always  with  Lady  Hurst, 
whom  he  holds  in  such  veneration  and  superior  remembrance." 
Emma  then  proceeded  to  relate  that  he  had  confided  to  her 
his  early  love  and  disappointment,  repeating  correctly  the 
very  words  that  Mr.  Goldsborough  had  used  to  Major  Calver- 
leigh  and  the  reverend  chaplain. 

**  My  dear  Miss  Percival,  do  not  believe  such  nonsense," 
said  Lord  Hurst. 

••  I  am  obliged  to  believe  it,  my  lord,  because  Mr.  Golds- 
boiough  is  very  truthful,  and  has  an  excellent,  nay  wonderful, 
memory.  And  why  should  it  be  nonsense  that  Miss  Adder- 
ley  preferred  you?  You  are  much  handsomer,  and  it  is  aU 
forty  years  ago." 

Mr.  Goldsborough's  carriage  was  then  announced,  to  fetch 
Miss  Percival ;  and  gratefully  acknowledging  that  her  future 
happy  home  had  been  formed  at  Oalverleigh  Manor,  she 
departed  with  her  new  gravity,  and  bearing  the  too  precious 
keepsakes  resigned  by  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh. 

On  the  day  but  one  following  thej  departure  of  Miss  Per- 
cival, there  was  to  be  a  large  dinner  party  at  the  manor 
houfl^,  but  on  the  actual  day  there  waa  only  the  family 
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quartette,  with  the  additioa  of  the  reverend  chaplain,  it 
being  Thursday,  which  day,  like  Sunday,  he  spent  in  the 
family  circle.  The  conversation  at  dinner  was  on  various 
topics  of  interest  to  the  little  party,  in  which  Lord  Hurst 
joined,  though  not  with  his  usual  ease.  He  was  painfully 
pre-occupied,  and  on  the  withdrawal  of  the  servants,  said,  a 
propos  to  nothing  hitherto  discussed,  "What  phrenologists 
term  'love  of  approbation'  exists  so  intensely  in  some 
natures  that  when  that  craving  for  applause  is  joined  to  a 
morbid  sensibility  of  disposition,  a  young  person  has  to  thank 
.God  that  her  position  in  life  has  placed  around  her,  in  the 
absence  of  her  parents,  the  guardianship  of  governesses  and 
faithful  servants,  to  prevent  her  falling  into  irreparable  error 
and  disgrace.  The  Misses  Percival  are  not  of  that  stamp. 
They  have  each  a  spirit  that  has  kept,  and  will  always 
keep  them  in  self-respect,  and  prevent  them  from  hearing 
in  after  life  boasting  anecdotes  of  their  all  but  fatal  conde- 
scension to  boys,  become  men.  Beauty  has  been  well  termed 
a  fatal  gift,  and  when  joined  to  a  craving  for  applause  and 
a  sickly  sensibility,  is  doubly,  trebly  fatal." 

That  all  this  was  true  in  the  abstract  no  one  denied ;  but 
the  Eev.  Mr.  Burton,  having  exchanged  glances  with 
Major  Calverleigh,  thus  addressed  Lord  Hurst :  "  My  lord, 
knowing  well  your  love  of  truth  and  justice,  I  can  fear- 
lessly state,  that  I  heard  the  other  day,  from  the  squire 
of  Belhill  Tower,  the  circumstance  that  your  lordship  has 
evidently  had  repeated  to  you  by  the  young  lady  who  has 
just  left  us.  The  words  were  these,  *  O  James,  I  do  love 
you,  only  I  love  Augustus  more.'  I  say  now,  as  I  did  then, 
that  considering  the  overwhelming  grief  of  the  youth  at 
seeing  himself  rejected,  nothing  could  exceed  the  noble 
simplicity  and  candour  of  those  few  words,  brief  as  scrip- 
ture; while  the  avowed  preference  fqp  the  £ftvoured  youth 
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would,  I  should  have  thought,  have  placed  him  ia  grateful 
serenity  for  ever.''  As  Loi<d  Hurst  remained  silent,  the 
]Rev.  Mr.  Burton  continued,  "I  speak  of  what  that  young 
girl  must  have  been,  knowing  her  perfection  as  a  woman: 
that  in  her  charity  there  is  nothing  '  sickly,'  but  Christian 
strength  and  discrimination.  Of  this  I  am  well  able  to  judge 
through  my  weekly  consultations  with  her  ladyship  respect- 
ing the  cottages  and  schools ;  besides  the  applications  con- 
stantly made  to  her,  through  the  servants,  from  wayfaring 
people  and  strangers,  about  which  she  often  asks  my  advice. 
The  victim  of  morbid  sensibility  does  not  keep  the  well  regu- 
lated accounts  of  Lady  Hurst,  with  her  separate  book  for 
each  department  of  her  charities,  her  clear  writing,  her 
correct  arithmetic,  and  double  entries.  In  fine,  I  venture  to 
pronounce  the  guardian,  through  so  many  years,  of  the  vir- 
tuous younger  lady  beside  me,  to  be  a  strong-minded  practical 
person,  the  '  valiant  woman'  of  Scripture,  and  help-meet  for 
the  noble  husband  to  whom,  f6r  his  trial,  God  has  permitted 
this  passing  mistrust." 

"Eeverend  sir,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "your  sacred  calling 
prevents  any  reply  from  me,  beyond  thanks  for  your  eloquent 
panegyric,  the  more  glowing  from  your  having  omitted  (per- 
haps intentionally,)  the  charge  of  intense  love  of  approbation 
and  applause." 

"The  omission  has  been  unintentional,  my  lord.  I  had 
forgotten  that  charge.  The  approbation  of  heaven,  and  of 
her  husband,  which  with  her  is  synonymous,  being  all  I  have 
ever  observed  in  Lady  Hurst." 

The  two  ladies  now  retired,  and  the  conversation  turned  to 
the  affairs  in  the  east.  When  the  three  gentlemen  entered 
the  drawing-room.  Lady  Hurst  and  Mrs.  Calverleigh  had  just 
commenced  the  beautiful  air,  to  which  Moore  has  adapted 
his  equally   beautiful  linei),  of  "Fallen  is  thy  throne,  O 
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Israel."  Their  voices  thrilled  in  the  exquisite  harmonj  of 
family  voices  well  trained.  They  never  sang  other  than 
Bacred  mnsic  when  Mr;  Burton  was  present,  and  Laura  was 
then  finding  a  quartette  for  Lord  Hurst  and  the  major  to  join 
them,  when  the  former  said,  '*I  have  known  that  air  for 
years,  it  commences,  *  Ho  sparso  tante  lagrime.' " 

*'  So  that  no  more  are  to  be  shed,"  added  the  major :  and 
fine  harmony  arose,  that  agreeably  occupied  the  rest  of  the 
evening. 


CHAPTER    XXYII, 

LADY  HURST  had  passed  the  evening,  as  we  havQ. 
seen,  in  singing  sacred  music  with  her  fiunily,  with- 
out any  private  words  with  any  one,  and  the  "  good-night" 
was  to  all.  The  following  morning  she  heard  Mass  in  the 
coretto,  and,  as  was  always  the  case  on  those  days,  break- 
fasted in  her  private  sitting-room.  Lord  Hurst  sent  his 
compliments,  and  hoped  her  ladyship  was  not  indisposed, 
and  she  returned  her  thanks  for  his  inquiries,  and  that  she 
was  well,  but  much  occupied.  She  wrote  a  few  lines  to 
Laura  not  to  visit  her.  She  wished  on  principle  to  be  alone, 
that  no  one  might  be  implicated  in  seeming  to  take  her  part 
against  his  lordship.  The  reverend  chaplain  had  done 
enough  for  her  until  she  should  descend  to  the  confessional 
in  the  evening.  From  her  smaller  jewel  box  she  had  taken 
the  mourning  ring  of  the  parting,  at  eighteen,  from  Augustus 
Calverleigh,  and  placed  it  on  her  third  finger.  The  dove  has 
no  gall,  but  its  plumage  can  be  ruffied,  and  the  accusation  of 
**all  but  ftital  condescension,"  and  of  "sickly  sensibility," 
had  roused  all  the  grave  dignity  of  her  character.     This  last 
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estrangement  conld  not  in  its  veal  sense  be  tenned  a  "  mis- 
understanding,"  for  the  &ct8  were  understood  bj  all* 

The  party  to  arrive  that  day,  and  remain  a  week,  were 
expected  with  two-fold  pleasure,  from  the  increase  of  numbers 
in  a  small  and  constrained  circle.  They  were  however  at  all 
times  welcome,  being  her  cousin  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  with 
his  wife  and  infant  daughter,  also  Colonel  Gratton,  hitherto 
unknown  but  by  report,  and  Lady  Anne  Howard,  with  a 
young  friend,  a  Miss  Copeland.  On  arriving.  Lady  Margaret 
immediately  showed  her  beautiful  infant  to  Lord  Hurst,  and 
asked  him  whether  he  did  not  see  a  great  likeness  to  *'  some- 
one/' He  instantly  replied,  **  Yes,  Lady  Margaret,  to  one 
who  was  once  the  ornament  and  just  pride  of  Beechden  Park. 
May  this  infant  reward  your  love  1"  These  words  were  well 
received.  There  was  but  one  listener  who  detected  a  double 
meaning  in  the  word  '*  once^^  and  therefore  to  both  the  en- 
eomium  and  kind  wishes. 

The  days  passed  pleasantly,  in  the  cheerful  society  of  kind 
hearts  and  intelligent  minds,  and  now  in  the  midst  of  the 
family  party  came  a  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Cleveland, 
announcing  a  daughter,  and  requesting  his  friend  Major 
Howard  Calverleigh  to  be  the  godfather.  In  his  reply 
accepting  the  trust,  the  future  Lord  Hurst  demanded  the 
hand  of  the  in&nt  Wilhelmina  Mary  for  his  eldest  son 
Alfred  Edward,  and  that  their  betrothal  might  be  held 
sacred  by  the  two  families.  Having  dispatched  this  proposal, 
which  he  kept  secret  till  he  should  receive  the  reply.  Major 
Calverleigh  sought  admittance  to  the  private  sitting-room  of 
Lady  Hurst  **My  dear  aunt,"  said  he,  *'the  polite  ^stand- 
farther'  between  you  and  my  uncle  still  continues,  I  regret 
to  see.     Can  I  be  useful  to  you,  as  in  fbrmier  times  ?" 

**  No,  dear  Alfred.  This  last  estrangement  is  not  a  mis- 
understanding.   We  understand  too  well.    I  have  hitherto 
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been  the  one  to  humbly  seek  a  reconciliation :  but  your  uncle 
has  made  this  impossible.  God  does  not  require  a  wife  to 
lose  her  self-respect,  and  when  charged  with  *•  morbid  sensi- 
bility/ and  *  all  but  fatal  condescensions/  she  cannot  permit 
herself  a  tear,  or  any  expression  either  of  sorrow  or  of  tender- 
ness." As  Lady  Hurst  said  this,  she  exchanged  a  packet  of 
letters  from  one  hand  to  the  other,  and  the  major  saw  and 
recognised  the  mourning  ring.  He  instantly  rose,  saying,  *'  I 
will  not  further  intrude  at  this  moment,  aunt,  but  will  come 
to  you  some  hours  hence."  He  then  sought  his  uncle,  and 
mentioned  word  for  word  the  sentiments  expressed  by  liady 
Hurst,  and  her  having  resumed  the  mourning  ring.  He  was 
made  to  repeat  this  more  than  once.  The  uncle  and  nephew 
then  parted  for  the  attentions  due  to  their  guests. 

On  the  last  day  for  some  of  the  visitors  there  was  a  more 
than  usual  number  of  guests  at  the  dinner,  and  arrivals  for 
the  evening  party,  which  included  some  professional  per- 
formers from  Hereford.  It  was  therefore  at  an  unusually 
late  hour  that,  the  party  remaining  in  the  house  having  all 
retired  to  their  rooms.  Lord  Hurst  entered  the  private 
sitting-room  of  her  ladyship,  and  closing  the  door,  turned 
the  key  in  the  lock.  "  Is  your  maid  in  your  dressing-room, 
Constantia  ?" 

"  She  is,  my  lord.'* 

"Make  her  change  your  present  dress  for  that  white 
flowing  robe  you  wore  the  night  of  our  last  reconciliation, 
and  let  her  make  free  your  hair.''  Lady  Hurst  withdrew  in 
silence,  and  returned  in  a  short  time  attired  as  he  wished, 
having  dismissed  the  maid.  "Now,"  said  he,  "give  me 
this,"  and  he  drew  the  mourning  ring  from  her  finger,  and 
folding  her  in  his  arms,  said,  "  Tell  me,  are  you  my  own 
Constantia?"    No  reply.    "Have  I  made  speech  impossible 
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to  you,  my  toa  indignant  wife  ?    Do  yoa  no  longer  loVe  me?" 
He  released  lier  from  his  embrace,  as  she  replied : 

"Yes,  Augustus,  I  love  you,  but  not  with  the  freedom  of 
heart  and  mind  I  have  hitherto  felt;  I  have  been  too  deeply 
wounded — insulted.  Charged  with  a  *  sickly  sensibility/ 
how  can  I  venture  to  show  any  of  the  tenderness  I  may  still 
feel ;  how  retain  any  confidence  in  the  esteem  of  a  man  who 
turns  the  very  avowal  of  my  preference  into  a  sarcasm  against 
me  ?  I  have  no  remembrance  of  the  woinis  I  am  said  to  have 
spoken  forty-six  years  ago,  then  a  girl  of  sixteen,  but  I 
receive  them  as  authentic.  I  was  never  alone  in  those 
accidental  meetings ;  I  must  have  been  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
my  governess  when  I  spoke.  I  do  not  regret  those  words  in 
themselves.  I  should  regret  them  as  giving  you  pain,  (how- 
ever ill  founded  that  pain,)  did  I  not  fear  that  any  emotion 
on  my  part  would  rouse  some  sarcastic  remark.  You  recall 
our  last  reconciliation,  on  my  knees  beside  lyou,  with  mj 
head  on  your  breast  and  your  arms  around  me;  the  tender 
sorrow  I  then  felt,  and  my  loving  confidence  in  the  future 
can  never  return.  I  then  shed  delicious  tears;  they  are 
dried  for  ever.  If  the  loss  of  my  tenderness  can  serve  aa 
a  warning  not  to  break  other  hearts,  I  shall  not  have 
Boffered  in  vain/' 

^'ConstantiaT'  replied  Lord  Hurst,  *' J  too  have  a  heart 
that  can  be  wounded,  a  heart  that  can  bleed.  Whatever 
words  I  used  some  days  ago,  they  were  uttered  under  the 
impulse  of  a  painful  surprise,  the  re- opening  of  an  old 
wound  of  jealousy.  These  are  extenuating  circumstances  in 
my  favour.  But  you  have  not  these  to  defend  the  deliberate 
cruelty  with  which,  after  days  and  nights  of  solitary  thought, 
yon  pronounce  sentence  against  me.  /  deserve  it,  but  you 
ought  not  to  press  it.  I  recant  whatever  sarcastic  and 
insulting  words  I  may  have  used,  in  the  pain  of  the  moment, 
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and  70a  ought  to  forgive.  Your  defence  was  undertaken 
with  hoi  J  zeal  bj  oar  reverend  chaplain;  I  remember  every 
word  of  his  panegyric  and  assent  to  it  Let  that  suffice.  It 
falls  better  from  his  lips  than  from  jour  own*  If  ever  joa 
have  been  weak  on  the  side  of  virtuous  tenderness,  do  not 
now  begin  a  forced  and  exaggerated  system  of  cold*hearted- 
ness,  in  which  no  tear  is  to  be  shed,  no  smile  or  sigh  of 
affection  given,  and  that  system  to  become  my  punishment 
and  my  cure.  You  will  effect  your  purpose  far  better  by 
the  old  system  of  humility,  sweet  forgiveness,  and  firm  con- 
fidence in  a  heart  that  loves  only  too  timorously  and  too  well." 

Lord  Hurst  then  again  drew  his  wife  towards  him.  Many 
tender  things  were  said,  and  good  resolutions  passed  on  both 
sides,  while  the  tears  supposed  to  be  dried  up  for  ever  again 
sweetly  flowed. 

Daring  the  next  few  weeks  politics  were  the  order  of  the 
day.  In  the  midst  of  political  excitement,  however,  Major 
Calverleigh  received  the  following  lines  from  Lady  Cleveland : 

**  Dear  Calverleigh, 

"  My  husband  and  myself  accept  your  proposals.  The 
young  loves  of  Alfred  and  'Mina  can  commence  in  the  cottage 
at  Beechden,  where  they  can  never  say  they  have  met  too 
late!  and  where,  to  them,  wounds  may  be  healed  and  joys 
renewed. 

"  WlLHELHnrA  CUEVSLASD." 

**Doe8  Laura  like  this  arrangement?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

••  I  think,''  replied  the  major,  *«  that  she  generally  lik«s 
everything  that  pleases  her  uncle." 

"  But  surely  she  knows  of  this  intended  betrothal?" 

*'  Not  yet ;  there  is  no  hurry.  The  Clevelands  are  not  com- 
ing to  Beechden  till  after  Christmas.    Then  I  can  tell  her." 
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**That  would  be  time  enough,  but  for  Lord  Cleveland, 
who  will  certainly  mention  that  the  arrangement  was  made 
at  this  time.  Yon  will  then  appear  to  have  reserve  and  con- 
cealment with  jour  wife,  quite  unlike  jour  character,  and 
unnecessary,  but  from  the  consciousness  that  jou  are  keeping 
up  a  romance  through  these  infants." 

**  Well  uncle,  I  will  think  over  what  you  say.'' 

•«  And  Alfred,  if  you  do  not  bum  those  romantic  lines,  you 
must  lock  them  up." 

It  was  at  that  same  time,  by  a  curious  and  interesting 
coincidence,  that  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Margaret  Adderley 
were  conversing  with  Lady  Hurst  on  the  revival  of  the  title 
of  baronet  in  favour  of  Laura's  second  son,  Charles  Henry 
Sydney,  and  that,  as  in  the  portion  allotted  to  him  he  was 
to  have  a  house  purchased,  there  might  be  an  e£fbrt  made  to 
buy  sufficient  land  to  name  the  place  ''Sydney  Oaks,"  in 
that  part  of  the  country. 

*'  I  think,"  replied  Lady  Hurst, "  that  any  further  sacriflce 
of  capital  on  our  part  would  reduce  the  income  too  much." 

**  But  /  can  make  an  effort,"  cried  Sir  Henry.  "  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  wishes  me  to  promise  that  Charles 
Heniy  and  our  little  Laura  shall  be  in  time  united,  and  I 
can  easily  give  her  portion  in  advance,  and  turn  it  into  land. 
And,"  added  he,  laughing,  ''  taking  care  that  it  shall  deserve 
the  name  of  '  Sydney  Oaks,'  by  planting  it  well  with  fine 
young  trees,  to  be  ready  to  welcome  Sir  Charles  and  Lady 
Sydney  in  seventeen  or  eighteen  years  hence,  if  God  spares 
their  lives." 

*'  I  shall  like  so  much  to  look  forward  to  this,"  said  Lady 
Margaret;  ^we  shall  then  have  once  more  a  *  Laura 
Sydney.*" 

When  Lord  Hurst  and  Major  Howard  Calverleigh  were 
told  of  these  hopes  and  proposals  of  Sir  Henry  Adderley, 
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they  fully  approved  of  them,  aad  the  next  riding  party  wsls 
to  view  the  spot  selected  for  the  new  "  Sydney  Oaks." 

The  major,  finding  this  a  propitious  moment,  proclaimed 
in  the  family  party  the  approaching  bethrothal  of  his  eldest 
son  and  heir  to  the  Lady  Wilhelmina  Mary  Gratton,  and  ia 
the  general  satisfaction  Laura's  mixed  feelings  were  not 
discovered.  They  were  soon  unfolded  to  her  beloved  confidant. 
Lady  Hurst,  with  calm  Christian  philosophy. 

Then  came  the  holy  joys  of  Christmas,  and  good  tidings  of 
Miss  Emma  Percival,  then  become  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough, 
and  expected  daily  at  Belhill  Tower  from  a  little  tour. 

The  Earl  and  Countess  of  Cleveland  paid  their  promised 
visit  to  Beechden,  and  as  it  was  his  lordship's  choice,  tbej 
took  possession  of  the  cottage,  but  dining  every  day  at  the 
Park  house.  The  family  from  Calverleigh  Manor  joined  the 
party  for  a  couple  of  days,  and  then  it  was  reversed,  the 
whole  cousinly  tribe  being  housed  at  Calverleigh  Hurst, 
where  a  grand  banquet,  followed  by  a  ball,  was  given  in 
honour  of  Lady  Cleveland.  But  on  the  following  day  a 
violent  bronchitis  seized  the  witty  and  hitherto  voluble  lady, 
which  kept  Lord  Cleveland  and  the  whole  family  in  anxiety, 
using  such  remedies  as  experience  had  taught  them,  until  the 
arrival  of  the  family  doctor  from  Hereford.  Lady  Hurst  said 
at  night  to  Mrs.  Calverleigh,  "  Dear  child,  as  /  must  sit  up, 
do  you  go  to  rest."  But  she  replied,  "  Grandmama,  I  would 
obey  you  were  it  any  one  else  who  was  ill;  but  you  who 
have  all  my  confidence  can  understand  this  opportunity  for 
an  '  heroic  act.' " 

The  crisis  passed.  Great  was  the  thanksgiving.  But  lor 
a  day  or  two  the  invalid  was  not  to  speak.  '^  A  public  loss,'' 
said  Lord  Cleveland,  "though  it  must  be  confessed  that 
never  was  there  such  a  tongue  of  fire.     However,  before  I 
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made  my  proposals  I  knew  we  should  quarrel,  and  make 
it  up  again,  which  we  invariably  do." 

As  Lady  Cleveland  did  not  rise  till  late,  and  was  then  to 
be  in  a  room,  not  only  warmed  by  fire,  but  also  by  the  sun, 
Liaura  gave  up  her  di*awing-room  with  the  western  aspect, 
and  shared  her  grandmother's  private  sitting-room.  Lady 
Cleveland,  in  a  lounging  chair,  was  watching  Laura  remove 
her  writing  materials  and  other  small  objects,  when  she 
said :  **  These  attacks  may  return.  One  of  them  may  take 
my  life,  and  if  so,  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh — for  you  have  a 
superior  mind  to  that  of  Lady  Margaret — will  you  be  the  one 
to  receive  as  your  own  child  my  little  Wilhelmina  ?" 

Laura  replied,  "  Had  I  but  one  son,  most  willingly  would 
I  receive  my  little  cousin  and  future  daughter;  but,  having 
two  sons,  I  should  fear  to  see  in  time  St.  John  the  Baptist's 
head  in  a  dish." 

*•  What  a  singular  remark !"  said  Lady  Cleveland. 

*'  I  do  not  think,"  continued  Laura,  "  that  any  one  is  wicked 
for  th^  sake  of  wickedness.  A  clue  might  generally  be  found 
in  some  irregular  desire  of  the  heart,  and  if  that  be  indulged, 
it  will  be  followed  by  other  crimes.  Herodia  probably  first 
loved  the  Herod  who  afterwards  took  her  from  his  brother* 
I  trust  that  your  dear  Wilhelmina  will  never  love  any  one  but 
onr  Al&ed  Edward,  who  will  be  the  counterpart  of  his  father, 
and  therefore  she  had  better  see  but  little  of  Charles  Henry, 
who  will  be  very  beautiful,  gentle  and  loving." 

"  And  who  is  destined,"  said  Lady  Cleveland,  *'  according 
to  my  brother,  in  due  time  to  claim  the  hand  of  the  beautiful 
Laura  Adderley,  and  revive  the  honours  of  your  ancestors,  the 
baronets  of  Sydney  Oaks." 

"  It  is  thus  wished,"  said  Laura.  *'  But,  Lady  Cleveland^ 
you  will  not  sink  under  these  attacks.  You  will  live  to  be 
the  guardian  and  instructor  of  your  own  Wilhelmina.    Aq 


288  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF 

joa  must  not  talk  anj  more,  I  will  leave  you  this  light 
reading."  Thus  saying,  Laura  retired  from  the  room,  leaving 
her  ladyship  in  deep  thought,  till  interrupted  by  the  entrance 
of  Major  Howard  Calverleigh.  "  You  are  alone,'*  said  he,  in 
German,  "  perhaps  willingly  so.     Do  I  disturb  you  f* 

"  No,'*  replied  she,  in  the  same  tongue,  "  quite  the  contrary. 
I  was  wishing  to  see  you  just  as  we  are,  without  witnesses. 
Here  is  the  more  formal  and  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by 
my  husband  at  my  request,  for  you  to  keep,  respecting  the 
betrothal  of  our  infants.  I  request  in  return  the  hurried 
lines  I  sent  you  some  months  ago." 

The  major  took  the  new  document,  kissing  the  hand  that 
presented  it,  and  placing  it  in  his  breast  pocket.  Lady 
Cleveland  thon  said,  ''May  I  request  you  to  bring  me 
immediately  the  lines  I  have  just  referred  to?" 

''The  painstaking  paper  I  have  just  received,"  said  he, 
"  cannot  have  the  same  value  for  me  as  those  hurried  lines. 
They  came  straight  from  the  heart.  These  are  from  the 
cold  brain.  I  am  sorry  to  refuse  any  request  from  your 
ladyship,  but  that  paper  I  cannot  resign." 

"  If  you  are  obstinate,"  said  she,  "  I  will  find  means  to 
punish  you." 

"No  punishment  can  equal  the  depriving  me  of  those 
lines ;  I  am  prepared  for  the  worst." 

"  I  ought  never  to  have  written  them,"  said  she. 

"  I  feel  honoured  by  that  confession,"  said  he. 

"  And  ytml*  contmued  her  ladyship,  "  ought  not  to  retain 
them." 

"  I  plead  guilty,  without  repentance,"  replied  he. 

"  Come  Calverleigh,  you  know  very  well  if  I  were  strong 
enough  I  should  start  up  and  box  you  ears." 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  repeat  to  your  ladyship  that  I  am 
prepared  for  the  worst." 
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*•  With  respect  to  your  ears,  the  *  worst*  would  be  to  cut 
them  off.  Mj  brother  has  just  received  a  letter  from  one  of 
his  tenants,  commencing :  *  One  eared  sir,'*  bat  my  scissors 
would  perform  on  both  of  yours." 

*'  Your  ladyship  forgets  that  I  am  reviving  all  my  skill  in 
fencing,  and  that  it  would  be  both  novel  and  exciting  to 
ward  off  your  scissors ;  so  that  I  propose  a  passage  of  arms 
in  the  fencing  hall,  directly  you  feel  strong  enough,  and  that 
the  best  judges  in  the  neighbourhood  shall  be  spectators; 
the  gentleman  to  lose  his  ears,  if  vanquished;  but  if  he 
should  be  the  victor,  to  carry  off  the  scissors,  a  lock  of  hair, 
and "" 

A  gentle  tap  at  the  door,  putting  an  end  to  all  this 
nonsense,  was  followed  by  the  entrance  of  Lady  Margaret 
Adderley,  full  of  affectionate  inquiries. 

On  the  following  afternoon  Lady  Cleveland  requested  a 
visit  from  her  venerable  cousin.  Lady  Hurst,  in  the  west 
drawing-room,  which  was  no  sooner  granted,  than  she  told 
the  history  of  the  lines  accepting  the  betrothal  of  the  infant 
children  of  Howard  Calverleigh  and  Lord  Cleveland,  and  that 
ahe  could  not  prevail  on  Major  Calverleigh  to  (exchange  that 
paper  for  one  Lord  Cleveland  had  drawn  up  in  a  more 
formal  manner.  "  I  will  confide  to  you,  dear  Lady  Hurst," 
continued  she,  "  that  I  have  scruples  at  having  written  that 
first  paper,  and  anxiety  that  I  cannot  get  it  destroyed.  I 
know  the  influence  you  possess  over  the  minds  and  .hearts  of 
all  around  you,  and  that  you  will  obtain,  if  any  o^e  can,  the 
restoration  of  those  foolish  lines." 

"I  will  do  my  best,  dear  Wilhelmina,''  replied  Lady 
Hurst ;  and,  returning  to  her  sitting  room,  she  took  advantage 
of  Laura's  walk  with  the  nurse  and  children  in  the  pleasuie 
grounds,  to  send  a  servant  to  watch  for  the  jeturn  from  his 
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ride  of  Major  Calverleigh,  and  mention  her  wish  to  see  him. 
He  came  with  his  nsual  promptitude,  fearing  some  necessity 
for  .his  mediation  with  his  uncle.  But  when  he  found,  on  the 
contrary,  that  his  aunt  was  charged  by  Lady  Cleveland  to 
obtain  that  which  he  had  already  refused,  his  colour  rose,  his 
eyes  flashed,  and  he  grasped  the  arms  of  his  chair  in  anger. 
''If  people  do  things  which  they  afterwards  think  to  be  fool- 
ish," said  he, ''  they  must  abide  by  them.  I  am  not  going 
,to  post  up  those  lines.     They  are  for  me  alone.** 

''  It  is  that  very  fact  that  gives  Wilhelmina  scruples,"  said 
Lady  Hurst.  "  She  thinks,  with  truth,  that  any  secret  under- 
standing between  herself  and  you  infringes  the  perfection 
of  duty  and  good  faith  you  both  owe  those  to  whom  you 
have  made  your  vows." 

''  Well,  it  is  not  her  &ult  any  longer.  She  has  tried  to 
get  those  lines  back,  and  she  cannot.  She  may  confess  it 
all  with  a  safe  conscience,  and  then  go  to  her  sacramental 
duty.  It  all  now  rests  with  me,  and  I  have  broad 
shoulders." 

*'  A  broad  conscience,  rather,  dear  Alfred." 

«*Yes,  a  broad  conscience.  When  it  narrows  111  bum 
the  paper." 

"The  imprudence,"  observed  Lady  Hurst,  "of  keeping 
written  words  that  may  in  after  life  mar  the  reputation  and 
happiness  of  another,  is  very  blameable.  I  had  hoped  better 
things  of  you,  Alfred." 

"  Well  then,  aunt,  I  will  compromise  thus  far.  I  will  seal 
the  envelope,  and  endorse  it,  '  To  be  burned  in  case  of  my 
death.' " 

"  And  this,"  inquired  her  ladyship,  "  is  all  that  you  will  at 
present  yield  ?" 

"All  that  I  will  ever  yield,"  replied  the  major;  "  I  will  not 
quit  my  vantage  ground  over  her  proud  nature." 
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Lady  Hurst  had  no  opportunity,  nor  did  she  desire  one,  to 
report  the  non-success  of  her  effort  to  regain  the  imprudent 
lines  for  Lady  Cleveland.  This  latter  lady  was  now  con- 
valescent ;  she  descended  to  the  public  rooms,  and  gave  life 
to  the  party,  by  her  wit  and  her  knowledge  of  all  subjects 
debated  in  conversation.  But  when,  after  some  days,  she 
questioned  Lady  Hurst,  who  for  a  useful  lesson  to  her  listener 
did  not  spare  the  last  speech  about  the  *^  vantage  ground,'' 
Lady  Cleveland's  mortification  was  intense.  '^  I  will  punish 
him/'  said  she. 

**  That  will  be  best  done,  my  dear  Wilhelraina,"  replied 
Lady  Hurst,  "  by  not  making  him  of  any  consequence.  Let 
him  think  that,  sufficient  precautions  having  been  taken, 
you  are  beginning  to  forget  the  disagreeable  occurrence.  If 
you  cannot  always  avoid  him,  treat  him  as  you  do  Loi*d 
Hurst,  Colonel  Gratton,  and  the  others  of  our  party."  On 
another  occasion  she  warned  her  thus,  *'  Be  cautious,  my  dear 
Wilhelmina.  I  have  observed  Lord  Cleveland's  eye  fixed  on 
you  and  my  nephew  more  than  once.  My  much  esteemed 
friend  is  not  of  a  jealous  disposition,  but  he  says  truly  of 
himself  that  he  is  the  most  obstinate  man  in  existence ;  and 
if  an  un&vourable  impression  be  given  him  he  will  never 
change  it,  and  your  happiness  will  be  wrecked  for  life." 

Before  the  guests  departed  from  Calverleigh  Hurst  the 
project  was  matured  for  visiting  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Golds- 
borough,  now  established  at  Belhill  Tower,  and  stopping  on 
the  way  thither  to  view  the  three  wretched  looking  fields 
and  straggling  copsewood  called  the  new  '*  Sydney  Oaks.^' 
The  party  consisted  of  Sir  Henry,  the  enthusiastic  showman 
of  the  property;  his  wife,  equally  ardent;  Lady  Cleveland, 
full  of  raillery;  Major  and  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh;  and 
Colonel  Gratton,  who  had  long  wished  to  become  personally 
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acquainted  with  the  scientific  sqtiire  of  Belhill  Tower.     The 
colonel  had  never  heard  of  his  theological  views* 

As  Lord  Cleveland  stood  with  Lord  and  Ladj  Harst  watch- 
ing the  carriages  and  equestrians  depart  in  high  spirits  for 
the  double  trip,  he  observed  to  her  ladyship,  "You  had  sorrow 
enough  at  the  old  place.  One  would  think  the  very  name  of 
Sydney  Oaks  would  bri^  back  the  woes  of  the  deserted  wife, 
and  the  widowhood  of  so  many  sorrows." 

"  Deserted  wife  !"  echoed  Lord  Hurst. 

"  Yes,"  said  Lord  Cleveland ;  "  first  desetted  by  her 
affianced  lover,  then  by  an  unworthy  husband." 

*'  Lord  Cleveland,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  you  are  my  guest, 
therefore  this  calumny  against  the  affianced  lover,  by  which 
you  mean  myself,  I  let  fall  to  the  ground,  and  will  seek  &om 
Lady  Hurst  herself  the  truth  of  your  other  accusations." 

A  stiff  exchange  of  bows  being  then  niiade,  Lord  Hurst 
gave  his  arm  to  his  wife,  and  they  took  his  £a.vourite  walk  to 
the  river. 

" Constantia,"  s^id  he^  "why  this  hitherto  concealment 
of  your  sorrows  froofi  me  ?  Why  is  Lord  Cleveland  the  sole 
confidant  ?" 

"  Because,''  replied  she,  "  the  faults  of  one  to  whom  I  had 
made  my  vows  ought  never  to  be  imparted  to  any  one,  sot 
even  to  him  who  hto  become  far  dearer  to  me.  Therefore  I 
^ave  never  referr^  to  my  life  at  Sydney  Oaks." 

"  But  Lord  Cleveland  ?"  inquired  he. 

"  It  was  at  iltie  proposed  marriage  of  my  son  and  his  young 
half-sister,"  replied  she^  "  when  the  family  lawyers  on  each 
side  met  to  confer  about  the  settlements,  l^t  the  fiather^s 
expensive  irregulaari^ies  were  found  to  have  greatly  dimili- 
ished  the  means  ef  the  soil,  who  had  then  entered  into 
possession  of  the  tiUe  and  estate.  Lord  Cleveland  could  not 
fail  to  know  the  facts.    He  is  an  admirable  man  of  business, 
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liat  h^  is  also  generous.  The  marriage  must  have  beea 
long  deferred,  or  perhaps  broken  off,  but  for  him.  He  not 
only  gave  a  liberal  portion  to  his  sister,  the  first  Lady 
Margaret  Gratton,  but  lent  largely  on  mortgage,  waiting 
patiently  for  many  years  till  the  estate  waa  sold.'' 

^  But  if  he  lent  on  mortgage,^  obserred  Lord  Hurst, ''  he 
had  the  interest  duly  paid;  and  as  a  man  must  place  his 
money  somewhere,  I  do  not  see  anything  heroio  in  the  act.^ 

*^A11  was  paid,  both  capital  and  interest,  on  the  sale  of 
poor  old  Sydney  Oaks,''  replied  Lady  Hurst ;  *'  but  the  pay* 
ment  of  the  interest  was  at  times  irregular,  before  I  was 
left  guardian,  at  my  son's  death,  of  his  only  child.  I  was 
then  able,  by  reducing  the  establishment  and  curtailing  other 
expenses,  to  pay  the  interest  regularly  to  Lord  Cleveland, 
Laura's  other  guardian,  until  he  received  the  capital  on  the 
sale  of  Sydney  Oaks,  three  years  ago." 

**  Yqu  have  become  an  admirable  woman  of  business.  Con* 
stantia,  whoever  was  your  instructor.  It  formed  part  of  the 
panegyric  the  other  day  from  our  reverend  chaplain,  which 
has  been  echoed  several  times  by  Lord  Cleveland  in  this  last 
visit,  when  giving  that  same  praise  to  his  present  wife,  whom 
he  likes  to  think  resembles  you.  I  could  not  see  it  till  her 
illness,  when  a  greater  delicacy  of  complexion  and  softness  of 
expression  brought  out  a  certain  family  likeness.  And  now 
tell  me,"  continued  his  lordship,  '*  whether  between  the 
acooonts  and  other  arrangements  with  your  partner  in  your 
guardianship  of  the  heiress  he  ever  condoled  with  you  on  the 
supposed  desertion  of  your  afiianced  lover." 

**  Certainly  not,"  replied  she ;  "  he  would  not  have  attempted 
9aeh  an  impertinence  towards  me." 

**Why,  be  has  just  attempted  iti  and  in  my  very 
presence !"  observed  Lord  Hurst. 

*' Perhaps  that  was  the  reasqn,  or  that  be  practises  leas 
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self-control  as  he  adyances  in  life,"  returned  her  ladjsliip/ 
"  I  was  much  surprised  at  his  speech." 

^'However  he  may  &il  in  advancing  jeB,TB,^  said  Lord 
Hurst,  "  J  on  mj  part  rememher  the  good  resolution  I  made 
at  our  last  reconciliation,  never  to  speak  immediatelj  under 
painful  excitement,  but  to  let  a  Mass,  and  if  possible  a  com- 
munion, pass  before  giving  vent  to  my  emotions." 

*'  Ah,  m J  own  Augustus,"  said  she,  "  we  shall  then  require 
no  more  reconciliations.  Those  happj  moments  are  too 
dearly  bought.  Now  you  have  made  a  resolution  that  God 
will  surely  bless." 


CHAPTER    XXVIII. 

THE  riding  party,  with  their  grooms,  and  the  two  carriages 
and  four,  arrived  at  the  appointed  hour  at  Belhill 
Tower,  where  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough,  for  whom  the  visit 
was  principally  intended,  received  them  with  true  pleasure 
and  affection,  restraining  herself,  however,  from  any  exu- 
berance that  might  appear  thoughtless,  and  at  length  accounted 
for  her  endeavoured  change  of  demeanour  by  saying,  **  Walter 
likes  me  to  be  grave."  When  Major  Calverleigh  repeated 
this  to  the  husband,  adding  that  they  hoped  he  was  not  going 
to  extinguish  the  sparkling  merriment  that  was  such  a  solace 
to  Squire  Goldsborough  and  Mrs.  Cavendish,  the  reply  was, 
that  for  himself  only  he  wished  the  gravity,  and  explained 
this  choice  by  saying  that  Miss  Percival,  standing  with  her 
hands  clasped,  and  tears  in  her  magnificent  dark  eyes,  im- 
ploring him  not  to  prevent  her  happiness  at  Belhill  Tower, 
had  won  his  heart  and  commenced  his  conversion ;  that  were 
he  an  artist  he  would  endeavour  to  recall  that  scene  in  the 
drawing-room  at  Calverleigh  Hurst;   and  the  naajor  gave 
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him  hopes  that  the  genius  of  Mrs.  Howard  Calverleigh,  with 
a  few  details  from  himself  in  that  room,  would  effect  the 
desired  picture. 

Notwithstanding  the  degree  of  gravitj,  however,  to  which 
Emma  had  attained,  it  was  not  proof  against  the  peal  of 
laughter  from  her  husband  himself  and  the  major,  on  the 
serious  application  of  Sir  Henrj  Adderlej  to  the  director  of 
the  Water  Company  for  instructions  how  to  proceed  on  the 
land  of  the  new  Sydney  Oaks.  Sir  Henry  looked  polite 
astonishment  till  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough  explained  that 
through  interest,  not  merit,  he  had  been  named  director  over 
what  he  knew  nothing  whatever  except  through  common 
sense  and  the  good  will  to  instruct  himself  in  the  science  of 
drainage  and  hydraulics,  when  he  would  be  happy  to  impart 
his  newly  acquired  knowledge  to  Sir  Henry.  In  the  mean* 
time  he  would  be  ready  to  put  his  signature  in  as  large  and 
bad  a  handwriting  as  could  officially  be  desired  on  any 
occasion  demanded  by  the  honourable  baronet. 

Colonel  Gratton,  who  had  assisted  at  this  scene  to  his 
amusement,  now  requested  to  be  more  especially  presented  to 
the  venerable  master  of  the  house,  whose  scientific  papers, 
signed  ''  G.  of  B.  T.,"  he  often  read  in  the  chosen  magazine. 

This  was  effected,  and  on  the  colonel  inquiring  whether 
any  interesting  discovery  was  soon  to  be  published,  Mr. 
Gk>ldsborough  replied,  "  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  for  it  is  not  yet 
generally  known  that  in  cutting  through  the  isthmus  of 
Suez  they  came  to  that  part  of  the  Red  Sea  where  was  the 
passage  of  Pharao  and  his  host,  the  chariots,  the  horse  and  his 
rider,  with  camels,  and  innumerable  fish  bones,  all  con- 
glomerated and  petrified  by  the  course  of  ages,  and  turned  to 
ihe  colour  of  chocolate;  all  this  in  a  stratum  distinct  from 
the  neighbouring  soil."* 

*  Diaoovered  by  Chevalier  SalemL 
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"Thift  indeied  is  interesting,"  said  Colonel  Gratton.  •*  Yonr 
correspondent  mast  hare  enjoyed  imparting  this  to  jou,  sir, 
and  perhaps  he  will  send  you  a  piece  of  this  coBglomerafeed 
mass." 

"Yes,  my  dear  sir,  he  will  do  so.  He  writes,  *^What  I 
announce  to  yon  is  not  a  trick  of  the  imagination,  bxtt  the 
facts  of  sight,  touch,  and  analysis.'  He  also  writes  me  more 
particulars  of  the  three  fountains  of  Mosea." 

"  Ah,  really  I    Where  he  struck  the  rock  ?* 

"No;  in  that  part  there  is  not  the  possihility  of  a  rock; 
all  is  flat  sands*  By  prayer, — a  certain  form  of  prayer, — 
having  pierced  through  the  sand,  they  find  fresh  water.  By 
^^gS^^g  deeper,  it  is  found  salt.  So  it  is  only  in  answer  to 
prayer  it  is  miraculous.  There  are  three  of  these  in  a  part 
where  no  natural  water  exists." 

"  If  you  will  permit  me,  sir,**  said  the  colonel,  "  I  will  have 
the  pleasore  to  repeat  ray  visit  before  I  leave  your  neigh- 
bourhood, when,  from  the  discoveries  of  the  past,  yon  will 
turn  to  the  future,  and  unfold  to  me  those  peculiar  views  of 
which  my  friend  Major  Howard  Calverleigh  has  given  me  a 
sketch  since  my  arrival  here." 

*'  I  shall  be  happy  to  do  so,  my  dear  sir.  Are  yon  staying 
at  Calverleigh  Hurst?  Yes;  you  must  have  had  a  pleasant 
visit.  A  living  saint  is  there.  Lady  Hurst,  formerly  Miss 
Adderley,  good,  and  kind,  and  pious,  intellectual,  and  fond  of 
theological  subjects/' 

On  the  following  day  was  announced  the  death  of  the 
holy  Pope  Pius  IX.  in  the  Vatican,  on  the  7th  February, 
1878,  aged  eighty-six.  It  was  a  peaceful  death.  The  hermo 
saint  of  long  vicissitudes  received  all  the  last  sacraments, 
and  calmly  passed  to  his  reward.  All  the  Catholic  fiunilies 
put  on  deep  mourning,  and  the  Holy  Sacrifice  was  offered  on 
every  altar. 
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Tietor  Emmamxel,  King  of  Italy,  and  Pope  Pius  IX.,  of 
holy  memory,  died  withxD  a  moiith  of  each  other.  Our 
firiends  were  eommeBting  oo  this  cirenmsiance,  and  were  all 
agreed  that  the  life  of  the  pope  had  heen  prolonged  by  dirine 
mercy,  to  give  absolation  and  blessing  to  the  penitent  king, 
when  the  unexpected  news  arrived  of  the  rapid  election  of 
the  new  Pope,  Cardinal  Pecei,  who  had  taken  the  name  of 
Leo  XIII.  Lord  Hurst  had  known  him  during  his  own 
diplomatic  career,  when  Monaeigneur  Pecci  had  been  Papal 
Kuncio  at  the  Belgian  court.  They  had  met  in  Paris,  and 
his  lordship  warmly  assented  to  the  eulogium  passed  by  the 
Italian  correspondent  om  the  learning,  ability,  firnmess,  and 
benevolence  of  the  new  Pope. 

In  the  following  week  all  the  guests  had  departed  from 
Calverleigh  Hurst,  expecting  to  meet  for  the  London  season 
at  the  end  of  May. 

On  the  first  evening  of  the  little  family  party  of  four  per- 
sons, the  usual  arrangement  was  made  of  tea  upstairs  in  the 
private  sitting-room,  and  Lady  Hurst  and  Laura  had  opened 
the  door,  expecting  the  entrance  of  his  lordship  and  the 
major,  when  their  voices  were  heard  in  the  upper  vestibule* 
and  the  latter  exclaimed,  "  My  lord,  I  am  off.  I  have  a 
conscience,  and  I  have  a  wilL  I  shall  go  to  London,  as  we 
did  last  year,  at  the  dull  time  of  the  year.  It  will  not  be 
dull  to  me.  I  can  run  down  to  Cleveland  Hall  for  a  few 
days,  and  then  settle  in  Eaton  Square.^' 

**  This  last  settlement  will  be  the  best,  Alfred.^ 

**  Possibly,  my  lord.  But  you  arrived  at  a  moment  when 
a  scrupulous  person  like  yourself  might  take  alarm  in  mis* 
take.  I  had  my  little  godchild,  my  future  daughter-in-law, 
in  my  arms,  and  to  make  it  easier  in  giving  her  back  to  her 
mother  I  went  on  my  kneea.'' 

**  Yes*  Alfred,  and  to  rest  your  head  on  the  bosom  of  that 
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mother,  ihe  danghter  of  a  fine  race  of  honourable  men  and 
women,  herself  of  a  proud  nature,  but  who  has  committed 
herself  by  an  avowed  passion  for  jou.  Can  you  be  ungenerous 
enough  to  excite  that  passion  against  the  vow  she  has  pro- 
nounced to  an  honest-hearted  man  ?  against  your  own  tows 
to •" 

Here  a  rush  was  made  from  the  sitting-room  by  Laura, 
who  threw  herself  at  the  feet  of  her  husband,  exclaiming, 
*^  Alfred,  generous-hearted  hero,  who  came  to  my  rescue 
when  deserted  and  desolate,  leave  me  not  now  to  ruin  the 
happiness  of  a  hitherto  fearlessly  virtuous  woman.  How  can 
you  hope  to  remain  calm  yourself  when  you  enjoy  exciting 
the  passion  of  another  ?  Remember  all  the  beautiful  and 
holy  things  you  said  to  me  when  I  had  sunk  despondingly  at 
my  unjust  betrayal.  How  I  blessed  you,  how  I  thought  you 
the  ideal  of  heroic  virtue.  But  perhaps,  while  I  have  felt  all 
this,  I  have  not  sufficiently  expressed  it.  And  all  your 
exterior  gifts  of  manly  beauty  and  talents  I  have  been  too 
bashful,  too  timid  to  praise  as  I  ought,  as  I  have  really  felt 
them,  as  they  are  openly  praised  by  her  who  has  more 
courage.** 

"Come,  Laura,  do  not  agitate  yourself.  I  wish  for  no 
change  in  you.  We  were  very  happy  last  year  in  London 
when  I  came  back  from  the  Crystal  Palace.  I  want  to  be 
there  again ;  and  if  I  can  find  a  good  excuse  for  changing  my 
mind  about  going  into  Suffolk,  I  will  do  so.  Now  let  us  go 
to  my  aunt's  tea-table,  after  which  I  will  fetch  your  guitar/' 

Lord  Hurst  had  left  the  vestibule  directly  Laura  had 
appeared,  and  he  was  reading  aloud  to  his  wife  as  the  younger 
couple  entered. 

A  few  days  after  this.  Major  Calverleigh  followed  his  uncle 
from  the  breakfast-room  to  the  library,  and  said,  "  I  have 
placed  the  lines  written  to  me  by  Lady  Cleveland  in  the 
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hands  of  my  aunt,  to  whom  she  gave  her  confidence,  request- 
iog  me  to  resign  them.    Have  joa  been  told  this,  m  j  lord  ?" 

*'No,"  replied  his  lordship.  **As  it  was  a  confidence, 
your  aunt  would  hold  it  sacred  even  from  me.  I  rejoice  to 
find  you  have  resigned  that  paper.'' 

"  Ah,"  sighed  the  major,  "  how  that  woman  loves  me.'* 

*^  Many,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  on  the  left  hand  of  the 
Judge  will  have  to  bewail  instead  of  boast  that  they  have 
inspired  such  a  passion.  You  are  now  corresponding  to 
grace,  and  more  will  be  given  you  to  bear  you  firmly  to  the 
end.     When  do  you  move  to  London  ?" 

"  On  Tuesday  week.  This  is  the  rough  copy  of  my  letter 
to  Lord  Cleveland." 

"  Admirable,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  after  the  perusal.  "  Your 
regrets,  being  sincere,  flow  gracefully.  But  this  engagement 
that  you  had  forgotten, — what  is  it  ?" 

'*  An  engagement  of  a  year's  standing  to  a  friend." 

"  Actually  ?" 

•*  In  very  truth." 

"  And  this  friend  ?" 

•»  Is  Laura." 

**  Ah,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  **  I  begin  to  discover  the  secret  of 
this  engagement.     It  is ." 

««Do  not  discover  it,  uncle;  let  the  engagement  remain 
unknown  that  it  may  not  appear  as  an  excuse  in  the  eyes  of 
Lord  Cleveland  when  we  meet  in  London.  And  now,  uncle, 
88  I  may  not  have  another  opportunity  of  being  alone  with 
you,  I  wish  to  own  my  regret  for  all  the  impertinent  things  I 
have  said,  and  to  express  my  grateful  feeling  for  all  you  have 
done  for  me."  Major  Calverleigh  then  took  his  uncle's  hand, 
which  he  kissed,  and  turned  away  with  his  handkerchief  to 
his  eyes. 
^  When  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  were  alone  together,  and  he 
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bad  mentioDed  the  confidential  eommanieation  of  his  nephew, 
she  asked  his  advice  respecting  the  manner  in  which  she 
should  convej  the  desired  information  to  Ladj  Cleveland. 

He  thought  for  a  few  instants,  then  replied,  *'The  post 
mark  of  Hereford  will  instantly  attract  the  notice  of  Lord 
Cleveland,  and  he  may  open  the  letter.  Did  Ladj  Cleveland 
leave  any  trinket  or  hook  accidentally  with  us  ?  If  so,  after 
asking  directions  respecting  it,  you  can  add, '  Also  a  paper  in 
your  handwriting,  shall  I  bum  it  f  As  you  do  not  g^ierally 
correspond  with  her  ladyship,  you  must  make  an  interesting 
and  graceful  lettelr  serve  to  point  out  to  her  sagacious  self  the 
one  only  important  sentence  among  many.''  This  was 
accordingly  the  occupation  of  that  morning. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough  returned  the  bridal 
visit,  and  were  surprised  and  delighted  to  find  that  Mrs. 
Howard  Calverleigh  had  already  prepared  an  oil  sketch  of 
Emma  Percival  in  the  imploring  attitude  and  with  the  ex- 
pression desired  by  him  who  had  not  prevented  her  happiness 
at  Belhill  Tower.  A  few  remarks  enabled  the  amateur 
artist  to  add  some  good  touches  to  the  painting,  while  the 
conversation  continued  with  the  rest  of  the  party,  Mr.  Walter 
Goldsborough  confessing  that  the  Water  Drainage  Company 
had  not  presented  sufficient  attractions  to  prevent  a  regretful 
envy  at  hearing  of  the  removal  to  XiOndon ;  and  so  evident 
was  the  sincerity  of  these  repinings,  notwithstanding  the 
playful  manner  in  which  they  were  uttered,  that  an  invita- 
tion for  the  month  of  June  to  Eaton  Square  was  given,  and 
accepted  with  mutual  pleasure. 

Lady  Cleveland's  reply  arrived  by  return  of  post : — 

••Dear  and  venerated  cousin,— You,  whose  life  has  been 
passed  in  meriting  thanks,  will  understand  what  I  feel  in 
reading  your  prudent  letter.    Yes,  burn  thosQ  lines,  not  ia 
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tike  fire,  but  in  some  saucer,  where  they  will  consume  slowly, 
while  you  pronouuce  the  De  Pt'ofiindis.  Fear  notliing  for  my 
Wilhelmin:a.  God  laiding,  she  will  be  trained  to  deserve  the 
happy  lot  awaiting  her.'^ 

"This  is  very  satisfactory,"  observed  Lord  Hurst;  "she 
has  risen,  like  a  true  daughter  of  the  house  of  Adderley, 
from  the  trammels  of  human  passion;  and,  as  she  says,  there 
will  be  nothing  to  fear  in  the  training  of  her  daughter/* 

"  Except,  perhaps,''  added  Lady  Hurst,  smiling,  "  a  little 
over-severity.'* 

*'  With  her  vehement  chai^acter,"  said  he,  "  we  must  com- 
pound for  some  excess  on  the  safe  side.  And  now  tell  me, 
Oonstantia,  during  that  long  final  conversation  with  Lord 
Cleveland,  did  you  occupy  part  of  it  in  contradicting  the  un- 
just report  which  he  had  believed,  that  I  had  deserted  you  ?" 

**I  endeavoured  to  do  so,"  replied  she,  "by  stating  the  mis- 
understanding between  our  fathers,  which  widened  to  a  total 
estrangement.     I  think  he  accepted  this  explanation." 

"And  what  more?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst;  "what  of  your 
<mn  feelings  ?" 

**  Am  I  to  make  open  confession^  Augustus  ?" 

"  Yes,  Oonstantia ;  you  are  accused  in  the  court  of  this 
breast  of  having  taken  part  too  warmly  in  your  feather's  cause." 

"  I  judged  the  same  of  you,  Augustus,  and  this  resentment 
made  our  forced  pai'ting  easier,  and  enabled  us  to  marry 
others.  We  ought  not  to  lament  that  we  sacrilioed  our  hearts 
on  the  altar  of  filial  piety.  God  accepted  our  'offering,  and 
has  reunited  us  in  a  wonderful  manner :  we .  have  passed 
through  many  purifying  vicissitudes  to  great  temporal  pros- 
perity and  renewed  affection." 

"Yes,  renewed  and  increased  affection,  Oonstantia;  and 
being  assured  of  i^at,  let  us  avoid  all  details,  on  which  I  was 
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abont  to  enter,  of  that  most  painful  time.     Sof^ce  it  that  we 
are  now  together  for  time  and  eternity." 

While  this  conversation  was  taking  place,  Major  Calyer- 
leigh  and  his  reverend  friend  were  briskly  proceeding,  in  the 
pony  chaise,  on  their  last  visit  that  season  to  Belhill  Tower. 
The  invitation  given  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough 
was  repeated  to  the  venerable  squire,  and  assented  to  with 
his  usual  benevolence.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  "  my  aunt  Mrs. 
Cavendish,  and  myself,  will  be  contented  with  the  graphic 
letters  of  Louise  Emma,  a  very  dear  creature,  not  so  much 
on  the  sur&ce  as  might  be  thought.  With  some,  perhaps 
many  exceptions,"  continued  he,  ^*  the  age  of  devout  solitade 
is  passed,  never  more  to  return.  We  are  about  to  enter  into 
the  state  of  the  early  Christians,  who,  amidst  all  their  trials 
and  persecutions,  had  that  blessing  and  consolation,  the  gift 
of  loving  kindness.  I  think  it  will  soon  again  be  said,  *  Be- 
hold how  those  Christians  love  each  other.'  Yes,  I  think 
well  of  the  plan  that  each  year  the  younger  part  of  our 
country  families  should  visit  our  great  capital,  London,  that 
has  not  only  its  own  vast  resources,  but  the  correspondence 
of  the  universe.  You,  Major  Calverleigh,  who  have  already 
a  choice  society  in  London,  will,  I  feel  assured,  continue 
your  good  work  of  friendship  for  Walter,  and  wean  him  from 
his  former  dangerous  acquaintances  by  the  power  of  new 
attractions  in  science  and  the  arts.  This  is  the  age  when 
can  truly  be  fulfilled  that  prophecy, '  Many  shall  run  to  and 
fro,  and  knowledge  shall  be  increased.'  I  wish  you  all  a 
happy  and  profitable  time  in  London.  And  you,  my  reverend 
friend,"  turning  to  Mr.  Burton,  **  you  who  in  the  holy  life  of 
a  missionary  must  also  at  times  run  to  and  fro,  are  you  going 
to  London  ?" 

**  No,  Mr.  Goldsborough ;  I  find  sufficient  variety  in  the 
pircle  of  my  duties  at  Calverleigh  Manor  to  satisfy  my  mis- 
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sionary  attraction,  and  for  mj  mental  recreation  I  have  free 
access  to  the  new  publications  sent  to  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst, 
and  the  privilege  of  their  society  on  Sunday  and  Thursday 
evenings." 

"You  may  indeed  call  that  a  privilege,  reverend. sir ;  I 
enjoyed  it  for  three  weeks  two  years  ago.  I  sat  by  that 
saintly  creature  at  table  and  elsewhere ." 

Here  the  Eev.  Mr.  Burton  interposed  with,  *'Ton  are 
always  expecting  some  antagonism  from  me,  sir ;  and  I  have 
now  to  inquire  whether  you  really  hold  the  opinion  that 
the  religious  cloister  is  fit  only  for  the  early  ages  of  the 
faith,  but  is  out  of  place  in  modem  times  ?" 

"  My  dear  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "  religious 
orders  will,  by  divine  promise,  continue  to  the  end,  yet  so 
modified  that  were  their  founders  still  in  the  flesh  they  would 
be  scandalized ;  but  having  attained  unto  perfect  knowledge, 
they  gaze  with  admiration  on  the  working  up  of  all  things  to 
the  glorious  advent  of  Christ.  In  His  kingdom  there  will  be 
no  cloisters ;  they  have  been  a  preventive  of  evils  that  will  no 
longer  exist;  they  were  essential  to  a  holy  life  in  the  time  of 
St.  Bernard,  who,  as  you  have  doubtless  preached,  congratu- 
lates our  Lord,  on  Ascension  Day,  as  having  at  length  re- 
entered His  happy  cloister.** 

Major  Calverleigh,  having  now  gone  in  quest  of  Mr. 
Walter  Goldsborough,  the  squire  addressed  the  Eev.  Mr. 
Burton  confidentially,  saying,  **This  is  Thursday,  one  of 
your  weekly  recreation  days,  when  you  spend  your  evening 
with  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst.  Tell  me,  is  that  blessed  crea- 
ture happy  ?" 

*'  Mr.  Goldsborough,'*  was  the  reply,  "  you  know  too  well 
the  trials  given  to  purify  every  Christian  to  suppose  that  a 
soul  so  beloved  by  God  as  hers  should  be  exempt  from  His 
chastening  hand." . 
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**  True,  Teverend  sir ;  but  I  want  to  consalt  yon.  I  have 
long  wished  that  two  such  saints  as  Ladj  Hurst  and  Mrs. 
Cavendish  should  personally  know  each  other,  and  I  have 
proposed  within  myself  that  I  would  take  niy  aunt  to  Calver- 
leigh  Surst  for  a  morning  visit  if  Lady  Hurst  would  enter 
the  carriage  instead  of  receiving  her  into  the  house,  on 
account  of  the  difficulty  my  venerable  aunt  has  in  descend- 
ing the  •carriage  steps  without  the  assistance  of  her  own 
servants.*' 

**  I  am  sure,**  replied  Mr.  Burton,  "  that  Lady  Hurst  will 
willingly  receive  the  visit  thus  paid,  or  better  still,  forgive  it 
altogether,  and  pay  the  first  visit  here.'' 

**  But  ma^  she  come  here,  reverend  sir  ?  She  has  never 
entered  this  house.  Lord  Hurst  brought  her  here  that  first 
day  after  forty  years  of  separation  to  all  three ;  but  as  I  had 
workpeople  in  the  house,  I  mounted  to  them  in  their  car- 
riage. He  had  not  calculated  on  my  faithful  and  fond  tenacity 
of  memory*  I  was  muoii  overcome  at  seeing  and  taking  the 
hand  of  Constantia  Adderley  once  more, — and  so  little 
changed !  Wonderful !  It  must  be  the  sweet  serenity  of 
her  mind  that  preserves  her  youth." 

"I  think  with  you,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  *'and  having 
that  estimate  of  her  character  I  consider  Lady  Hurst  to  be 
happy,  notwithstanding  the  inevitable  trials  of  life,  as  various 
as  are  the  characters  to  which  they  are  sent." 

^^Augustus  Oalverleigh  and  I,"  continued  Squire  Golds- 
borough,  "  had  been  in  correspondence  during  two  years  on 
topics  connected  with  the  history  of  our  present  epoch.  He 
communicated  many  useful  and  interesting  facts  to  me,  using 
his  initials  of  Howard  Calverleigh,  as  I  did  mine  of  Golds- 
borough  of  Belhill  Tower.  He  discovered  my  identity,  and 
iproclaimed  his  own.  His  visit  of  state  followed  in  a  few 
days,  with  a  kind  invitation  to  his  library,  for  he  had  heard 
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of  my  loss  by  fire  of  many  valuable  books  of  reference.  Well» 
reverend  sir,  I  accepted  the  invitation,  and  profited  by  the 
library.  But  the  next  day  my  old  valet  told  me,  through  the 
servants,  of  the  condition  Miss  Adderley,  or  rather  Lady 
Sydney,  had  placed  on  her  entrance  as  Lady  Hurst  at  Calver- 
leigh  Manor.  I  nearly  died  of  joy.  But  my  emotion  was 
tempered  by  the  stern  thraldom  in  which  he  kept  her.  The 
old  schoolboy  jealousy  had  revived,  and  I  fear  continues. 
Therefore  it  is  that  I  consult  you  about  these  visits." 

Mr.  Burton  replied,  "I  will  mention  your  proposal,  sir, 
this  evening  to  Lady  Hurst,  in  the  presence  of  his  lordship, 
to  whom  she  will  immediately  refer,  and  I  will  write  the 
result  by  to-morrow's  post." 

In  the  evening  the  Rev.  Mr.  Burton  mentioned  the  pro- 
posed visit  of  the  venerable  Mrs.  Cavendish,  and  that  he  had 
ventured  to  say  for  Lady  Hurst  that,  in  consideration  of  the 
infirmities  of  that  aged  lady,  she  would  waive  ceremony  and 
pay  the  first  visit. 

Lady  Hurst,  as  had  been  expected,  turned  directly  to  his 
lordship,  who  remained  silent,  apparently  listening  to  a  duo 
between  the  major  and  his  wife.  At  length  he  said,  "  You 
have  undertaken  a  commission,  jeverend  sir,  which  you  have 
executed,  I  have  no  doubt,  with  your  wonted  accuracy. 
Lady  Hurst's  reply  is  that  her  husband  says  iVb.'* 

"  I  conclude,  my  lord,"  further  inquired  Mr.  Burton,  "that 
this  'No,'  however  distinct  and  immoveable,  is  to  be  sur- 
rounded  and  embellished  by  some  polite  regrets  T' 

Again  a  silence.  Then  the  words,  not  as  a  message,  but 
addressed  to  Mr.  Burton,  "  Eeverend  sir,  I  would  rather  see 
her  dead  than  under  the  roof  of  James  Goldsborough  !" 

Lady  Hurst  had  just  then  been  invited  to  take  part  in  a 
trio,  and  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  so  that  the  reverend 
chaplain  could  converse  with  his  lordship  without  restraint 
20 
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*•  My  lord,"  said  he,  «•!  can  but  bow  down  before  the  inscrafc- 
able  designs  of  God,  in  willing,  or  at  least  permitting,  such  a 
state  of  desponding  affection,  sufficient  to  nourish  jealousj 
against  a  man  estimable  and  even  admirable,  but  far  inferior 
to  yourself  in  every  exterior  quality,  and  to  whom  you  have 
been  openly  preferred.  It  must  be  the  effect  of  early  compe- 
tition. Your  having  just  now  called  him  familiarly  by  his 
Christian  name  confirms  me  in  this  idea.  Shall  I  say  Mass 
to-morrow  for  your  intention  ?  This  is  a  trial  to  be  met  with 
and  overcome  only  by  prayer." 

"  Yes,"  replied  his  lordship,  "  I  shall  feel  grateful  to  you, 
reverend  sir.  Perhaps  it  is,  as  you  say,  the  early  emulation 
and  antagonism  in  studies,  active  sports,  and  finally  in  love, 
that  has  returned  after  a  lapse  of  years  to  torment  me  in  the 
midst  of  apparently  perfect  happiness." 

Again  there  was  a  silence,  for  the  trio  was  worth  listening 
to ;  but  the  Bev.  Mr.  Burton,  although  impressible  by  good 
music,  was  busied  in  Christian  philosophy,  regarding  those 
two  pious,  learned,  and  benevolent  men,  advanced  in  lifes 
who,  from  early  emulation  and  antagonism,  perhaps  uncon- 
sciously nourished,  had  arrived  at  nearly  hating  each  other. 
He  had  watched  with  regret  this  feeling  in  Lord  Hurst,  but, 
till  the  confidence  of  the  morning,  had  not  supposed  it  could 
exist  in  the  meek  breast  of  Squire  Goldsborough.  The  chief 
cause  of  this  rivalry  of  heart  was  at  that  moment  singing  a 
solo  part  with  a  preservation  of  voice  as  wonderful  as  that  of 
her  beauty,  rich,  clear,  and  melodious,  with  less  power,  but 
with  still  greater  pathos  than  in  earlier  days.  Lord  Hurst 
listened  with  emotion,  and  when  the  singing  ceased,  and  the 
vocalists  were  occupied  with  sorting  the  music  for  London, 
he  turned  to  the  reverend  chaplain,  saying,  ^<  If  there  exists 
on  earth  a  person  who  requires  the  solace  of  affection,  it  is 
the  statesman,  the  wearied  man,  who  through  long  hours  has 
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been  arguing,  complimenting,  defending,  or  elodlng  difficult 
questions/' 

«*  I  can  quite  understand  this,  my  lord.  Yau  have  wisely 
retired  from  perplexities  and  turmoil  to  the  solace  of  domes- 
tic affection;  and  who  can  prove  and  enjoy  it  better  than 
yourself?  Let  me  give  you  two  instances ;  they  are  to  the 
point.  A  young  artist  has  been  engaged  by  the  mayor  and 
corporation  of  the  town  to  paint  a  large  picture  of  St.  Thomas 
of  Hereford,  and  hearing  of  the  fine  old  pictures  at  Calver- 
leigh  Manor,  he  called  during  your  ride,  asking  permission  to 
pass  through  the  rooms.  I  went  to  Lady  Hurst,  who  said, 
*  Pray  let  him  see  all  the  pictures,  give  him  refreshments, 
and  do  all  you  can  to  detain  him  till  his  lordship  returns, 
for  where  can  any  artist  find  such  a  model  for  a  saint?"* 

"Ah,  really!  And  was  that  quite  lately?"  inquired 
Lord  Hurst. 

"  It  was  the  day  before  yesterday  only,  my  lord,  and  the 
artist  is  to  call  to-morrow  at  an  hour  when  you  have  returned 
from  your  drive.  My  other  instance  of  her  ladyship's  full 
appreciation  of  her  husband  occurred  this  morning." 

**  Ah  !  this  very  morning  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  lord  ;  some  ladies  called  with  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction to  rae,'and  a  request  from  one  of  them  to  be  intro- 
duced to  Lady  Hurst,  and  also  to  have  my  advice  respecting 
the  studies  of  her  son,  who,  on  account  of  ill  health,  had  been 
compelled  to  leave  college.  I  promised  that  lady  to  give  my 
attention  to  the  subject,  and  to  call  on  her.  When  these 
visitors  had  taken  their  leave.  Lady  Hurst  said,  *  I  hope, 
reverend  sir,  you  will  consult  Lord  Hurst,  this  being  a  sub- 
ject he  studied  some  years  ago  for  his  son;  and  besides, 
what  is  the  subject  he  has  not  made  his  own  ?' " 

"  Thank  you,  my  reverend  friend,  you  have  been  a  true 
comforter  for  a  too  diffident  heart,"  said  his  lordship.  • 
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"  Too  diffident,  indeed,  my  lord.  I  can  understand  it  onl^r 
as  permitted  by  God  for  your  greater  merit  in  the  conquest 
of  this  diffidence,  which,  if  confined  to  the  virtues  of  humility 
and  resignation,  is  admirable ;  but  if  driven  in  desperation  to 
the  hatred  of  supposed  rivals  and  the  ill-treatment  of  the 
beloved  object,  has  to  be  prayed  against,  as  we  shall  do  in 
the  Mass  of  to-morrow." 


CHAPTER    XXIX. 

THE  promised  note  to  Squire  Goldsborough  was  sent  by 
Mr.  Burton,  giving  hopes  of  a  decisive  answer  by  word 
of  mouth  in  a  few  days,  by  means  of  the  friendly  pony  chaise. 
These  intermediate  days  were  occupied  in  arranging, — to 
gratify  Lady  Hurst, — for  the  artist  to  be  guided  in  his  picture 
of  St.  Thomas  of  Hereford  by  the  venerable  beauty  of  his 
loixiship.  To  procure  the  holy  look  that  Lord  Hurst  could 
give,  the  reverend  chaplain  devoted  his  valuable  time  to  turn 
the  conversation  to  subjects  that  would  inspire  it,  and  was 
rewarded  by  success.  The  visit  was  then  accomplished  to 
Belhill  Tower,  to  convey  the  disappointment  respecting  the 
interviews  of  Lady  Hurst  and  Mrs.  Cavendish.  This  difficult 
and  unpleasant  task  was  performed  with  all  the  delicacy 
possible,  Mr.  Burton  mentioning  the  difficulty  of  making  any 
exception  to  the  rule  marked  out  for  Lady  Hurst  to  visit 
nowhere  but  to  her  own  family  at  Beechden  Park.  ''  But," 
continued  Mr.  Burton,  **if  I  may  be  permitted  the  privilege  of 
seeing  and  conversing  with  the  venerable  Mrs.  Cavendish,  I 
will  express  to  her  Lady  Hurst's  regrets  in  a  token  of  friend- 
ship." This  was  a  beautiful  reliquary  that  her  ladyship  had 
resigned. 
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Mr.  Ooldsborough's  countenance,  at  all  times  heayj,  had 
become  ponderous,  but  now  lighted  up  as  he  undertook  to  be 
himself  the  bearer  of  the  request  to  his  aunt,  and  on  his 
return,  with  a  polite  acceptance  of  the  visit,  said,  **  I  must 
warn  yon,  reverend  sir,  as  I  should  have  done  that  blessed 
creature  had  she  been  permitted  to  come,  that  Miss  Cavendish, 
on  receiving  the  fatal  announcement  that  her  betrothed 
liusband  was  her  illegitimate  brother,  became  paralyzed  in 
the  face,  so  that  all  expression  is  lost.  We  are  accustomed 
to  this  vacancy,  knowing  that  she  really  understands.  I  pre- 
pared our  little  Emma,  and  she  tells  me  that  every  now  and 
then  a  gleam  of  intelligence  pierces  through  the  fixed  mono- 
tony. I  will  now  conduct  you,  reverend  sir,  to  her  drawing- 
room." 

Mrs.  Cavendish  received  Mr.  Burton  with  stately  polite- 
ness which  suited  well  her  noble  name  and  lineage,  and 
her  tall  unbending  figure.  She  had  been  maid  of  honour 
to  Queen  Adelaide,  and  replied  with  pleasure  to  any  ques- 
tions put  relating  to  that  epoch.  She  accepted  also  very 
sweetly  the  reliquary,  saying,  *'  I  should  have  been  gratified 
to  meet  once  in  my  life  a  holy  person  so  renowned  for  an 
interior  and  hidden  life,  a  saint,  in  £act,  in  the  midst  of 
temptations  of  all  sorts  from  the  world,  and  of  whom  I  have 
heard  almost  daily  during  forty  years.''  As  Mrs.  Cavendish 
finished  these  last  words  she  turned  to  her  nephew  with  some 
movement  of  the  lips  that  he  understood  to  be  a  smile  signi- 
ficant of  his  devotion  to  the  dreams  of  his  youth.  He  re- 
turned it  with  a  really  sweet  and  intelligent  smile,  the  one 
beauty  of  his  heavy  face.  "  I  feel  assured,"  continued  Mrs. 
Cavendish, ''  that  Lady  Hurst  has  made  a  sacrifice  in  sending 
me  this  reliquary  of  foreign  workmanship,  and  I,  in  emulation 
of  her  virtue,  will  part  from  an  old  friend."    Thus  saying, 


312  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF 

girlhood  might  reach  the  ears  of  Lord  Hurst  curtailed  of  its 
essential  truth.  It  is  neither  your  fault  nor  his,  that  after 
long  years  of  separation  you  are  become  once  more  neigh- 
bours, on  the  estates  of  your  ancestors,  and  equals  in  position, 
in  talent,  in  deserved  honour  among  men.  Exert  now  your 
force  of  mind,  your  power  of  learned  abstraction,  your 
beneyolence  of  heart  to  all.  Pray  against  this  temptation 
to  jealousy  and  hatred  of  your  early  rival.  Shall  I  say  Mass 
to  obtain  for  you  the  power  by  grace  even  to  love  him  ?" 

Mr.  Goldsborough  was  then  seated  at  his  writing  table, 
with  his  elbows  leaning  on  it,  and  his  forehead  on  his  hands. 
The  table  and  arm  chair  shook  with  his  emotion,  while  Mr. 
Burton  silently  prayed.  At  length  the  squire,  holding  out 
his  hand,  said,  "  Yes,  my  reverend  friend.  The  power  of  the 
holy  sacrifice  is  great.  Will  you  come  again  ?  You  will 
then  tell  me  about  the  rosary ;  and  I  will  tell  you  whether 
any  force  has  been  given  to  my  soul." 

The  following  day  was  Sunday,  filled,  as  usual,  by  the  early 
devotions  in  the  domestic  chapel,  the  drive  after  breakfast  to 
High  Mass  at  Hereford,  and  again  after  luncheon  to  Vespers, 
sermon,  and  Benediction.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Burton  had  a  brother 
priest  on  a  visit  of  a  few  days,  who,  like  him,  dined  with  Lord 
and  Lady  Hurst.  The  conversation  turned  on  various  topics ; 
amongst  the  rest,  on  a  map,  published  by  the  ^*  Protestant 
Educational  Institute,"  of  all  the  Catholic  churches,  con- 
vents, colleges,  and  schools  throughout  Great  Britain,  which 
the  reverend  visitor  produced  from  his  pocket  after  dinner, 
expressing  his  thanks  to  his  separated  brethren  for  having 
undertaken  so  laborious  a  work,  which,  while  showing  forth 
the  astounding  increase  of  popery  to  rouse  the  dormant  zeal 
of  an ti- Catholics,  had  conferred  such  a  benefit  on  the  adhe- 
rents to  the  true  faith  by  the  accuracy  of  the  statistics  given. 

Lady  Hurst  earned  off  this  map  to  the  drawing-room,  and 
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on  being  joined  in  due  time  by  the  gentlemen,  engaged  the 
Bey.  Mr.  Collard  to  explain  certain  parts  more  in  detail, 
and  became  so  absorbed  in  the  interest  of  his  recitals  that  the 
reverend  chaplain,  seeing  this  to  be  a  favourable  moment, 
drew  Lord  Hurst  aside,  and  imparted  his  visit  of  politeness 
to  Mrs.  Cavendish,  with  the  reasonable  excuses  of  Ladj 
Hurst,  and  her  "  friendship's  offering*'  of  a  beautiful  eastern 
reliquary.  Lord  Hurst  started  from  his  chair,  and  with  a 
hasty  "  Excuse  me,  sir,"  walked  over  to  the  map,  and  accosted 
Lady  Hurst  with,  '^It  is  usual  for  a  wife  to  consult  her 
husband  before  making  presents." 

"  I  could  not,"  replied  she ;  "  you  were  not  returned  from 
your  ride." 

Then  your  ladyship  is  aware  to  what  I  allude  ?" 
Perfectly,  my  lord.  Mr.  Burton  was  compelled  to 
start,  on  account  of  other  appointments,  and  having  the 
disagreeable  and  painful  commission  to  decline  my  visit  to 
the  venerable  lady,  he  received  with  pleasure  the  softening 
aid  of  a  holy  offering  of  friendship."  Mr.  Burton  here 
advanced  with  the  rosary,  recounting  the  precise  words  of 
Mrs.  Cavendish,  and  his  own  promise  for  Lady  Hurst.  Then 
followed  a  long  pause,  during  which  the  two  priests  looked 
at  the  map;  Mr.  Burton  praying  for  peace,  and  Lady  Hurst 
the  same  with  resignation.     At  length  his  lordship  said  : 

*'Beverend  sir,  promises  are  sacred,  especially  from  an 
ecclesiastic.  Therefore,  her  ladyship  being  thus  involved, 
may  accept  this  return  of  a  present.  But,  Constantia, 
remember  here. the  intercourse  must  cease."  Lady  Hurst 
bowed  her  assent,  then  politely  showed  the  rosary  to  the 
reverend  visitor,  who  gave  it  his  sincere  admiration;  while 
Mr.  Burton  silently  thanked  heaven  for  the  success  of  his 
delicate  mission,  which  the  intention  of  the  holy  Sacrifice, 
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and  Lord  Harst^fi  good  resolutions  at  tiie  last  reconciliation, 
had  thus  happilj  effected. 

On  the  follo\ring  Tuesday  arrived  a  long  letter  from  Laura, 
giving  a  detailed  account  of  their  first  week  that  season  in 
London,  with  a  message  to  ''  dearest  uncle,'^  that  his  com- 
mission  had  been  found  admirably  executed  and  would  reach 
him  the  same  day  as  her  letter.  "  Have  you  any  curiosity 
on  the  subject,  my  love  f*  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

"You  have  aroused  it  by  your  question,  Augustus," 
replied  her  ladyship.  "As  it  is  an  arrangement  between 
you  and  Laura,  1  must  suppose  it  to  be  something  to  give  me 
pleasure/* 

"Your  supposition  is  quite  correct,'*  said  he,  "and  we 
must  hope  that  our  efforts  will  prove  successful." 

In  the  afternoon  was  a  long  conference  between  his  lord- 
ship and  the  old  house  steward,  followed  up  later  by  the 
request  that  my  lord  and  lady  would  pass  the  evening  in 
the  great  drawing-room,  instead  of  the  sitting-room  upstairs. 
This  of  course  led  her  to  conclude  that  the  arrangement  to 
give  her  pleasure  was  some  novelty  in  her  private  drawing- 
room.  They  remained  by  the  firelight,  without  lamp  or 
candles,  conversing  on  sacred  sulyects,  with  calm  happiness, 
till  the  time-piece  struck  ten,  when  Lord  Hurst  remembered 
that  ten  o^clock  was  the  hour  appointed  to  mount  the  stairs 
to  the  sitting  room.  "  Let  me  thank  you,  by  anticipation, 
my  own  loved  Augustus,"  said  she,  "for  what  you  have 
prepared  for  me,  and  for  all  your  devoted  love." 

He  held  her  in  a  long  embrace,  then^  giving  her  his  arm, 
they  ascended  the  stairs  to  the  upper  vestibule,  where  through 
the  open  door  the  sitting-room  was  in  radiant  light  from 
the  tapers  on  the  oratory.  Lady  Hurst  entered,  and  knelt 
with  emotion  before  an  exquisite  picture  of  our  Lord  dis- 
playing His  Sacred  Heart.    It  was  the  first  timo  she  had 
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been  perfectlj  satisfied  with  the  exeoation  of  that  most 
attractive  and  level/  subject.  Lord  Hurst  knelt  beside  her, 
with  one  hand  round  her  waist,  and  the  other  raising  one  of 
hers  to  the  pictured  Sacred  Heart.  He  then  exclaimed^  '*  I 
here  behold  mj  only  rival)  Constantia*  I  fullj  believe  this* 
Forgive  me,  m j  love,  in  presence  of  this  Divine  Heart,  for  all 
the  pain  mj  jealous  fears  have  given  joub  This  picture  for 
Jrour  oratory  is  the  pledge  of  my  new  life." 

They  remained  thus  kneeling  side  by  side^  till  he  felt  her 
Binking,  and  that  she  would  fall  but  for  his  support.  He 
spoke  to  her  tenderly^  but  receiving  no  reply  became 
ftlarmed,  and  laying  her  gently  against  the  low  kneeling 
chair,  rang  the  bell  violently  and  without  pause  for  some 
instants^  He  had  never  known  her  to  faint,  and  a  terrible 
intimation  seemed  to  be  given  him  that  her  soul  had  fled  to 
the  Divine  Heart.  He  knelt  down  beside  her  and  felt  con-» 
Vinced  of  his  losSk 

The  servants,  on  hearing  the  bell,  feared  that  the  tapers 
had  set  fire  to  the  draperies  of  the  oratory,  and  made  haste 
to  reach  the  u{>per  fioor,  when  they  heard  the  voice  of  Lord 
Hurst,  in  a  raised  tone  of  supplication,  ^'  Take  me  also,  O 
Sacred  Heart  I  Take  me  to  Thyself,  O  Sacred  Heart  I'* 
This  was  continued,  till  a  loud  cry  of  agony  was  followed  by 
a  total  silence.  His  petition  had  been  heard.  With  that 
cry  the  action  of  the  heart  had  ceased,  and  Augustus  Howard 
Calverleigh,  Lord  Hurst,  had  departed  to  a  better  life. 
Thus  in  their  deaths  they  were  not  divided. 

The  poor  faithful  servants  had  to  endure  once  more  the 
aevere  investigations  of  justice,  and  were  acquitted.  The 
medical  attendant  pronounced  that  his  lordship  had  had  a 
long-standing  disease  of  the  heart,  which  strong  emotion 
would  render  fatal.  He  had  received  one  such  stroke  soon 
after  the  death  of  his  son,  which  he  had  called  his  *^death« 
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Stroke.'*  For  the  cause  of  this  last  painful  hlow,  the  death  of 
his  wife, — without  warning,  as  without  a  pang,  calm  and 
sweet  as  her  character — no  solution  could  be  given  but  the 
Holy  Will  of  God.  Lady  Hurst  had  been  lieard  to  say,  *'  I 
seem,  to  my  own  finite  judgment,  to  have  finished  all  that 
has  been  appointed  for  me  to  perform.  I  feel  my  mission 
to  be  over  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  as  at  my  other  stations  of 
trial,  or  rather  of  mingled  blessings  and  trials." 

As  rapidly  as  modern  travelling  could  reply  to  a  tele- 
gram announcement,  Alfred  Howard  Calverleigh,  now  Lord 
Hurst,  arrived  at  the  house  of  mourning.  Laura  Ladj 
Hurst,  and  the  infant  children,  were  to  follow  in  the  next 
train*  With  the  impetuosity  of  his  affectionate  nature  he 
threw  himself  into  the  arms  of  the  reverend  chaplain,  and 
held  out  his  hand  to  the  seiTants,  who  respectfully  kissed  it. 
He  was  then  conducted  to  the  mortuary  chamber,  already 
sufficiently  arranged  to  present  an  imposing  and  sacred 
appearance.  On  separate  biers,  but  side  by  side,  and  under 
the  same  canopy,  lay  the  departed  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst ; 
the  uncle  who  had  been  a  father  to  him,  and  the  venerable 
wife,  whom  he  had  loved  to  call  "  aunt,"  the  grandmother  of 
his  Laura.  He  stood  at  the  foot  of  those  funeral  couches 
for  some  instants,  then,  rushing  to  the  side  of  Lord  Hurst, 
threw  himself  on  the  body  in  a  paroxysm  of  grief,  in  which, 
with  some  self-upbraiding,  was  the  happy  consciousness  of 
having  regained  his  uncle's  approval.  Then,  recovering  his 
self-possession,  he  led  the  replies  to  the  '*  De  profundis"  and 
other  prayers  recited  by  the  reverend  chaplain,  and  finally 
withdrew  with  him  to  the  library  for  repose  and  refreshment, 
and  to  listen  to  the  details  of  those  sudden  but  happy 
deaths. 

Laura,  Lady  Hurst,  arrived  late  in  the  afternoon.  She  had 
never  seen  any  one  after  death,  and  nothing  but  the  affection 
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she  bore  those  who  there  lay  in  state,  and  the  conviction 
of  their  happy  entrance  into  the  Mystic  Heart,  could  have 
conquered  the   terror    with   which    she  entered  the  mor- 
tuary chamber.      Leaning  on  her  husband,   and  conducted 
by  the  reverend   chaplain,   ^he    entered;    additional  tapers 
had  been  lighted,  and  she  was  rewarded  by  the  sweet  im- 
pression given  her  of  the  beauty  of  holiness  in  each  corpse. 
After  Laura  had  retired  no  one  was  to  have  access  to  the 
room  till  the  mass  on  the  morrow,  when,  all  the  decorations 
being  finished,  the  public  would  be  admitted.      About  half 
an   hour  after   there    was    a    long  whispered    consultation 
between  the  house  steward  and  the  housekeeper,  the  extra 
tapers  were  relighted ;  and  at  length  slowly  advanced,  lean- 
ing on  his  own  servant  and  propped  up  under  the  elbow 
by  the    house  steward,   the  large  form  of  Squire   Golds- 
borough. 

He  was  immediately  conducted  to  the  side  of  the  late  Lady 
Hurst,  and  left  with  only  his  valet,  who  after  a  few  instants 
of  silence  said,  ''  You  can  speak  out,  sir.     There's  no  one 
here  but  me  and  the  dead."    But  it  was  some  time  before 
the  emotion  of  Mr.  Goldsborougli  permitted  the  rhapsody  that 
at  length  broke   forth,  and  was  stopped  only  by  the  re- 
entrance  of  the  housekeeper,  with  a  paper  containing  a  long 
tress  of  a  pale  gold  colour.     This  she  placed  mysteriously  in 
the  hand  of  Squire  Goldsborough,  who  in  return  would  have 
filled  hers  with  sovereigns,   but    she    declined,  professing 
scruples.     "  Then  come  to  see  me,"  said  he,  "  get  driven  over 
to  Belhill  Tower  in  the  pony  chaise.     I  will  find  something 
that  you  can  accept  and  will  like.    Then  we  will  talk  about 
that  blessed  creature,  about  Constantia,  who  now  belongs — 
not  to  one  man  only,  but  to  all  that  invoke  her.     Thank 
you,  Mrs.  Bower,  now  I  will  go."    He  was  again  supported 
to  the  foot  of  the  two  biers,  and  looked  at  Lord  Hurst,' 
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saying,  "  To  our  next  meeting,  without  riyalry,  Augustus  I* 
Then  a  fresh  rhapsody  to  *•  Constantia,"  as  among  "  the 
just  made  perfect,"  and  he  walked,  thu«  propped  up,  all 
the  way  to  his  carriage  at  the  lodge  gates.  "A  slight 
paralysis,"  obserred  ToUis,  on  his  return,  to  Mrs.  Bower; 
*'  it  came  on  after  hearing  the  news,  but  will  go  no  further, 
it  is  hoped." 

In  the  meantime  Mr.  Simpson,  the  land  steward  and 
secretary,  had  announced  to  Sidney  Kennard  and  Cyril  War- 
burton,  at  Exeter,  as  he  already  had  to  the  Earl  of  Cleveland 
and  Lord  Gratton,  and  to  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  the  deaths  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  and  named  the  day  and  hour  for  the 
funerals.  He  was  also  directed  to  give  the  same  intelligence 
to  a  Mr.  Scott,  cousin  to  the  two  younger  Howard  Calver- 
leighs,  through  their  mothers.  It  so  happened  that  the  an- 
nouncement and  invitation  reached  Exeter  only  in  time  for 
the  gentlemen  to  prepare  to  reach  Calverleigh  Manor  on  the 
evening  previous  to  the  funeral,  which,  in  fact,  was  all  that 
was  wished  or  required,  but  not  enough  to  satisfy  the  over- 
whelming grief  and  indignation  of  Florence  at  not  having 
received  the  letter  sooner. 

Florence,  after  uttering,  with  floods  of  tears,  panegyrio 
after  panegyric  on  her  grandmother,  resolved  to  start  that 
very  evening  by  herself,  in  hopes  to  "see  that  face  once 
more."  This  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton  could  not  permit,  and 
told  his  wife  that  the  coffins  were  most  probably  already 
closed;  that  she  had  a  most  beautiful  painting  of  her 
grandmother ;  that  her  prayers  would  avail  equally  where 
she  was;  that  the  present  Lady  Hurst  would  enjoy  her 
society  more  when  the  present  excitement  was  over,  and 
had  she  wished  for  her  she  would  have  said  so.  The  angry 
disappointment  of  Florence  only  increased.  She  wept 
and  entreated,  but  her  husband  was  firm,  till,  wound  up 
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to  a  rage,  she  called  him  a  ^'heartless  banker,"  and 
oatohing  np  some  shawls,  locked  herself  into  a  spare  bed- 
room, whence  she  did  not  issue  till  after  his  departure 
OB  the  morrow. 


CHAPTER    XXX, 

TBnS  funeral  procession  left  the  gates  of  Calverleigh  Hurst 
at  ten  o'clock  on  the  26th  of  March,  1878,  the  two 
hearses,  the  mourning  coaches,  and  the  family  carriages  being 
followed,  from  respect,  by  those  of  the  gentry  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Amongst  these  the  arms  of  the  squire  of  Belhill 
Tower  appeared,  while  he,  leaning  on  his  faithful  valet, 
walked  slowly  across  the  fields  to  a  rising  ground,  whence 
could  be  distinguished  the  cemetery  and  private  vault  of  the 
Howard  Calverleighs. 

The  dinner  party  was  composed  solely  of  the  mourners, 
with  the  exception  of  the  reverend  chaplain,  the  chief  medical 
attendant,  and  Mr.  Simpson  the  land  steward.  After  the 
spiritual  health  of  the  departed  had  been  drunk  standing  in 
silence,  and  many  a  tribute  paid  to  their  memory,  the  con- 
versation became  cheerful;  and  to  increase  the  animation 
the  Hon.  Alfred  Edward  was  brought  in  to  sit  on  his  father's 
knee,  and  shake  hands  with  his  future  father-in-law,  the 
Earl  of  Cleveland,  to  whom  he  showed  his  black  sash  as  a 
great  acquisition.  Laura  Lady  Hurst  received  her  visitors 
in  turn,  before  their  departure,  with  a  mournful  calm  that 
greatly  impressed  her  uncle.  Lord  Cleveland;  she  had  not  yet 
shed  a  tear,  and  knew,  from  past  sorrowful  epochs  in  her  life, 
that  such  would  be  the  case  till  some  softening  joy  should 
touch  the  valve  of  that  relief.    She  felt,  however,  ccmsoled 
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bj  her  conversation  with  her  nncle,  in  all  that  related  to  the 
memory  of  her  grandmother,  to  whom  she  confined  her 
eulogiums  and  regrets. 

"  Yes/'  said  Lord  Cleveland,  **  I  am  a  good  judge  of  what 
she  was  in  everj  relation  of  life.  And  Wilhelmina  ap- 
preciated her  cousin ;  she  held  her  even  in  veneration ;  and 
when  she  read  the  announcement  of  those  two  deatlis,  she 
exclaimed,  in  her  off-hand  way,  «Ah,  yes!  he  first  killed 
her,  and  then  died  of  grief,  as  well  he  might  I*' 

«*  Dear  uncle,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "  it  is  to  good  old  ToUis 
I  must  refer  you,  to  know  the  details  of  that — to  them — 
blessed  night,  and  to  our  reverend  chaplain  for  an  apprecia- 
tion of  Lord  Hurst  in  the  last  years  of  his  life.  He  tliinks 
him  to  have  been  a  man  of  heroic  virtue,  in  fact  a  saint/' 

In  parting  from  Mr.  Cyril  Warburton  she  sent  to  her  dear 
Florence,  not  only  an  invitation  to  fix  her  own  time  for  coming, 
with  the  twin  girls,  to  talk  over  old  times,  and  their  grand- 
mama  especially ;  but  sent  also,  anticipating  a  large  parcel  by 
railway,  one  of  her  jewelled  rings,  and  two  pairs  of  the  lace 
mittens  that  Florence  would  recognise  so  well,  Mr.  Warburton 
was  well  pleased  to  be  the  bearer  of  these  peace  offerings  to  his 
stormy  beauty ;  but  found,  on  his  return  home,  that  she  had 
anticipated  him  in  a  reconciliation,  by  presenting  to  him  a 
fine  boy,  born  rather  prematurely,  but  full  of  health.  He 
was  to  be  christened  William  Kennard. 

"  And  what  remembrance,  Sydney,  will  you  have  of  dearest 
grandmama  ?"  demanded  Laura  of  her  cousin.  "  I  can  give 
you  a  choice  of  breast  pins,  or  a  view  of  poor  old  Sydney 
Oaks,  that  latterly  she  hid  away." 

"  I  should  like  both,"  replied  he. 

"  Very  well,"  replied  she,  smiling,  "  you  shall  have  both.'' 

"And  one  thing  more,"  continued  he.  "The  little  bell 
from  Loretto,  blessed  against  thunderstorms.    If  any  one 
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thing  more  than  another  reminds  me  of  those  old  times,  it  is 
that  bell." 

Laura  shook  her  head. 

"  Well  then,  give  me  the  other  things,  for  I  must  be  gone. 
And  here  is  some  one  coming  to  interrupt  us.'' 

That  "  some  one"  was  Alfred  Lord  Hurst,  who  remained 
with  admirable  patience  during  the  choice  of  the  pin,  the 
transfer  of  the  view  into  Mr.  Sydney  Kennard's  hands,  and  the 
final  leave  taking ;  and  then  told  his  wife  that  Mr.  Scott,  the 
cousin  of  his  late  mother,  wished  to  see  her  before  his  return 
to  London.  "  I  believe  he  means  well,"  added  he,  "but  as  he 
began  upon  disagreeable  topics,  and  I  feared  losing  my  tem- 
per, I  offered  to  ascertain  whether  or  not  you  could  receive 
his  visit.  We  must  endeavour  to  avoid  offending  him,  for 
I  believe  he  intends  to  make  our  infants  his  heirs.  You  are 
calmer  than  I." 

Before  Lord  Hurst  had  quitted  the  room  many  instants 
the  two  children  were  brought  in,  with  their  favourite  toys, 
by  their  father's  directions.  Mr.  Scott  entered  in  due  time, 
and  after  the  first  bows  and  phrases  of  condolence,  said,  "  Very 
fine  and  beautiful  children,  these  sons  of  two  handsome 
cousins,  Howard  and  Alfred  Calverleigh  :  my  little  cousins 
also,  through  their  grandmothers."  He  held  out  his  hand, 
which  Alfred  Edward  immediately  accepted,  and  after  a  little 
hesitation  Charles  Henry  did  tlie  same.  "  Madam,"  continued 
Mr.  Scott,  "  I  have  been  during  many  years  the  friend  in 
need  of  Howard  Calverleigh.  I  was  in  all  his  early  secrets, 
and  although  I  disapprove  of  stolen  matches,  yet  when  the 
marriage  had  actually  taken  place,  I  did  what  I  could  to  keep 
the  young  couple  out  of  debt,  and  hide  them  from  disgrace 
with  the  father." 

Here  Lady  Hurst  bowed,  and  finding  that  she  was  expected 
to  say  something,  observed,  that  Mr.  Howard  Calverleigh 
21 
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had  always  spoken  in  gratefd  terms  of  the  kindness  of  Mr. 
Scott.  "  Yes,  madara,  he  was  my  favourite  of  the  two  boys. 
Alfred  was  a  fine  fellow,  but  too  noisy  and  independent  for 
me;  Howard  was  more  gentle.  I  quite  approve  of  the 
arrangement  you  have  made,  to  legitimate  his  son  by  your 
marriage,  before  his  birth,  to  Alfred  then  Major  Calverleigh, 
and  very  noble-hearted  of  Alfred  to  consent  to  this  adoption 
of  Howard's  posthumous  son." 

"  Sir,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "  these  children  are  brothers,  not 
cousins.    They  are  both  the  sons  of  the  present  Lord  Hurst." 

"  In  law  they  are  so,"  observed  Mr.  Scott, 

"In  law  and  in  truth,"  replied  she.  "Our  first  child, 
Alfred  Edward,  was  bom  in  1876.  I  had  been  separated  by 
my  guardians  from  the  late  Howard  Calverleigh  in  1873; 
we  are  now  in  1878,  therefore  this  infant  cannot  possibly 
be  his  posthumous  son." 

"You  cannot  persuade  me,"  said  Mr.  Scott,  "that  this 
fine  boy  is  only  two  years  old.  He  is  more  like  three  and  a 
half,  his  real  age." 

Lady  Hurst  felt  the  necessity  of  preserving  her  calmness. 
"  Every  reasonable  person,"  said  she,  "  has  a  motive  for 
persisting  in  an  assertion,  and  if  that  motive  be  good,  a  better 
instructed  person  ought  to  assist  him.  It  appears  to  me,  sir, 
that  the  afiectionate  remembrance  you  preserve  of  the  late 
Howard  Calverleigh,  and  your  pity  and  regret  that,  having 
been  heir  to  all  he  should  have  left  no  son,  urges  you  so  far  as 
even  to  disbelieve  my  word.  You  will,  in  that  state  of  mind, 
not  credit  the  date  to  be  given  by  all  our  household  of  the 
birth,  two  years  ago,  of  our  little  Alfred  Edward.  But  there 
are  public  attestations  that  cannot  be  forged,  I  refer  you  to 
them ;  and  if  you  be  guided  by  the  striking  family  likeness 
between  the  Calverleighs,  you  will  see  a  far  stronger  re» 
semblance  to  the  departed,  both  in  features  and  expression,  in 
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this  oar  second  son."  Lady  Hurst,  as  she  spoke,  raised  the 
infant  Charles  Henrj  on  her  knee,  in  full  view  of  Mr.  Scott, 
^ho  looked  steadily  at  him,  and  at  length  said : 

**  You  have  made  out  jour  case.  This  infant  is  the  most 
like  poor  Howai*d,  and  the  date  of  his  birth  makes  mj  aup* 
position,  or  rather  mj  hopes,  impossible.  I  should  have  pre* 
ferred  leaving  mj  fortune  between  the  grandsons  of  my 
cousins,  Catherine  and  Harriet  Scott,  and  am  sorrj  to  find 
that  the  son  of  Catherine  has  died  without  an  heir.  As 
it  is,  I  incline  to  leave  mj  five  thousand  a  year  to  this  infant 
on  your  knee,  provided  he  takes  the  name  of  Scott.  You 
hesitate,  my  lady,  and  yet  it  is  the  family  name  of  the  gres^t 
ducal  house  of  Buccleuch." 

"  It  is,''  said  she,  "  tliat  this  infant  has  already  three  sur- 
names that  he  must  bear,  Howard,  Calverleigh,  and  also 
Sydney;  for  it  is  wished  to  revive  in  his  person  the  now 
dormant  baronetcy  of  my  father." 

"  What  is  his  Christian  name  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Scott. 

•'  Charles  Henry,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  Sir  Charles  Scott  Sydney  is  not  too  long  for 
common  use,  and  he  can  incorporate  the  two  paternal  family 
names  on  state  occasions.  Lady  Hurst,  I  must  now  go,  but 
not  before  I  have  expressed  my  satisfaction  at  having  at 
length  seen  and  conversed  with  tlie  heroine  of  such  a  romantio 
story  as  yours.  As  I  knew  all  poor  Howard's  secrets,  directly 
I  heard  of  his  death  I  started  in  quest  of  you,  to  offer  you 
a  home  in  honourable  marriage ;  but  found  that  Alfred  had 
forestalled  me  on  the  same  mission,  and  I  wisely  left  him  to 
play  ihe  part,  better  suited  to  his  age  than  mine." 

Mr.  Scott  held  out  his  hand,  and  Lady  Hurst,  suddenly 
moved  to  give  him  one  of  her  pathetic  looks  of  gratitude, 
with  her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  placed  her  little  hand  in  his, 
and  said,  "  Before  you  go,  look  through  the  guest  rooms,  and 
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select  the  one  that  will  always  be  reserved  for  joa,  and  called 
*  Mr.  Scott's  room/  where  you  will  come  without  giving  notice, 
being  sure  of  a  welcome."  She  then  rang  the  bell,  and 
desired  a  servant  to  request  the  presence  of  the  housekeeper 
to  conduct  Mr.  Scott  to  the  different  suites  of  guests'  rooms,  to 
make  his  choice. 

About  an  hour  after  the  departure  of  Mr.  Scott,  Lord 
Hurst  entered  the  private  drawing-room  of  his  wife  in  a  state 
of  great  excitement.  She  made  him  seat  himself  in  his 
usual  arm-chair,  and  passed  a  handkerchief  filled  with  eau  de 
Cologne  across  his  forehead,  then,  fanning  the  humid  part, 
which  gives  the  effect  of  ice,  said,  "  What  is  it,  Alfred  ?'* 

*•  Laura,  you  know  I  am  not  of  a  jealous  temper." 

She  smiled,  kissed  his  forehead,  and  passing  her  fingers 
through  his  beautiful  curls,  said,  "  The  present  Lord  Hurst 
is  never  jealous,  being  justly  on  too  good  terms  with  himself." 

"  Do  not  joke  about  my  vanity  at  this  moment,  Laura;  I 
have  cause,  not  for  jealousy,  but  anxiety.  In  your  innocent 
gratitude, — I  ought  to  have  warned  you, — you  have  invited 
one  of  the  most  profligate  of  men  to  have  a  room  here  at  his 
disposal,  to  come  and  go  at  his  pleasure  in  our  house,  on  the 
very  floor  whence  our  two  saints  have  passed  to  heaven. 
What  a  sacrilege  it  appears  to  me  who  know  the  man !" 

Lady  Hurst  sat  down  beside  her  husband,  inquired  which 
of  the  rooms  Mr.  Scott  had  selected,  and  found  that,  although 
on  the  same  floor,  the  door  opened  into  the  eastern  corridor. 
She  suggested  a  baize  door,  which  could  be  bolted  on  their 
side,  ostensibly  to  prevent  a  current  of  air  between  the  two 
corridors :  and  finally  gave  her  opinion  that  Mr.  Scott  would 
never  come. 

*^You  think  he  will  never  come,  Laura;  but  the  last 
thing  he  said  was,  *  I  quite  forgive  poor  Howards  /  would 
commit  bigamy  any  day  to  gain  such  a  woman  V '' 
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CHAPTER    XXXI, 

THE  intimacy  of  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Margaret  Adderley 
with  the  younger  Goldsborough  at  length  produced  a  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  the  squire,  which  was  facilitated  by 
their  bearing  the  name  of  Adderley.  He  was  farther  induced 
to  admit  them  by  hearing  from  Emma  that  their  baby  girl 
was  the  image  of  what  the  late  Lady  Hurst  must  have  been, 
and  Lady  Margaret  promised  to  bring  her  some  day  to  Belhill 
Tower  if  Mr.  Goldsborough  would  but  speak  to  her  of  the 
near  approach  of  the  millenium. 

"  Ah,  my  dear  lady,  do  you  like  that  subject  ?  You  are 
right  to  do  so.  There  can  be  nothing  more  interesting.  He, 
the  Lord  of  Glory,  will  come  in  the  clouds  of  heaven,  and 
all  the  appointed  saints  with  Him." 

'*  Only,  Mr,  Goldsborough,  these  saints  will  have  merely 
the  appearance  of  bodies,  which  is  very  unsatisfactory." 

"  Certainly,  my  dear  lady,  it  would  be  very  unsatisfactory ; 
but  I  think  they  are  to  be  like  our  Lord,  who,  when  risen, 
made  St.  Thomas  feel  His  side,  that  it  was  real  flesh  and 
blood,  and  who  eat  and  spoke  with  His  disciples." 

"  Then  where,"  inquired  she,  "  will  be  the  necessity  for  the 
last  day?  Why  will  the  general  judgment  bo  required 
at  all  ?" 

"  Because,"  replied  he,  "  all  mankiad  are  not  admitted  to 
the  millenium,  but  the  chosen  one^i  only,  over  whom  the 
second  death  will  have  no  power." 

"I  shall  be  glad  to  live  to  that  time,"  observed  Lady 
Margaret.     *' There  is  something  so  sociable  and  strengthen- 
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lag  in  either  dying  or  being  changed  altogether  in  a  moment, 
instead  of  dying  in  the  usual  way,  all  alone/' 

**But/'  said  Mr.  Gbldsborough^  "  if  you  remain^  my  dear 
madam^  for  the  glorious  coming  of  our  Lordt  you  must 
summon  courage  for  the  precursive  events^  especially  those 
three  terrific  years  of  Antichrist^  who  will  cause  such  horrors 
as  have  not  yet  been  known  on  earth." 

"  Will  there  be  no  way,  then,*'  inquired  she,  ••of  remaining 
alive  and  yet  escaping  those  horrors  f ' 

••By  prayer,  ray  dear  lady,  by  prayer*  There  is  an 
especial  prayer  for  those  times.  It  ^as  given  by  inspiration 
to  a  priest  who  had  just  said  Mass  in  the  holy  sepulchre  at 
cTerusalem,  preceded  by  these  words i  •Great  misfortunes 
are  about  to  fall  on  all  Durope ;  those  who  recite  this 
prayer  will  not  be  touched  by  them.' " 

••  Oh,  how  comforting !"  exclaimed  Lady  Margaret*  ••  Where 
is  that  prayer?    I  will  recite  it  every  day*" 

••  My  little  Emma.'* 

••  Yes,  papa." 

'•Go  into  my  study,  lift  up  the  top  of  my  large  desk, 
and  on  the  lefc  hand,  with  other  papers,  you  will  find  the  one 
endorsed,  •  To  implore  the  mercy  of  God.' "  Emma  soon  re- 
turned with  the  prayer,  which  Mr.  Goldsborough  read  aloud, 
thus,  ••  •  O  Lord  Jesus  Christ !  we  have  recourse  to  Thee. 
Holy  God,  great  God,  immortal  God,  have  pity  on  us 
and  on  the  human  race.  Purify  us  from  our  sins  and  our 
foibles,  by  Thy  Divine  Blood,  now,  in  future,  and  throughout 
eternity.    Amen.' " 

••  Dear  Emma,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  ••  you  will  write  out 
this  prayer  for  me,  will  you  not  ?" 

••  I  will  do  better  than  that,"  returned  she,  ••  for  I  cannot 
write  well  when  I  am  hurried*  I  will  give  you  my  own 
copy,  and  write  out  another." 
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<*  Squii^e  Goldsboroaghi"  said  the  hitherto  silent  Sir  Henrj, 
^*  jou  are  noted  for  requiring  from  other  people  proofs  of  the 
truth  of  their  assertions*  Can  you  satisfy  me  about  the 
authenticity  of  this  prayer  ?*' 

*'  Only  in  this  way^  dear  sir*  I  ask  myself  what  motive 
this  priest  could  have  for  inventing  this  story.  You  will 
say,  ^  to  make  himself  known  and  esteemed/  such  being  the 
natural  ambition  of  the  human  heart.  But  this  priest^  having 
confided  the  supernatural  announcement  to  proper  ecclesiastical 
authority^  remains  hidden.     Therefore  I  trust  him." 

«•  Certainly/'  replied  Sir  Henry,  "  you  can  do  no  less,  and 
»=^But  here  are  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  come  to  take  leave 
before  going  off  to  London." 

"  Yes/'  said  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough,  ••  papa  was  ex- 
pecting them,  for  I  have  had  a  letter  from  Lady  Hurst, 
announcing  this  farewell  visit  to  him,  and  a  first  visit  to  my 
aunt,  Mrs.  Cavendish." 

Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  here  entered,  but  the  latter  was 
taken  immediately  to  the  recluse,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  with  whom 
she  was  lefti  while  Emma  returned  to  Lady  Margaret." 

"My  dear  friends/'  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "how  very 
kind  of  you  to  come  to  see  me— ^to  come  to  take  leave  of  me. 
I  think  it  will  really  be  a  farewell,  but  not  for  a  long 
separation,  as  I  trust  we  shall  all  be  accepted  for  the 
millenium,  when  the  second  death  can  have  no  power  over 
us.  As  the  blessed  Constantia  has  already  joined  the  world 
of  spirits,  I  am  happy  to  do  so  likewise,  in  the  natural  way 
ef  death.  I  have  had  warning  by  a  slight  stroke  of  paralysis. 
I  am  giving  up  writing  for  the  public.  I  do  not  require  the 
mental  occupation  I  once  did.  I  have  one  more  domestic 
faappineas.    My  little  £mma !" 

"  Yes,  papa." 
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"  Is  it  early  or  late  in  September  that  you  are  to  give  me 
a  little  heir  to  Belhill  Tower  ?" 

"  Oh,  papa !  it  is  such  a  secret !  I  cannot  tell.  I  think  aunt 
Cavendish  must  want  me." 

Off  went  Emma,  but  the  squire  continued :  "  It  is  to  be 
some  time  in  September,  and  if,  as  I  expect,  we  are  to  wel- 
come a  boy,  and  if,  Lord  Hurst,  your  next  child  shall  be  a 
girl,  I  wish  the  two  infants  to  be  affianced,  as  you  have 
already  done  with  your  two  sons,  and  the  houses  of  Cleveland 
and  Adderley."  Lord  Hurst  advanced,  and  grasped  the  hand 
of  Squire  Goldsborough.  "  And  I  also  wish,"  continued  he, 
"  for  you  and  Henry  Adderley  to  be  the  godfathers,  and  the 
cliild  to  be  christened  James  Adderley." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  two  proposed  godfathers,  looking  round 
for  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  "  we  will  do  all  you  wish." 

"I  wish  also  to  tell  you  this,"  continued  Squire  Golds- 
borough. "  My  aunt  has  left  her  fortune  at  the  lapse  of  my 
life  to  Emma,  for  her  life,  to  go  direct  to  her  son,  independent 
of  her  husband.  I  have  engaged  her  to  appoint  you  trustees 
of  this  money,  which  gives  eight  hundred  a  year.  Walter 
has  impoverished  Belhill,  and  he  must  now  economise;  but 
he  will  have  all  the  entailed  property,  bringing,  when  his 
debts  are  paid,  four  thousand  a  year.  He  must  bring  up  his 
bastard  sons  humbly,  not  in  the  learned  professions,  but  in 
trade.  I  cannot  bind  him  down  to  do  this,  I  can  only 
recommend  you  to  so  advise  him  :  he  has  no  strong  will.  I 
shall  be  happy,  my  dear  Lord  Hurst,  to  converse  with  your 
reverend  chaplain  sometimes,  while  you  are  in  London.  I 
have  left  to  him,  as  well  as  to  you  all,  a  little  remembrance. 
Also  to  that  clever  and  kind  young  gentleman,  called  Sydney 
Kennard,  who  made  extracts  for  me,  from  the  Greek  fathers 
of  the  Church,  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  during  the  life  of 
blessed  Constantia.     Will  you  ring  the  bell  to  recall  Walter 
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and  Emma,  and  talk  cheerfully  among  joarselves  ?  I  cannot 
speak  any  more  just  now,  but  I  like  to  listen  to  you  all. 
It  is  very  good  and  kind  of  you  to  come  to  see  me.  My 
little  Emma  has  just  heard  of  the  birth  of  a  niece  at  Exeter. 
She  will  tell  vou." 

Lady  Hurst  having  returned  from  her  visit  to  Mrs.  Caven- 
dish, awaited  these  last  words  of  Squire  Goldsborough  to 
approach  him  with  the  onyx  rosary,  requesting  him  not  to 
tatigue  himself  by  speaking,  but,  as  Mrs.  Cavendish  would 
not  take  back  her  gift,  he  might  like  to  have  it,  as  her 
blessed  grandmother  had  used  it  during  the  last  days  of  her 
life.  The  squire  took  the  rosary,  kissed  it,  ran  his  fingers 
over  the  beads,  again  kissed  it,  and  gave  it  back  with  a  sign 
that  he  resigned  it  to  her.  He  then  opened  a  drawer  near 
him,  and  Laura  saw  the  long  tress  of  pale  gold  hair,  which 
she  recognized  directly.  She  returned  the  pressure  of  Squire 
Goldsborough's  hand,  and,  much  affected,  left  the  room  and 
re-entered  her  carriage.  "  I  think  we  had  better  do  the 
same,"  said  Lady  Margaret.  And  they  drove  to  their  re- 
spective homes. 


CHAPTER    XXXII. 

IT  was  about  a  fortnight  after  this  parting  visit  that  Squire 
Goldsborough,  from  his  study  window,  saw  the  gates 
open  to  admit  the  well  known  pony  chaise,  driven  by  his 
reverend  friend,  Mr.  Burton.  "  How  very  kind  of  you,"  said 
he,  *'  to  come  to  me.  I  have  wished  to  converse  a  little  with 
jou  before  I  depart  to  the  place  of  detention,  the  world  of 
spirits.  Did  you  know  of  my  visit  to  the  mortuary  chamber 
before  the  public  was  admitted  f* 
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"No,  Mr.  Goldsborough ;  your  secret  has  been  kept  hf 
those  who  admitted  jovl." 

"  Then  joa  did  not  know  of  this  ?"  said  the  squire^  un- 
locking the  drawer* 

"  Certainly  not/'  replied  the  reverend  visitor.  "  Was  that 
long  tress  of  hair  given  you  on  that  day  ?" 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  replied  he.  "  Directly  I  was  told  of  her 
happy  transit  to  a  better  life,  I  wrote  to  the  housekeeper  at 
Calverleigh  Hurst,  to  cut  off  a  long  tress  of  hair,  and  to 
admit  me  privately.  The  house  steward  and  she  managed  it 
very  well ;  I  sat  in  my  carriage  at  the  lodge,  till  he  came  to 
fetch  me,  and  then  I  was  made  aware  of  a  slight  stroke  of 
paralysis.  Being,  however,  propped  up  on  each  side,  I 
walked  to  the  house  and  back  again  to  my  carriage.'^ 

"  Have  you  shown  this  tress  of  hair  to  any  one  T'  inquired 
Mr.  Burton. 

"  Yes,  to  my  own  circle,  and  to  the  present  Lady  Hurst." 

"And  did  you — pardon  my  insisting  on  this  point,— 
mention  that  you  have  received  it  since  the  death  of  the  late 
Lady  Hurst  ?" 

•'I  forget.  1  do  not  think  I  spoke  at  all,"  replied  the 
squire. 

**  Then,  sir,  with  respect  to  the  present  Lady  Hurst,  as  I 
am  in  constant  correspondence  with  her,  I  can  mention  that 
fact ;  and  you,  sir,  must  do  the  same  with  your  own  family. 
Eemember,  dear  sir,  you  have  something  to  expiate  with 
regard  to  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  and  her  innocent  friendship 
for  you,  and  you  must  not  allow  the  shadow  of  a  cloud  to 
£all  on  her  memory,  by  letting  it  be  supposed  that  this 
long  tress  of  hair  was  given  you  during  her  life.  It  could 
not  then  have  been  cut  off  without  her  knowledge." 

"  I  will  do  as  you  wish,  my  reverend  friend.  I  will  clear 
up  any  mistake." 


**  Mr.  Ooldsborough,  I  am  not  jour  oonfessor^  but  as  jou 
have  admitted  me  to  your  confidential  friendship  I  must 
recommend  confessioD»  with  respect  to  the  risk  you  have  ruD| 
and  are  still  inoarting^  of  involving  the  intact  reputation  of  a 
saint." 

^*  I  will  do  S0|  my  revei^end  friend^  I  will  do  so." 

In  his  next  letter  to  the  present  Ladj  Hurst^  the  Bev« 
Mr.  Barton  mentioned^  as  he  had  promised,  that  the  tress  of 
hair  had  been  cut  off  after  deaths  bj  the  housekeeper.  In 
her  reply  Laura  told  him  that  more  had  been  cut  off  at  the 
same  time^  for  herself  and  Mrs.  Cyril  Warburtout  the  kind- 
hearted  Mrs.  Bowej^  not  being  aware  that  each  grand- 
daughter had  long  possessed  a  beautiful  bracelet  of  the  then 
bright  auburn  hair  of  Lady  Sydney* 

The  first  deep  mourning  being  overt  onr  friends-^being 
jfetumed  to  Eaton  Square,  and  having  received  their  expected 
guests,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough,  for  the  month  of 
June— ^ave  small  dinner  parties,  and  accepted  the  invita- 
tions of  the  Earl  of  Cleveland  and  of  Lady  Anne  Howard.  At 
the  house  of  this  lady  an  old  friend  of  her  childhood  was 
recognised  by  Lady  Hurst,  a  Lord  Morton,  who  having 
known  the  little  heiress  of  Sydney  Oaks  as  an  intelligent 
but  sickly  child,  who  could  scarcely  be  reared,  was  unpre- 
pared when  introduced  to  greet  the  blooming  and  graceful 
woman  of  four-and-twenty,  who  in  preserving  the  intellectual 
look  of  her  childhood,  had  acquired  an  expression  of  sweet- 
ness that  attracted  more  than  beauty.  '*  It  is  indeed  a  treat,'' 
said  Lord  Morton,  "to  see  you  once  again;  to  see  you  in 
such  health,  and  to  talk  together  of  poor  old  Sydney  Oaks. 
Of  course  yon  remember  your  dear  father,  you  were  nine 
years  old  when  he  died.  Can  you  remember  Lady  Mar- 
garet, your  mother  ?" 

''Mora  vaguely,  but  with  respectful  tenderness.    I  re<- 
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member  her  last  illness,  and  her  prayers  that  my  life  might 
be  spared.  Begret  for  her  loss  must  have  injured  my  father's 
health.  He  was  but  one-and-thirty  when  he  died.  And  I, 
poor  little  orphan,  should  perhaps  have  also  died,  but  for  the 
watchful  and  unceasing  care  of  my  beloved  grandmother,  for 
whom  I  now  mourn." 

••  She  was  indeed  a  wonderful  woman,"  said  Lord  Morton. 
"  I  had  to  write  a  confidential  letter  to  her  last  year,  knowing 
her  heart  of  gold.     Did  she  ever  mention  me  V 

"  Not  as  her  correspondent,  for  if  your  letter  was  confi- 
dential she  would  have  deemed  it  more  prudent  not  to 
mention  its  arrival.  But  when  referring  to  Sydney  Oaks,  in 
the  time  of  my  father,  she  often  spoke  of  you,  my  lord,  with 
affection,  as  his  favourite  friend." 

"Is  that  handsome  field-marshal-looking  man  Lord 
Hurst  T  inquired  his  lordship.  "  He  is  eyeing  us  with  some 
curiosity." 

"Yes,"  replied  she,  smiling,  and  inviting  by  a  sign  her 
husband  to  approach.  The  introduction  took  place,  and 
topics  of  conversation  were  not  wanting.  Lord  Hurst  spoke 
of  his  intended  visit,  in  a  few  weeks,  to  the  old  Sydney  Oaks, 
preparatory  to  building  on  the  new  property,  near  Here- 
ford. Lord  Morton  appeared  greatly  interested,  requested 
the  favour  of  improving  this  renewal  of  friendship  by  calling 
on  Lady  Hurst  on  the  following  day,  and  accepted  an  in- 
vitation to  dinner  for  the  next  week. 

On  the  morrow  accordingly  Lord  Morton  called  in  Eaton 
Square,  and  after  some  talk  of  former  days,  requested  to  see 
the  two  little  grandsons  of  his  late  friend.  Sir  Edward  Sydney. 
They  had  just  arrived  from  their  so-called  walk  in  the 
park,  and  were  radiant  in  health  and  beauty.  Lord  Morton 
admired  them  greatly,  saw  the  striking  likeness  to  Lord 
Hurst  in  the  future  "field-marshal,"  as  he  called  Alfred 
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Edward,  and  would  have  made  a  closer  friendship  with  them, 
had  not  a  mutual  recognition  taken  place  of,  "Oh,  Mr. 
George !"  and  "  How  are  you,  Sarah  Parnell  ?" 

"  Ah,"  cried  Lady  Hurst,  "  I  might  have  thought  of  it 
before.  Of  course,  you  remember  each  other  in  the  old  times 
of  Sydney  Oaks.  You,  Parnell,  were  the  young  widow  of  the 
gamekeeper,  and  had  returned  to  the  service  of  grandmama." 

Little  Charles  Henry,  finding  himself  neglected  during  this 
recognition,  tried  to  climb  on  his  mother's  knee,  in  his 
habitually  silent  tears.  She  raised  him,  and  by  her  caresses 
soon  regained  his  smiles,  and  was  pleased  to  see  Lord  Morton's 
eyes  fixed  on  what  she  concluded  to  be  the  beauty  of  the 
child.  It  was  therefore  with  some  disappointment  that  she 
found  the  attraction  to  be  the  embroidered  cambric  collar  to 
his  dress. 

"  Is  it  from  Hereford,  Lady  Hurst,  you  procure  this  ex- 
-quisite  work?"  asked  his  lordship.      Then,   taking    up    a 
handkerchief  from  the  table,  he  continued,   "  This  is,  I  con- 
clude, by  the  same  hand  ?" 

"Yes,"  replied  she;  "for  several  months  past  my  late 
grandmother  has  presented  us  with  this  beautiful  work  from 
Hereford,  where  a  teacher  of  embroidery,  a  Miss  Mara,  haai 
pupils." 

"Mara?"  repeated  Lord  Morton j  "do  you  know  her 
personally  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  the  unconscious  Laura ;  "  the  orders  were 
always  given  by  the  late  Lady  Hurst  herself.  Neither  Parnell 
nor  I  know  the  address.  But  doubtless  the  servants  know, 
and  any  order  I  send  to  the  housekeeper  at  Calverleigh  Hurst 
will  reach  the  workroom  safely." 

"  I  should  like  you  to  yield  me  this  handkerchief,"  said  his 
lordship. 

"  It  would  not  be  prudent,"  replied  Lady  Hurst.   "  Though 
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jon  were  mj  f&ikei^s  friend,  jon  are  imt  fiTe-aod-fiyrty;  joa 
look  younger,  and  to  no  age  could  I  venture  to  make  such  a 
gift.  The  four  balls  of  the  baron's  coronet  would  avail,  but 
not  the  rest.  If  you  fear  to  have  the  uferior  work  of  the 
pupils,  which  I  can  quite  understand,  I  will  make  the  stipu- 
lation that  Miss  Mara  herself  will,  if  possible,  put  aside  other 
work,  and  devote  her  time  to  this  last  order.  Pamell  will 
write  by  this  post  to  our  housekeeper  at  Oalverleigh  Manor, 
with  whatever  particulars  you  wish.  Do  you  prefer  to  have 
beneath  the  coronet  the  whole  word  Morton,  or  the  initial  M.V^ 

No  reply  was  returned,  and  Lady  Hurst,  perceiving  the 
emotion  of  her  visitor,  gave  her  attention  to  Gharles  Henry, 
to  his  great  satisfaction.  At  length  Lord  Morton  said,  **  I 
am  aware  of  the  trouble  I  must  be  giving  you,  Lady  Hurst, 
bat  I  also  know  that  you  inherit  a  heart  of  gold,  and  a  head 
full  of  prudence.  I  make  choice  of  the  initiaL  The  hand* 
kerchiefb  to  be  precisely  like  this  one,  except,"  with  an 
endeavour  to  smile,  '^  unadorned  with  lace.  One  thing  more, 
that  the  name  of  the  friend  for  whom  you  give  the  order 
remains  concealed." 

"  That  will  be  difficult,"  replied  Lady  Hurst,  « without 
raising  in  the  mind  of  my  good  Parneil  suspicion  of  some 
mystery.  With  others  it  will  be  easy,  as  the  initial  teUs 
nothing,  and  no  one  but  she  is  aware  of  the  renewal  of  our 
friendship  here  in  London.  Bat  I  can  lead  her  to  suppose 
that  this  new  set  of  handkerchiefs  is  preparatory  to  your 
marriage,  which  perhaps  it  is.  I  recall  some  words  of  Lady 
Anne  Howard." 

"  That  will  do  admirably,"  returned  Lord  Morton,  "  pro- 
vided she  keeps  it  a  secret  from  Hereford  and  its  neigh- 
bourhood. I  am  to  dine  here  next  Wednesday.  Will  Lord 
Cleveland  be  here  ?" 
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••  And  his  wife  also,"  replied  Lady  Hurst.  "  You  are  surely 
aware  that  he  too  is  married." 

*'  Oh  yes,  to  a  fine,  handsome,  entertaining  woman.  I  have 
met  them  frequently.  But  I  am  sorry  to  cede  to  the  earl  my 
right  to  be  at  your  side  during  the  dinner." 

*'  But  as  I  have  two  sides,"  said  her  ladyship,  laughing, 
"  whatever  we  may  wish  to  say  can  pass  equally  well  at  my 
left  hand." 

**  Ah,  bat  I  rememoer  Lord  Cleveland  as  a  great  mono- 
polist. He  would  scarcely  permit  the  widow  Lady  Sydney 
to  speak  to  any  one  but  himself,  and  I  make  up  my  mind  to 
be  a  passive  listener,  or  to  remember  that  I  also  have  two 
sides,  and  console  myself  with  the  lady  to  my  left,  whoever 
she  may  be." 

*•  Most  probably  that  lady  will  be  our  mutual  friend.  Lady 
Anne  Howard,  who  is  quite  capable  of  consoling  you,"  replied 
Lady  Hurst. 

The  dinner  party  proved  most  agreeable  and  harmonious. 
Lord  Cleveland,  instead  of  monopolizing  his  niece,  Lady 
Harst,  included  Lord  Morton  in  an  animated  conversation, 
which  was  soon  followed  by  the  recognition  of  the  Sydney 
plate,  with  the  crest  of  a  young  female  with  a  star  on  her 
head,  explained  by  Laura  to  be  derived  from  Sid^  a  star, 
and  Nymph^  the  goddess  of  woods  and  fountains  by  night. 
"Therefore,"  added  she,  "the  name. in  olden  times  must 
have  been  Sidnymph^  now  modernized  to  Sydney,  and  I 
conclude  the  heraldic  tigers  that  are  the  supporters  must  in 
former  times  have  infested  the  woods  of  Sydney  Oaks." 

"  I  think  the  study  of  heraldry  very  interesting,"  said  Lady 
Margaret.  "  Henry  has  told  me  the  history  of  the  first  grant 
of  land  to  the  Adderleys.  It  was  for  clearing  the  meadows  or 
lea  from  the  adders^  which  gave  the  name  of  Adderley ;  and 
the  crest  is  the  dove  that  characterises  the  woods  of  Beechden. 
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I  could  nofc  at  first  make  out  how  a  lovely  dove  could  Iiave 
adders  for  her  supporters/' 

"  Ah  "  cried  Lord  Hurst,  "in  the  war  of  words  that  parted 
our  late  venerable  couple  when  in  their  first  spring  of  youth, 
bitter  reference  was  made  to  the  adders  on  one  side,  and 
retaliated  on  the  other  at  the  Calverleigh  crest  of  a  torch, 
with  salamanders  for  supporters.'' 

"  I  suppose,"  said  Lord  Cleveland,  laughing,  "  that  my 
original  crest  was  a  hatchet,  in  honour  of  a  laborious  ancestor, 
and  has  become  changed  to  its  present  warlike  form  from  the 
pride  that  prefers  destruction  to  labour,  and  to  cleave  men 
instead  of  cleave  land" 

"  Bravo !  my  lord,"  cried  Lady  Cleveland,  "  that  is  one  of 
your  good  hits." 

"  The  best  hit  I  ever  made,"  returned  he,  "  was  when  I 
touched  the  mark  of  Wilhelmina's  heart." 

"  After  BO  supreme  a  subject,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  no 
other  can  claim  our  notice,  unless  it  be  the  mutual  congratu- 
lations that  in  our  coats  of  arms  we  all  bear  the  trophy  of 
having  fought  in  the  Holy  Land." 

The  two  little  boys  were  at  that  moment  ushered  into  the 
room,  and  after  the  baby  interruption  the  conversation  became 
political. 

But  Lord  Cleveland,  excited  by  the  compliment  paid  him 
by  his  Wilhelmina,  began  telling  anecdotes  of  his  predecessors 
to  her  favour,  her  unsuccessful  suitors,  and  of  the  despair  of 
an  aunt  then  residing  with  her  at  Beechden  Park,  that  her 
niece  had  refused  a  most  estimable  man  because  his  nose  was 
too  flat.  In  vain  the  younger  lady  had  protested  that  other 
motives  swayed  her  decision.  Mrs.  Templeman  sought, 
found,  and  presented  a  gentleman  with  a  high  arched  nose, 
and  eligible  in  other  respects,  observing  after  each  visit,  '*  His 
nose  has  swh  a  bridge,  Wilhelmina.    Do  you  not  appreciate 
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the  size  of  that  bridge  ?"  The  reply  was,  "  No,  aunt ;  it 
would  always  be  the  bridge  of  sighs  to  me/'  The  party 
laughed,  and  complimented  the  noble  narrator,  after  which 
they  returned  to  the  politics  of  the  day,  although  Lord  Cleve- 
land professed  to  be  wQprn  out  by  the  slow  march  of  events, 
and  the  stupidity  of  all  the  comments  made  by  statesmen  and 
leading  articles ;  that  in  fact  there  was  spreading  a  universal 
epidemic  of  dulness. 

"  My  lord,*'  said  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  "  when  you  next 
come  to  Beechden  I  must  drive  you  to  visit  a  neighbour  who 
finds  an  attraction  in  this  very  stagnation,  it  being,  he  thinks, 
the  lull  before  the  thunder-clap.  He  is  expecting  that  out 
of  this  Turkish  and  Eussian  business  will  start  up  Antichrist, 
with  his  three  years  of  horrors,  who  in  his  turn  is  to  be 
crushed  by  our  Lord  Himself,  so  that  in  the  expectancy  of 
so  much  excitement  he  finds  nothing  dull.  I  should  enjoy 
listening  to  the  conversation  between  you." 

"  No,  no,  Adderley,"  said  his  lordship,  "  we  should  only 
quarrel.  I  used  to  have  enough  of  that  nonsense  with  my 
Protestant  friends  at  one  time,  when  the  Pope  of  Eome  was 
Antichrist,  and  we  were  all  to  dance  into  the  millenium  to 
the  tune  of, 


'  Hey,  diddle,  diddle,  the  oat  and  the  fiddle, 
The  oow  jumped  over  the  moon,' 


» »» 


"  You  will  not  quarrel,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Henry,  laughing, 
**  you  will  have  to  do  with  the  meekest  of  men, — as  meek 
as  Moses." 

"  Ah,  stationed  on  his  Pisgah,  viewing  the  promised  land." 

"  Precisely  so,"  replied  Sir  Henry.  "  Here  is  his  heir, 
who  was  presented  to  your  lordship  before  dinner,  Mr. 
Walter  Goldsborough." 

The  exchange  of  bows  was  repeated,  and  Lord  Cleveland 

28 
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said,  *'  I  am  happj,  sir,  to  recognize  in  jou  the  heir  to  the 
meekest  of  men,  bat  it  is  only  a  half  happiness,  as  joar  better 
half  is  seated  on  the  same  side  of  the  table  as  myself,  and  I 
lose  those  fine  black  eyes  about  which  Moses,  if  I  remember 
right,  lays  down  some  laws  which  are  to  be  done  away  with 
in  the  milleninm.  We  are  all  to  salate  each  other  with  a 
holy  kiss,  so  Mrs.  Walter  Gbldsborough  mast  prepare  herself.'' 

"  I  think,"  observed  Lady  Margaret,  ^'  that  we  all  rode  to 
Belhill  Tower,  papa,  as  to  a  fine  point  of  view,  during  our 
first  visit  at  Oalverleigh  Hurst,  before  my  marriage.  If  yoa 
do  visit  Squire  Goldsborough,  papa,  I  hope  to  be  of  the 
party,  for  he  is  qnite  in  earnest,  and  says  such  improving  and 
holy  things  that  I  always  feel  the  better  for  my  visit." 

^*  In  that  case,  my  dear  Margaret,  you  shall  certainly  go 
with  me,  for  Adderley's  sake.  But  if  yoa  so  much  improve 
in  virtue  by  merely  visiting  this  modem  Moses,  what  must 
be  the  exalted  pitch  to  which  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough 
must  have  arrived  by  living  with  him.  And  has  he  any 
other  subjects  of  conversation,  sir,  besides  preparing  for  the 
milleninm  ?" 

"Two  others,  my  lord,  of  which  I  am  equally  tired; 
one  very  practical,  'not  to  exceed  my  income.'"  The 
simplicity  of  this  avowal  caused  a  general  laugh,  after  which 
the  other  subject  was  inquired  into,  and  the  reply  was,  '*  A 
virtuous  but  hopeless  attachment." 

Lord  Cleveland  looked  grave,  and  said,  "But  does  he 
speak  openly  on  such  a  subject  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  lord.  He  has  referred  to  it  nearly  every  day, 
from  before  my  birth,  thirty  years  ago,  up  to  the  present 
epoch.  If  you  visit  him  he  will  be  sure  to  advert  to  the 
subject,  and  perhaps  show  you  relics  of  his  supposed  saint, 
and  invite  you  to  respond  to  a  litany." 

"  Goldsborough !"  said  Lord  Hurst  in  a  tone  of  admonition. 
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liOrd  Cleyeland  looked  inquiringlj  at  his  host,  who  added* 
*'  The  reference,  my  lord,  is  to  the  late  Ladj  Harst.'' 

**  Ah,  is  it  so  indeed  I"  cried  LoihI  Cleveland ;  *^  then  mj 
ajmpathies  are  with  the  meek  squire  0/  Belhill  Tower.  I 
would  yisit  him  for  tliat  suhjeot,  only  to  look  at  his  relics  and 
reply  to  his  litany.  I  thi^k  with  him  that  the  kte  Lady 
Hurst  was  a  saint." 

**  So  do  I,"  said  Lord  Morton.  **  I  remeniber  her  in  all 
her  majestic  heauty,  at  Sydney  Oaks,  and  good  as  beautiful." 

•*  You  were  but  a  stripling  then,  Morton,"  said  Iiord  Cleve- 
land, "  and  scarcely  able  to  understand  such  a  soul  as  hers, 
or  what  it  takes  to  make  a  saint.  I  remember  your  flirtations 
with  a  fine  girl  there  in  humbler  life ;  I  hope  you  did  not 
make  her  a  sinner." 

The  ladies  here  rose,  to  Lord  Morton's  great  relief^  and 
Lady  Cleveland  remarked  to  Lady  Hurst,  '*  I  was  expeetiBg 
your  signal.     Your  uncle  does  not  mind  his  stops." 

At  a  dinner,  within  a  few  days,  at  Lord  Cleveland's  house, 
with  nearly  the  same  assembled  friends,  the  chief  interest  of 
the  conversation  arose  from  the  startling  declaration  of  Lady 
Anne  Howard,  that  on  principle  she  did  not  assist  the  poor. 

"  Where  then  do  you  expect  to  go.  Lady  Anne  ?"  inquired 
}ier  host.     **  You  will  be  at  the  left  hand  of  the  Judge." 

"Perhaps,"  said  Colonel  Qratton,  *'we  had  better  first 
define  our  terms,  that  we  may  not  run  into  paradoxes. 
What  does  Lady  Anne  understand  by  the  poor,  and  who  are 
those  more  deservipg  her  compassionate  assistance  ?" 

"  Quite  right,  colonel,"  said  her  ladyship.  "  I  appoint  you 
my  (tampion,  first  premising  that  my  fortune  is  not  large, 
and,  as  the  squire  of  Belhill  Tower  repeats  to  his  heir,  '  it  is 
best  not  to  exceed  one's  income.' " 

**  Lady  Anne  considers  that  poor  rates,  besides  subscrip- 
tions of  all  kinds,  bazaars,  and  charity  balls,  are  for  ever 
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Stirring  in  aid  of  the  working  classes,"  said  Colonel  Gratton ; 
**she  therefore  devotes  her  time  and  spare  money  to  a 
struggling  and  deserving  class,  not  supposed  to  be  poor,  but 
who  suffer  intensely,  both  from  cold  and  hanger,  from  anxietj 
and  disappointments;  being  required  to  dress  respectably, 
and  appear  cheerful,  with  breaking  hearts.  Her  ladyship 
especially  devotes  herself  to  those  who  are  plain  in  person/' 

"Ha!"  cried  the  earl;  "that  is  for  the  sake  of  your 
morals,  colonel,  as  you  are  her  ladyship's  chief  assistant." 

"But  how  very  benevolent!''  observed  Lady  Margaret. 
"  What  a  respect  I  feel  for  Lady  Anne." 

"  I  may  reckon  three  classes,"  continued  Colonel  Gratton, 
"as  particularly  under  her  patrouage:  deserted  wives, 
rejected  governesses,  and  worn-out  lady  companions;  also 
painters  of  bad  pictures,  and  musicians  without  the  sleight  of 
hand  required  in  these  days:  these  are  befriended  as  far  as 
their  vanity  will  permit.  Lady  Anne  Howard's  life  is  one 
of  incessant  toil,  seldom  meeting  any  reward,  but  deserving 
K)  hear  at  length  those  supreme  words, '  Well  done,  good  and 
faithful  servant,  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.' " 

"  Let  us  all  drink  to  the  health  of  Lady  Anne,"  cried  Lord 
Cleveland,  and  he  was  obeyed  in  sparkling  champagne. 

After  a  little  pause,  Colonel  Gratton  resumed,  smiling, 
"  Lady  Anne  has  been  sometimes  permitted  the  reward  of 
witnessing  the  success  of  the  benevolent  plans  which  her 
genius  has  formed.  She  has  generally  devoted  herself  to  her 
own  sex,  but  not  exclusively,  and  her  last  protege  was  a 
showman,  a  disappointed,  struggling,  but  clever  fellow, 
inventive,  full  of  enterprise  and  resources,  and  not  more  of  a 
rogue  than  others  of  his  class.  Coeval  with  this  genius 
was  a  still  young  person,  who  failed  in  every  attempt  to  give 
satisflELCtion  in  the  various  positions  obtained  through  the 
interest  of  Lady  Anne.    She  had  but  one  eye,  yet  the  dis- 
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figarement  was  not  great,  as  the  lid  drooped  over  the  sightless 
one.  Her  last  appointment  was  that  of  nursery  governess  to 
three  children,  with  a  nervous  mother.  The  imitative  little 
creatures,  at  the  suggestion  of  the  eldest  child,  in  visiting  the 
drawing-room  appeared  each  with  one  eye  closed,  and  the  poor 
governess  was  dismissed  the  following  morning.  Lady  Anne, 
when  she  heard  of  this  last  disappointment,  was  in  the  pain- 
ful act  of  refusing  for  another  proteg^  the  hand  of  the  show- 
man. A  bright  thought  struck  her,  full  of  consolation.  She 
represented  the  rejected  governess  in  so  £Eivourable  a  light 
that  the  affair  was  nearly  terminated,  when  her  ladyship  felt 
bound  in  honour  to  mention  the  sightless  eye  and  drooping 
lid.  To  her  pleased  surprise,  the  enterprising  man  replied 
that  he  could  turn  that  very  defect  to  an  advantageous  result ; 
tliat  among  the  nostrums  that  he  sold,  during  his  country 
tours,  was  an  eye-water,  placarded  with  eveiy  encomium  that 
could  attract,  and  possessing  the  negative  merit  of  being  per- 
fectly harmless ;  that  he  would  show  off  the  lady's  one  good 
eye  as  a  proof  of  the  efficacy  of  the  lotion,  the  other  eye 
being  still  under  treatment.  The  poor  dispirited  lady 
accepted  the  life  proposed  to  her,  and  was  willing  to  sing  and 
play  occasionally,  which  she  did  very  prettily.  She  wrote 
from  some  country  town,  I  think  Manchester,  that  she  liked 
the  variety  of  her  life,  and  the  constant  change  of  air ;  that 
her  husband  was  very  kind  and  clever,  and  that  she  was  in 
hopes  to  be  soon  dispensed  from  showing  off  her  good  eye, 
as  he  had  just  invented  a  wonderful  effect  of  a  conflagration 
in  his  dissolving  view  of  the  north  pole,  which  occupied  all 
the  public  attebtion." 

After  the  hilarity  caused  by  the  recital  of  this  match- 
making on  the  part  of  Lady  Anne,— which  in  the  desperate 
state  of  affairs  was  equal  to  a  "coup  d'et&t," — Lady  Margaret 
observed,  **  I  have  been  told  of  equally  clever  rogues  in  high 
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life,  80  how  gtftfefal  I  teel  to  be  safely  married  to  so  good  » 
man  as  Henry.'' 

**  KoW,  my  dear  friettds/'  said  Lady  Anne,  *<that  yon  have 
been  made  merry  at  the  expense  of  my  suffering  people,  who 
have  no  resource  but  their  wits,  what  could  you  do  if  Divine 
FfoTidenoe  willed  to  throw  you  into  an  adversity  that  left 
you  no  inicome  whatever  f 

There  followed  a  few  instants  of  silence.  Then  Lady  Mar- 
garet said,  **  Lord  Hurst  could  be  an  architect,  and  Henry 
could  be  a  coachman  and  a  horse  doctor,  and  papa — ^papa 
could  be — .^ 

"  Ah,"  cried  Lord  Cleveland,  •*  what  could  he  be  T 

••  A  preacher,  papa." 

"Well  done,  Margaret,  capital.  I  would  speak  of  the 
punishment  of  the  reprobate  in  the  sweetest  and  most  per- 
saasive  tones,  and  then  thunder  out  to  the  pious  with  clenched 
fists." 

"  Oh  no,  papa,  you  would  not  burlesque  sacred  things  in 
that  manner.  You  would  startle  the  congregation  a  little, 
bat  that  would  attract  them,  and  you  can  say  such  improving 
things,  and  give  such  good  advice." 

*'  And  what  is  Lady  Cleveland  to  do  ?"  detnanded  the  earh 

*'I  think,"  replied  Lady  Margaret,  a  little  frightened, 
*'  that  she  could  stand  up  as  one  of  the  congregation,  and 
challenge  you  to  prove  what  you  have  advanced." 

**  Bravo,  Margaret,"  said  Lady  Cleveland ;  **  you  inherit 
something  of  your  &ther.   And  what  are  you  yourself  to  do?" 

**  I  could  carry  Mina  round  with  a  plate  for  the  contri- 
butions.   And  now  for  Laura :  what  will  she  do  ?" 

**  I  iniist  paint  the  bad  pictures,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "  that 
bur  inimititble  friend  Lady  Anne  finds  so  difficult  to  place." 

A  polite  murmur  th^ii  jtook  place  in  favour  of  the  &if 
amateur,  in  the  course  of  which  the  door  flew  open  to  admit 
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Lord  Gratton,  who  exclaimed,  *'I  need  not  ask  how  jon  all 
are,  for  I  heard  the  merriment  outside.''  Then,  kissing  the 
hand  of  his  stepmother,  and  stating  that  he  had  already  dined, 
the  joung  lord,  after  some  interchange  of  greetings,  was 
initiated  into  the  cause  of  the  merriment,  and  was  asked  what 
would  he  his  choice  if  he  had  to  live  hj  his  wits,  Ladj  Anne 
informing  him  that  the  honourable  career  of  a  professor  was 
out  of  the  question,  the  arena  being  full  of  starred  men  of  pro- 
found learning  and  abilities,  with  first-rate  recommendations. 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Lord  Qratton,  ^*  as  former  studies  and 
prizes  will  not  avail  me,  I  will  be  a  penitent.  I  will  stand 
under  mj  father's  pulpit,  and  strike  mj  breast.  Those 
scoundrels  make  lots  of  money.  I  will  turn  my  contrite 
looks  on  the  elderly  ladies,  and  pass  them  a  list  of  all  my 
enormities  in  clear  text  hand." 

Again  fresh  merriment,  and  again  the  voice  of  Lady  Anne, 
and  respectful  auditors.  ''  My  dear  friends,"  said  she,  "  I 
rejoice  with  you  and  for  you  that  all  this  is  fiction  for  this 
evening  and,  I  trust,  for  ever.  But  to-morrow  my  life  will 
recommence  of  witnessing  suffering,  endeavouring  to  calm 
tempers  soured  by  disappointment,  to  succour  health  ruined 
by  insufficient  food,  to  overhear  quarrels  amongst  formerly 
loving  sisters  for  the  one  decent  dress  in  which  to  appear,  and 
only  just  in  time  to  prevent  the  bed  of  the  paralyzed  mother 
being  taken  from  under  her  to  pay  the  rent  due." 

''Gratton,"  cried  Lord  Cleveland,  *'ring  the  bell,  and  tell 
Foster  when  he  comes  to  bring  me  writing  materiab  and  a 
blank  cheque." 

This  was  soon  accomplished,  and  on  leaving  the  room.  Lady 
Anne,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  bore  from  the  earl  a  handsome 
cheqne  on  Coutts',  and  from  the  rest  of  the  party  as  much 
gold  as  could  be  found  in  their  portemonnaies. 

During  the  evening  Lady  Margaret  made  some  arrange- 
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inents  with  Ladj  Anne  Howard,  and  Lord  Harst  with  Colonel 
Oratton,  to  wind  up  the  hilarity  and  the  monej  by  personal 
visits  to  those  who  would  be  soothed  and  gratified  bj  such 
attentions. 

"  My  dear  lord  "  said  the  colonel,  "  I  well  know  the  great 
claims  on  your  income,  and  your  generosity  of  disposition.  I 
know  that  you  keep  up  all  the  charities  of  your  late  uncle, 
which  were  on  a  lavish  scale,  both  round  the  family  estate  and 
in  town,  leaving  you  bat  little  spare  money,  so  that  the 
gold  pieces  poured  just  now  from  your  portemonnaie  into  the 
hollow  of  the  ready  palm  of  Lady  Anne  were  nearly  all  your 
present  pocket  money.  I  therefore  propose,  as  you  appoint 
me  your  pioneer,  to  conduct  you  where  money  is  secondary, 
where  it  will  be  given  with  delicacy  from  the  draft  on 
Coutts',  and  where  a  visit  from  a  nobleman  such  as  you,  with 
your  military  air,  your  varied  conversation,  and  courteous 
manners,  will  give  an  impulse  of  warm  fresh  blood  to  the  lan- 
guid heart  of  the  invalid.  He  is  a  man  who  has  lived  on  hopes, 
of  course  disappointed,  of  the  joys  and  glories  of  heaven  on 
earth,  who  has  sat  in  a  theatre  merely  for  the  lights,  the  ladies' 
dresses,  the  space  and  decorations  of  the  building.  He  was 
bom  in  respectable  middle  life,  but  to  content  his  aspirations 
should  have  been  an  archduke  of  Austria  or  Bussia.'' 

"  Some  weakness  of  mind  in  all  that,"  observed  Lord  Hurst. 
**  If  there  be  one  thing  more  than  another  that  we  are  bound 
to  passively  accept  from  our  Creator  it  is  our  birth,  especially 
from  honest  parents.  However,  I  will  send  him  a  pretty 
time-piece  and  other  chimney  ornaments,  and  endeavour  to 
cheer  him.  Perhaps  he  would  like  to  see  the  papers  or  some 
periodical,  the  Court  Journal^  for  instance.  I  will  give  him 
his  choice." 
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CHAPTER    XXXIII. 

IT  was  towards  the  end  of  their  visit  to  Eaton  Square  that 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough  received  a  letter  with 
the  Hereford  post-mark,  and  immediately  concladed  from  the 
black  seal  that  it  announced  the  death  of  the  squire.  But  it 
was  that  of  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  who  had  calmly  passed 
away,  fortified  by  the  rites  of  the  Church,  aged  seventy-eight. 
The  letter  was  written  by  a  Mr.  Ferrers,  who  had  lately  been 
secretary  to  Mr.  Goldsborough,  and  was  dictated  by  the 
latter,  thus : — 

"I  desire  the  young  couple  not  to  hasten  back  on  my 
account,  as  I  have  memory  and  hope  to  keep  me  company 
when  Mr.  Ferrers  is  absent,  who  is  clever,  kind,  and  good.  I 
trust  that  Emma  is  not  doing  foolish  things,  such  as  dancing, 
to  hide  her  secret,  as  she  calls  it,  for  which  I  should  never 
forgive  her.  I  should  never  permit  her  to  call  me  papa 
again.  In  this  I  should  not  be  too  severe,  having  grounds  for 
my  just  displeasure.  My  chief  security  lies  in  the  good 
advice  she  is  always  receiving  from  that  wise,  learned,  and 
kind  Laura  Lady  Hurst,  who  has  never  had  to  reproach  her- 
self with  seeking  amusement  at  the  risk  of  a  precious  life. 
I  hope  Lady  Hurst  will  advise  Mrs.  Walter  Qoldsborough 
who  to  engage  to  return  with  her  as  lady  companion,  with 
experience  to  direct  the  nurse  and  other  attendants." 

This  letter  threw  Emma  into  a  fit  of  hysterical  weeping, 
both  for  the  loss  of  Mrs.  Cavendish,  and  the  desolation,  as 
she  said,  of  having  some  unfeeling  and  rigid  stranger  to  be 
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with  her  in  her  dreaded  trial.  Being  a  little  the  spoiled 
child  she  tried  to  persoade  Mrs.  Parnell  and  Alphonsine 
both  to  accompany  her  back,  and  as  the  latter  would  not  move 
without  her  husband,  Anthony  must  come  also.  Emma  went 
to  Lord  Hurst,  and  in  her  tearful  and  supplicatiug  attitude 
looked  so  like  the  oil  sketch  taken  by  Laura,  that  he 
yielded,  but  conditionally  <ni  the  consent  of  her  ladyship, 
"  for,"  added  he,  *^  although  I  well  know  her  spirit  oi  self- 
sacrifice,  I  do  not  know  how  she  can  relinquish  both  these 
confidential  nurses  of  the  children.  For  my  own  part  I  shall 
be  quite  satisfied  with  the  attendance  of  my  late  uncle's 
valet,  Keiser." 

"Do  you  not  think  Florence  and  Emma  alike  in  character?^ 
said  his  lordship,  when  alone  with  his  wife. 

"  In  many  respects,"  was  the  reply ;  "  but  Florence  is 
more  impetuous."  And  Laura  related  the  confidence  given 
her  by  Mr.  Warburton,  with  a  forgiving  smile  for  the  •*  heart- 
less banker." 

Lord  Hurst  indulged  in  a  hearty  laugh,  and  then  rejoiced 
for  Mr.  Warburton  that,  as  the  birth  of  his  son  had  been 
hastened  by  the  stormy  emotions  of  his  wife,  the  infant  had 
proved  so  healthy.  "  I  suppose  we  must  take  warning  by 
this,"  observed  he,  "  and  indulge  poor  Emma  for  the  sake  oi 
Belhill  Tower." 

An  arrangement  Was  then  made  that  Mrs.  Parnell  should 
accompany  Mrd.  Walter  Goldsborongh  back  to  her  home,  to 
be  followed  by  Alphonsine  and  Anthony  as  soon  as  the  chil- 
dren, assisted  by  Eeiser,  should  become  accustomed  to  Miss 
Sawyer,  the  last  lady's  maid  to  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  who 
was  still  to  be  had,  and  was  mild  and  pleasing. 

Emma,  full  of  gratitude,  left  London  much  cheered,  her 
husband  uniting  cordially  his  thanks  with  hers. 

At  the  last  court  reception  that  season  Lady  Hurst  was 
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presexited  to  he?  majesty  bj  her  uncle's  wife,  the  Ooontess  of 
Oleyeland.  Lord  Hunt,  as  Major  Calverleigh,  had  paid  his 
homage  each  previous  jear,  bat  now  presented  himself  anew 
on  coming  to  his  title. 

The  spring  and  summer  of  that  London  season  of  1878  had 
been  occupied  by  discussions  on  the  Paris  exhibition,  with 
political  conjectures  respecting  the  congress  at  Berlin.  Both 
Ladj  Oleyeland  and  Ladj  Hurst  had  declined  the  trip  to 
Paris,  -and  a  select  gentlemen's  party  was  organized  as  pos- 
sessing the  merit  of  economy  in  the  emancipation  from 
silken  fetters,  to  be  resumed  under  favourable  circumstances 
on  the  return  to  England,  each  bearing  a  specimen  of  the 
most  recent  and  admired  productions  of  Parisian  skill  in 
ornaments. 

It  was  during  this  autumn  that  Lord  Hurst  was  engaged 
nnwillingly  in  arguments  with  esteemed  neighbours,  who 
were  being  drawn  into  freemasonry  without  knowing  the 
abyss  to  which  that  anti-Christian  current  leads.  His  late 
uncle  had  warned  him  of  the  seductions  of  the  apparently 
benevolent  and  fraternal  sect,  but  he  had  scarcely  given  the 
subject  a  thought  till  brought  under  his  serious  consideration 
by  the  active  exertions  of  the  mayor  of  a  neighbouring  city 
to  diffuse  the  light  of  freemasonry  among  the  leading  men  of 
the  county,  and  to  form  lodges  of  freemasons  among  the 
middle  and  working  classes* 

*'  I  do  not  like  to  seem  to  encourage  freemasonry,^  said  ha 
to  the  Bey.  Mr.  Burton,  *'  by  borrowing  their  books,  but  am 
really  not  np  to  my  subject,  and  do  not  consider  myself  com- 
petent to  speak  at  public  dinners  and  other  meetings  on  the 
•vils  attending  freemasonry.  I  do  not  shrink  from  giving  a# 
my  primary  reason  that  it  is  forbidden  by  the  Church,  but  if 
I  am  to  eonvince  well  meaning  Protestants^  I  must  hattf 
fseoorse  to  arguments  they  can  andexstaad  and  admit.*' 


348  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  Of 

"Freemasonry," said  Mr.  Barton,  "is  not  only  anti-Catho- 
lic, it  is  anti-Christian,  and  this  can  be  understood  as  an 
objection  by  an  honest-minded  Protestant." 

"I  am  prepared,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "to  have  that  feet 
denied,  with  praises  of  the  benevolent  liberality  that  permits 
every  man  to  judge  what  is  best  suited  to  his  own  mind  and 
disposition,  and  to  have  the  good  Samaritan  quoted  to  me,  as 
showing  the  value  of  a  good  action  over  an  abstract  idea 
called  faith.  These  good  gentlemen  will  also  assure  me 
that  there  are  no  secrets  beyond  those  of  common  prudence 
to  guide  the  leaders  of  this  brotherhood  of  perfect  and 
practical  charity.     Can  you  assist  me  ?" 

"  I  can  lend  you  a  book,"  replied  the  Rev.  Mr.  Burton, 
"  that  I  received  from  a  friend  in  Paris,  while  you  were  in 
London — the  abridgment  of  a  longer  work,  published  only 
in  1877.  You  will  find  in  this  corapenJiiim  what  you  seek ; 
I  will  mark  the  pages.  I  can  quote  from  memory  these 
words  from  the  ritual  of  the  freemasons :  '  Deism  is  the  be- 
lief in  God,  without  revelation  or  worship.  It  is  the  religion 
of  'the  future,  destined  to  supplant  all  other  systems  in  the 
world.'  I  will  now  fetch  the  book,  or  rather  send  it  to  you, 
for  I  have  an  appointment.  One  of  the  first  things  you  will 
read  is,  '  that  our  redemption  by  the  death  of  our  Lord  on 
the  cross  is  an  allegory.' " 

In  a  short  time  Lord  Hurst  held  the  little  volume,  and 

■ 

happened  to  open  it  at  the  following  extract  from  a  noted 
German  freemason.  "Our  chief  adversary  is  the  Boman 
Catholic,  papal,  infallible  Church,  with  jts  compact  and 
universal  organisation.  Here  is  our  hereditary  and  implacable 
enemy.  If  we  would  be  true  and  honest  freemasons,  if  we 
would  advance  our  society,  we  should  proclaim  aloud  with 
Strauss:  We  are  no  longer  Christians,  we  are  freemasons 
and  nothing  else.    Shilly-shally  freemasons  are  no  nse  to  the 
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cause  of  humanity,  no  use  to  our  societj !  Christians  or  free- 
masons, take  your  choice !" 

In  the  ritual  of  admission  to  the  higher  mysteries  it  says, 
"  The  emblems  of  this  rank  are  a  cross,  and  a  serpent  with 
three  heads.  The  serpent  denotes  the  principle  of  evil.  Its 
three  heads  are  emblems  of  the  evils  and  abuses  that  creep 
into  the  three  higher  classes  of  society.  The  serpent  that 
bears  a  crown,  denotes  all  sovereigns ;  that  which  bears  a 
tiara  on  a  key  indicates  the  pope ;  and  that  which  bears  a 
sword  portrays  the  army.  He  who  is  initiated,  and  holds  a 
high  civic  position,  should — in  the  interest  of  his  country  and 
of  philosophy — watch  over  the  repression  of  these  abuses. 
And,  in  token  of  his  solemn  engagements,  the  newly  initiated 
member  stabs  with  his  dagger  these  representatives  of  the 
throne,  the  church,  and  the  army."  This  treatment  of  the 
three  dearest  objects  of  his  homage  and  affection  was  not 
likely  to  conciliate  Lord  Hurst  to  proceed  further ;  but  he 
still  read  on,  determined  to  master  his  subject,  and  at  length 
found  he  could  simplify  the  freemasons'  religious  code  into 
Deism,  and  their  political  principles  into  democracy.  He 
therefore  returned  the  volume  to  his  reverend  friend,  and 
awaited  the  announced  visit  of  his  freemason  neighbours. 

As  Lord  Hurst  had  expected,  when  the  first  compliments 
were  over,  much  time  passed  in  agreeing  on  subjects  common 
to  civilized  humanity  in  general,  and  to  Christianity  in  par- 
ticular. But  at  length  he  gave  as  his  decision  against 
joining  their  association,  that,  as  a  Catholic  he  could  not  pro- 
mise obedience  to  the  enemies  of  his  Church,  and  as  a 
Christian  he  could  not  join  those  who  treated  Divine  reve- 
lation as  an  allegory.  And  that  in  legislature  he  did  not 
believe  in  the  possibility,  or  if  so,  the  advantage  of  abolishing 
distinction  of  ranks.  The  name  of  republic  might  gradually 
spread  over  the  world,  old  titles  might  be  swept  away,  but 
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his  visitors  vroiild  be  disappointed  if  they  expected  that  free- 
masonry, worldly  diplomacy,  political  enthusiasm,  or  any  other 
means  but  the  grm^e  of  Qod,  and  fidelity  to  that  grace,  by 
the  means  He  had  appointed  in  His  one  only  Church,  could 
make  countries,  any  more  than  individuals,  free  and  happy* 
As  Lord  Hurst  rose  with  these  last  words,  his  visitors  pre* 
pared  to  take  their  departure,  and  he  added  in  farewell :  "  We 
have  already  assured  each  other,  gentlemen,  of  the  respect  we 
mutually  feel  for  each  other's  honest  intentions.  I  promise, 
doubtless  to  your  surprise,  my  own  and  far  better  prayers 
than  mine,  every  Friday,  that  your  eyes  may  be  opened  to 
recognise  a  spiritual  building,  far  beyond  yaur  jMresent 
dreams,  in  the  counsels  and  promises  of  the  gospeU'' 
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THESE  genderaen  had  scarcely  left  Lord  Hurst  when  he 
felt  he  must  breathe  the  fresh  air,  and  was  rushing  forth, 
when  he  encountered  Colonel  Gratton,  whose  visit  had  been 
previously  announced  by  letter. 

**  Come  with  me,"  cried  his  lordship,  **  let  us  be  alone,  as 
in  your  letter  you  hoped  we  should ;"  and  they  turned  from 
the  house  into  the  private  walk?,  where  in  one  which  had 
been  the  &vourite  of  his  uncle,  and  contained  a  commodious 
seat,  they  stopped,  and  Colonel  Gi'atton  said : 

"  I  have  thought  several  times  since  we  parted,  whether  I 
would  write  instead  of  speaking ;  but  lihis  is  best,  as  we  are 
alone.  Words  spoken  are  not  so  irrevocable  as  those  written. 
If  I  drop  some  words  that  I  should  wish  to  reoaU,  you  will 
pardon  and  forget  them." 
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«  Most  assuredly,"  said  Lord  Hurat.  "  I  have  dwelt  much, 
since  we  parted,  on  those  most  unexpected  words  jou  let 
fall  at  our  parting  in  London,  and  have  thought  that,  like 
your  cousin  Loid  Cleveland,  you  were  bound  to  an  infirm  or 
imbecile  wife." 

*<  No,"  replied  Colonel  Gratton,  **  she  who  left  me,  in  a 
tempest  of  jealous  anger,  twelve  years  ago,  loving  me  faar 
more  than  she  loved  her  seduceri  was,  and  is,  full  of  life  and 
intelligence.  I  was  then  a  Protestant.  I  immediately  com- 
menoed  and  carried  through  the  divorce;  and  the  guilty  man 
did  the  honourable  thing,  he  married  her,  a^d  as  both,  being 
Protestants,  believe  in  the  divorce  and  the  second  marriage, 
they  consider  it  their  duty  to  make  up  for  the  past  by 
fidelity  to  their  present  vows." 

*'  In  a  tempest  of  jealous  anger  I"  repeated  Lord  Hurst. 
♦•  Had  you  given  her  any  cause  ?" 

"You  ask  a  question  difficult  to  answer,"  replied  the 
colonel,  "  but  I  will  do  so.  I  had  given  her  c&xuse ;  but  a 
woman  must  forgive.  If  she  revenges  herself  she  loses  all, 
as  Henrietta  has  done." 

There  was  then  a  silence,  during  which  Lord  Hurst's 
thoughts  turned  to  Florence  Warburton,  who,  with  her  im-.- 
petuous  nature,  might  have  been  tempted  to  revenge  herself, 
to  her  own  misery,  had  she  possessed  a  less  perfect  husband. 
"  Yes,"  said  he,  at  length,  "  women  must  forgive."  Again 
a  silence.  Then  Lord  Hurst  said,  "  And  so  she  had  loved 
you  till  you  were  unfaithful  ?" 

"And  even  then,"  said  Colonel  Oratton,  "before  the 
divorce  had  proceeded  to  any  formality,  she  wrote  me  soma 
distracted  and  impassioned  lines,  entreating  me  to  receive  her 
back.  This  unanswered  letter  was  followed  by  another,  in 
which  she  humbly  pleaded  that  all  she  requested  was  to 
retire  to  some  country  place  to  lead  a  penitent  life,  if  only 
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I  would  yisit  her  sometimes,  and  tell  her  I  had  forgivea 
her." 

"  Ah,  what  a  position  to  be  in !"  exclaimed  Lord  Hurst. 

*^I  felt  it  very  little  at  the  time,"  continued  Colonel 
Oratton.  "  Mj  opinion  as  a  Protestant  was  the  impossibility 
of  any  life  for  her  but  that  of  accepting  the  divorce  and  the 
second  marriage.  I  sent  her  my  forgiveness  as  a  Christian, 
and  my  hope  that  she  would  prove  faithful  to  the  man  who 
was  making  the  only  reparation  in  his  power.  I  could  never 
write  again,  fiar  less  see  her,  and  any  future  letter  from  her 
would  be  returned  unopened." 

"  And  when  the  divorce  had  passed,"  inquired  Lord  Hurst, 
"  and  you  were  free,  did  you  think  of  marrying  the  lady  for 
whom  you  had  so  outraged  your  wife  ?" 

"Marry  Aer/"  exclaimed  the  colonel.  "She  was  as  fet- 
tered as  I  had  been,  and  as  guilty.  It  is  now  ten  years  since 
she  died  in  child-birth,  and  happily  the  child  died  also." 

"  I  understand,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  "  But  was  there  no 
time  for  repentance?     Did  she  die  in  mortal  sin ?" 

"  Who  can  tell,"  replied  he,  "  what  may  pass  between  the 
soul  and  her  God,  in  those  supreme  moments?  The  year 
following  I  was  converted,  both  in  faith  and  morals.  In 
becoming  a  Catholic  I  knew  the  expiatory  life  required  of 
me.  I  had  been  doubly  guilty,  and  had  to  make  double 
offerings  of  penance;  but  nothing  scared  me.  I  received, 
with  the  conviction  of  my  sin,  courage  to  make  amends.  If 
the  past  ten  years  of  my  life,  and  all  the  years  to  come,  can, 
by  prayers  and  good  works,  procure  light  and  peace  to  that 
guilty  soul,  I  work  undauntedly.  But  it  is  not  for  her  only 
I  work.  There  is  the  penitent  wife  whom  I  rejected,  and 
drove  back  to  a  state  that  is  not  marriage,  but  adultery." 
Here  Colonel  Gratton  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his 
forehead. 
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**HaYe  jovL  taken  counsel  on  that  point?"  said  Lord 
Hurst. 

"  Yes,"  replied  he,  "  but  what  can  be  done  with  an  apostate 
Church,  against  the  law  of  the  land  ?" 

"  Are  there  children  ?" 

"There  are.  The  case  is  complicated.  Of  course  she 
must  think  it  her  duty  to  be  faithful  to  the  mau  who,  in  her 
eyes,  has  become  her  lawful  husband,  and  to  do  her  duty  to 
her  children.  How  can  she  desert  tJiem  f  All  this  involve- 
ment would  have  been  prevented  had  not  my  heart  been 
hardened,  and  my  judgment  perverted.  At  the  time  she 
wrote  those  contrite  letters  I  could  have  placed  her  with 
some  respectable  widow,  in  a  country  retirement,  where 
active  works  of  charity  would  have  partly  filled  the  void  of 
home  affections.  I  say  ^partly,*  for  such  is  the  truth. 
Nothing — nothing  can  supply  for  the  home  affections  we 
both  have  lost  for  ever !" 

"  Most  true,"  responded  Lord  Hurst,  "  I  feel  a  regret,  a 
sympathy  for  you,  beyond  what  words  can  telL  It  is  also  a 
difficult  question  whether  her  mind  ought  to  be  disturbed 
now,  from  wliat  she  really  believes  to  be  her  line  of  duty." 

*'  Yes,  what  a  difficult  question  I"  sighed  Colonel  Gratton. 
"  I  suppose  even  divines  are  divided  on  the  subject  of  pro- 
posing a  more  perfect  life  to  an  individual  at  the  cost  of  the 
positive  duties  of  a  mother.  And  yet  if,  hoping  to  combing 
the  two  obligations  by  separating  from  the  present  husband, 
and  being  granted  the  daughters,  how  can  she  protect  them 
when  they  become  of  age  to  be  introduced  into  society  ?  In 
every  country  under  heaven  men  can  be  immoral  without 
losing  their  rank  in  society ;  but  not  so  women.  Tlierefore, 
as  I  said  at  the  beginning  of  our  confidential  talk,  *'  a  woman 
must  forgive/  Had  Henrietta  forgiven  roe,  instead  of  taking 
her  revenge  in  the  rash  step  that  has  excluded  her  from  the 
23 
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society  of  her  dwa  rank,  had  she  fbrgivten  roe,  my  life  weald 
have  been  devoted  to  her,  and  she  would  have  been  .the  fear<- 
leaa  mother  of  ehildreii  front  whom  she  had  no  secrets,  •and 
whom  she  could  herself  have  introduced  to  the  virtuous  court 
of  our  queen,  closed  now  to  her,  as  to  jJl  divorced  wives  -and 
^mothers.'' 

*' it  is  most  true,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  '^  that  both  in  ih« 
Old  and  New  Testament,  as  in  all  traditions,  women  most 
•be  pare,  gentle,  and  forgiving,  accepting  the  severer  law  that 
binds  tliem  to  their  home  duties  and  affections." 

"I  need  not  request  you,"  said  Colonel  Gratton,  **  to  keep 
sny  secrets  locked  in  your  own  breast :  I  do  not  mean  the 
divorce^  which  was  public  enough,  though  perhaps  never 
known  by  you,  who  were  then  but  a  lad.  I  refer  to  my 
guilty  intrigue  with  a  married  woman,  from  vanity  and  ex- 
citemedt ;  by  which  I  forfeited  my  domestic  happiness,  and 
have  perhaps  caused  the  loss  of  two  souls." 

Ilaving  received  the  assurance  that  liis  painful  secret  was 
£afe  for  ever.  Colonel  Gratton  continued,  '*'  I  feel  the  relief  of 
liaving  confided  iu  you^  but  it  has  agitated  me;  and  as  ne 
one  liere,  or  at  Beechdei^  knows  of  my  visit,  I  will  go  baok 
quietly.  Is  there  any  way  of  returning  without  passing  the 
lodge  gates  ?" 

**Yee,  tlie  former  way  of  olden  times,  by  the  avenne, 
which  still  leads  direct  to  the  village.  Your  mind  is  too 
painfully  occupied  to  enjoy  the  perspective  of  the  fine  old 
•elms,  .and  the  chequered  shade,  but  the  solitude  and  silenoe 
will  calm  you;  and  above  all,  the  grateful  sense  of  the  ^raae 
of  God,  which  has  so  strikingly  sought  you,  and  now  grants 
yon  perseverance.  Your  history  is  not  only  interesting,  bat 
will  be  useful  to  me ;  especially  your  conviction  that  vanity 
and  excitement,  more  than  any  tgA  preference,  drew  youiram 
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joar  lawful  home  affections.    Have  yon  BOtttetiBaes  jadged 
tliat  /  might  require  JBueh  a  warniog  ?" 

'*I  hatfe  sometimes  thought  yea  in  danger/'  mm  the  veply ; 
*'  it  made  me  the  more  willing  to  confide  in  yon." 

*^  Thank  you.  This  has  heen  true  friendship.  I  will  ride 
over  to  Beechden  to-morrow,  or  perhaps  dine  there  with 
Laara." 

•'  Good-hye.    God  bless  you." 

The  friends  parted,  and  while  Colonel  Gratton  passed 
down  the  avenue  to  the  village,  Lord  Hun^  turned  into  the 
walk  that  led  to  the  river,  in  commune  with  his  heart,  and 
some  fervent  resolves  to  profit  by  the  painful  disclosures  juat 
made  to  him.  Suddenly  the  thought  came  strongly  into  his 
mind :  *'  We  have  ju^t  recognized  the  £ite  for  women  who 
faU.  But  they  are  also  recognized  to  be  the  weaker  sexi 
and  they  are  known  to  have  the  stronger  affectionsf,  while 
men  have  the  stronger  minds.  What  will  he  the  judgmtmt 
on  him  who  has  taken  advantage  of  his  strength  against  these 
weak  and  loving  creatures?  The  judgment,  I  mean,  on  tlie 
impenitent  seducer.  Tiianks  be  to  our  merciful,  as  well  as 
just  God,  I  see  in  tJiis  cau  the  Pather  receiving  the  prodigal 
son." 

The  month  of  September  brought  the  usual  shooting 
guests,  both  to  Calverleigh  Hurst  and  Belhill  Tower.  But 
at  the  former  mansion  some  modifications  were  made  in 
favour  of  a  newly- married  couple,  to  whom  Lord  and  Lady 
Hurst  wished  .to  pay  attention.  The  bride  was  the  Miss 
Copeland  who  had  the  preceding  year  passed  some  days 
there  at  the  request  of  Lady  Anne  Howard,  and  of  whom 
they  retained  but  a  vague  remembrance.  The  bridegroom 
was  Lord  Morton,  who  during  their  stay  in  town  had  so  im- 
proved his  early  friendsliip  with  Lady  Hurst,  and  engaged 
that  of  her  husband,  that  in  the  latter  ca8e,it  nearly  equalled 
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that  felt  for  bis  Henry  Adderlej,  and  snrpassed  all  other 
attractions.  It  was  therefore  with  true  cordialitj  that  Lord 
Hant,  before  learing  town,  gave  the  invitation  for  the  first 
fortnight  of  September  to  Lord  and  Lad j  Morton,  and  also  to 
Lady  Anne  Howard.  This  latter  bronght  with  her,  bj  especial 
request  and  permission,  a  wonderful  person,  in  the  style  of 
Madame  Laurent,  who,  according  to  Lady  Cleveland's  classifi- 
cation, had  entered  the  useful  period,  intermediate  between 
blooming  hope  and  dignified  age,  and  who  exemplified  her 
position  by  singing  to  divers  instruments,  vanquishing  the 
gentlemen  at  billiards,  talking  in  various  languages,  and 
being  at  the  end  of  the  evening  as  fresh  as  at  the  com- 
mencement. 

But  Lady  Hurst  had  remembered  the  description  given  by 
Lady  Anne  Howard,  of  those  who,  to  support  life,  had  to  seem 
cheerful  with  breaking  hearts,  and  her  own  was  swelling  as  she 
exchanged  the  last  wishes  for  a  '^  good  night"  with  her  guest. 
Our  Laura,  in  the  impulse  of  her  feelings,  would  have  sought 
admittance  to  her  apparently  vivacious  guest ;  but  with  her 
gift  of  placing  herself  in  every  position  in  life,  she  was  conscious 
that,  at  that  late  hour,  repose  of  body  and  oblivion  of  mind 
were  preferable  to  all  she  could  offer  of  sympathy  and  help. 
The  following  morning,  in  a  conversation  with  Lady  Anne, 
the  ugreeable  discovery  was  made  that  Miss  Halliday  had 
been  brought  to  Calverleigh  Hurat  as  a  final  touch  to  the 
])ortrait  already  given  to  a  lady  iu  the  neighbourhood,  who 
}tccepted  her  on  trial  for  a  twelvemonth.  ''To  be  able  to 
sjiy  that  she  had  accompanied  me  here,  my  dear  Lady  Hurst, 
will  do  good  to  that  deserving  person,  at  small  cost  to  our- 
polves,  Mrs.  Thornley  having  so  high  an  opinion  of  all  your 
family.  Miss  Halliday  is  to  proceed  to  Hereford  House  this 
very  afternoon.'' 

Lavly  Hurst  had  remained  unsuspicious  that  any  past 
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history  wi^  connected  with  the  order  for  embroidered  hand- 
kerchiefs sent  to  the  workroom  at  Hereford,  and  ascribed  all 
Ijord  Morton's  emotion  on  ithat  day  to  some  unknown  caase. 
Ijord  Morton's  chief  solicitude  seemed  now  to  be  to  establish 
a  friendship  between  his  wife  and  Ladj  Hurst.  In  this  he 
was  assisted  by  their  mutual  remembrances  of  the  continent, 
and  their  love  for  miniature  painting,  ascending  through 
these  preliminaries  to  higher  topics,  in  religious  sympathy. 
Lady  Morton  from  early  childhood  had  received  her  education 
in  a  convent  devoted  to  the  tuition  of  the  higher  classes,  and 
retained  the  most  respectful  affection  for  her  religious 
mistresses.  Laura  was  never  wearied  at  hearing  anecdotes 
of  a  life  of  which  she  had  never  been  permitted  to  have  even 
a  glimpse.  *'My  uncle  and  principal  guardian,"  said  she, 
**  had  exacted  of  my  other  guardian,  the  late  Lady-  Hurst^ 
that  I  should  never  be  led  to  the  religious  life,  or  even  be 
permitted  to  visit  the  parlour  of  a  convent,  therefore  all  is 
new  to  me,  and  most  highly  interesting.  Have  yon  ever 
wished  to  become  a  nun  ?" 

*'The  other  pupils  and  myself  were  often  conversing  on 
the  subject,"  replied  Lady  Morton,  ''  and  two  of  my  favourite 
companions  are  now  in  their  noviciate,  but  in  different 
Orders,  which  proves  a  true  call  from  God ;  one  is  a  Sister 
of  Mercy,  and  the  other  a  Carmelite.  Generally  speaking, 
however,  the  pupils  with  religious  vocations  have  passed 
from  the  school-room  to  the  noviciate  of  their  own  convent. 
When  I  was  here  last  year,  I  was  asking  myself  that  question, 
for  Lady  Anne  Howard,  who  was  in  my  secret,  wrote  to  ask 
permission  to  bring  me  here,  under  the  plea  of  change  of  air, 
but  chiefly  to  show  me  what  she  considered  the  perfection  of 
domestic  life,  to  which  she  believed  me  called.  It  was  on. 
our  return  to  London,  and  at  her  house,  I  met  Lord  Morton, 
whom  she  has  known  from  boyhood.    She,  under  heaven,  has 
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laade  tfte  nsleh,  mj  spiriteal  diieetor  Ind  decided  ftafc  I 
wsfl  U»  do  mj  dntj  in  Um  world.  Mid  the  represented  me  m 
snfficientij  aMfacfcire  coloius  to  iadace  Lord  Morton  to  oiler 
roe  bie  hand." 

^^And  his  heart  also^  samkjl^  amd  Ladj  Hnrst  **Ancl 
jo«,  Ijidj  M  orton,  jma  cosFent  cdaortion  has  not,  I  hope, 
made  jou  reaoire  an  a  dry,  mattev  of  fiict  line  of  dntj  to  jonr 
haaband,  into  whieh  no  poetij'  and  romaoee  daore  enter;  » 
lifer  all  shadow,  with  no  sooiliing  and  iearead:i'»  lights ;  all 
hewrj  eateem,  and  no  loTe  V 

'^  Hieaven  alone,"  said  Lad j  Morton,  ^'  shoold  possess  the 
entkaaiasm  of  the  soul ;  a  mortal  can  eiaim  onlj  a  seeeodaij 
devoiion,  a  snhoidinate  aft^etion." 

*' Certainly,"  replied  Ladj  Hnrst;  ^bat  there  are  wBrra* 
hearts  and  expansiTe  minds  that,  afber  giving  the  fall  filial' 
devotioa  t»  €h>d,  g^re*  the  full  spousal  lorv  to  the  hamoik 
hei ng  to  whom  thej  hare  made  their  vows.  The  eanucraUd 
mm  has  this  privilege  orer  us,  that,  besides  tbe^Ital  tie  to 
God,  she  is  raised  also  to  His  spotudl  loiwe.  Bat  ««,  Ladj 
Morton,  who  have  not  received  this  high  &vear,  we  ought  not 
only  to  p^fbrm  with  exaetaess  the  duties  of  a  wife,  but  to 
grace  this  position  with  sweet  cheerfulness,  love,  and  ad- 
nitatioB.  I  ought  to  let  Lord  Hurst  be  aware,  as  I  do,  thak 
I  tliiAk  no  one  on  earth  his  equal,  and  jou  ought  to  feel  and 
evidence  the^  seme  to  Lord  Morton.  For  let  us  remember 
that  if  the  last  and  oft- repeated  words  of  the  beloved  disciple 
to  th«  early  ChristiaaB  were,  ^My  little  children,  love  one 
another/  how  mneh  more  should  we  love  those  to  whors  we 
are  given  by  the  Church,  in  type  of  her*  higher  espousals  ?" 

The-  two  joung  wives  were  here  interrupted  by  t^he  toilette 
bell  for  dinner.  Towards  the  end  of  tliat  convivial  repast^ 
when  the  two  little  boys  were  brouglit  to  the  dessert.  Lord 
Hurst  perceived  that,  contrary  to  the  late  euatom,  Keiaer 
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carried  Charles  Hienry  to  hi»  mother,  and  his  some^tiiDO 
absent  valet  ABthonj  led  in  Alfred  Edwafd  to  climb  oa  hisi 
fiither's  knee. 

"  Good  newB,  I  hope,  from  Beltiill  Tower?" 

**  Yesi  mj  lord ;  a  fine  boj,  with  the  large  black  eje9  of 
hie  mother,  who  is  quite  well  througii  it.  Mrs.  Pamell  seeds' 
her  dutj." 

•*  Attention !"  cried  Lord  Hurst.  ••  A  bumper  all  round, 
flRrd  ^he  same  m  l^e  housekeeper's  room  and  servants'  hall. 
Here's  to  the  health,  honourable  career,  and  future^  salvation 
of  James  Walter  Add^rley  Gbldsborough,  future  squire  Of 
Belhill  Tower.** 

Explanations  followed  to  the  guests  concerning  the  neigb- 
bour9  wha  caused  this  warmth  of  friendship,  after  which 
the  ladies-  retired  to  arranve  a  drive  into  Hereford  for  the 
following  day  at  the  request  of  Lady  Anne  HowarJ.  This' 
&ad  been  rendered  feasible  for  Lady  Hurst  by  a  confidence 
from  Anthony  that  Mrs.  Farnell  had'  hoped  there  would  be 
no  vieit^rs  under  three  days,  as  the^  youug  mother  waa  suffix 
eiently  amused  by  Alphonsine  and  her  Italian  talk. 

Tlie  morrow  proved  a  magnificent  autumn  day,  and  Lord 
Hurst  engaged  two  of  his  visitors  to  renounce  the  shooting  in 
favour  of  riding  into  Hereford,  and  afterwards  to  Beechden 
Park  to  see  the  waterfall.  A  messenger  was  therefore  sent 
to  apprize  Sir  Henry  Mid'  Lady  Margaret  Adderley  of  the 
intended  visit,  and  at  an  early  hoar  the  ladies,  in  the  open 
carriage,  with  the  equestrians,  bent  their  way  gaily  to  the 
old  city. 

Lady  Hurst  had  found  that  Lady  Morton  had^  been  t»ught 
to  embroider  at  her  convent  school,  and  wa9  therefore  Me  to 
appreciate  all  she  had  seen  at  Calvepleigh  Hursfr  of  collar9, 
mffies^  and  handkerchiefs,  from  the  workroom  of  Miss  Mara 
at  Hereford ;  so  also  was  Lady  Anne,  who  intended  to  give  a 
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handsome  order.  Lord  Morton  had  not  received  his  hand- 
kerchiefs, and  professed  surprise  at  the  delay,  hat  preferred 
visiting,  with  the  other  gentlemen,  the  historical  parts  of  the 
city.  So  the  ladies  only  drore  to  the  rooms  of  Miss  Mara,  in 
Cawdor  Street;  they  were  informed,  however,  by  the  girl 
who  answered  the  door,  that  Miss  Mara  had  opened  new  rooms 
at  the  other  end  of  the  town.  No.  12,  Queen  Street,  to  which 
she  directed  the  coachman.  Arrived  there.  Miss  Mara  sent 
down  her  respects,  saying  that  she  would  have  the  honour  of 
waiting  on  Lady  Hurst  in  her  carriage,  as  the  new  rooms 
were  not  yet  sufficiently  arranged  to  receive  visitors.  This 
was  accepted,  and  Miss  Mara,  with  specimens  of  different 
fancy  articles,  occupied  the  fourth  seat  in  the  carriage,  oppo- 
site to  Lady  Hurst,  in  whom  she  saw,  as  she  expected,  a 
perfect  stranger.  She  had  heard  of  the  death  of  her  who  had 
once  been  Lady  Sydney,  but  was  unaware  that  the  sickly 
young  heiress  of  Sydney  Oaks  had  lived  to  many  the  heir  of 
Oalverleigh  Hurst.  It  was  therefore  with  mingled  terror  and 
surprise  she  heard  from  the  blooming  lady  opposite  the  ex- 
clamation, ''  Is  it  possible  I  Ellen  Wills  ?"  A  sudden  flush 
passed  over  the  face  of  Miss  Mara,  succeeded  by  a  deadly 
paleness,  as  she  replied  slowly  and  distinctly,  *'  Ellen  Wills 
is  dead.  But  I  perceive  that  the  heart  of  Laura  Sydney  has 
inherited  the  tender  compassion  of  her  grandmother."  Then 
passing  the  specimens  of  embroidery  to  the  other  ladies,  she 
returned  to  Laura,  paying,  "Are  you  the  present  Lady  Hurst?" 

••  Yes,"  replied  she.     "  I  never  knew — ." 

•'  Your  ladyship  never  knew,"  continued  Miss  Mara,  "  that 
our  mutual  friend  was  dead,  that  she  died  a  penitent,  remem- 
bering the  past  only  in  her  prayers.  It  was  in  this  spirit 
she  totally  declined  the  order  sent  from  London,  having 
recognized  the  coronet  and  initial.'^  Ail  this  was  pronounced 
distinctly,  slowly,  and  with  effort. 
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*'  I  hope,  Miss  Mara/'  interposed  Ladj  Anne  Howard, 
*^  that  if  we  cannot  see  jour  rooms  to-daj,  we  can  come  to 
some  ai*rangement  for  your  beautiful  work.  My  young  friend 
liere,  Xiacly  Morton,  is  herself  a  tolerable  embroiderer,  and 
therefore  a  good  judge.  Here,  Lady  Morton,  my  dear,  what 
are  you  looking  at?  Oh,  your  husband.  Well,  natural 
enough ;  but  you  must  choose  the  pattern  for  your  new 
ruffles,  or  get  him  to  choose." 

But  the  darts  throng! i  the  heart  of  the  apparently  indifferent 
Miss  Mara  were  followed  by  another  thrust  as  Lord  Hurst 
and  his  companions  rode  up  to  the  side  of  the  open  carriage, 
and  whilst  the  former,  who  had  alighted,  was  inquiring  of  his 
wife  the  purpose  of  their  visit  in  Queen  Street,  Colonel 
Gratton  said  to  Lord  Morton,  '*  Hurst  does  not  perceive  that 
the  lady  close  to  him  has  fainted."  Jjord  Morton,  with  the 
colonel,  instantly  alighted,  and  leaving  their  horses  to  a  groom, 
went  round  to  the  side  where  accumulated  anguish  had  by  its 
intensity  caused  a  short  suspension  of  torture.  The  house 
door  had  remained  open,  and  the  three  gentlemen  carried  the 
lifeless  form  of  Miss  Mara  into  a  lower  room,  and  laid  her  on 
a  sofa.  They  then  perceived  that  Lady  Hurst  had  followed 
them,  and  also  the  maid. 

"  Dear  Alfred,"  said  her  ladyship,  "  will  you  request  our 
two  friends  in  the  carriage  to  drive  wherever  you  will  advise 
them,  and  return  for  me  in  half  an  hour  ?  I  wish  to  remain 
with  this  lady."  Lord  Hurst  assented,  and  went  to  the  car- 
riage, followed  by  Colonel  Gratton.  "  My  loi-d,"  said  she  to 
him  who  still  lingered,  "  I  sympathize  with  all  that  you  must 
suffer.  In  this  encounter  no  one  has  been  to  blame.  The 
trial  has  been  permitted;  we  must  submit.  But  do  not  linger 
here.  Now  would  begin  the  blame.  Pray  go.  She  would 
disapprove,  as  I  do.     I  entreat  you  to  go." 

Lord  Morton  obeyed  to  a  certain  extent.    He  left  the  room, 
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Val  remained  in.  the  punge,  where  tlbo^;h  the  opea  door  he 
eoald  hear  the  roiee  of  Mies  Marm.  **  I  titauik  joa,  Ijady 
Hnrst,"  eaid  she ;  ^  I  have  seen  all,  heacd  all,  and  I  aoeept 
the  hitter  ehaliee.  I  entreat  joa  nov  fe»  leare  me.  Be 
anw«d  of  mj  poor  prajen."  She  took  her  hMljahipi^a  hand 
and  kissed  it,  then  closed  her  ejes  at  the  entrance  of  an 
eldeil J,  respeetable-looking  voman.  Ml  of  Tohible  inqnixiea. 
Ladj  Koist  referred  her  to  the  joong  maid,  and  left  die  room. 
She  was  comforted  to  pereeire  Lord  Morton  standing  at  the 
honae  door,  and  accepted  his  arm  to  walk  in  the  direetian  that 
he  thought  the  carriage  had  taken. 

**  Had  I  sooner  confided  in  yoo,"  said  he,  **  all  this  would 
not  hare  oocnned.* 

**Mo6t  true,"  replied  she;  **  hat  stiU  joa  did  right  not  to 
implicate  the  secret  of  another ;  and  hj  humbly  aceeptini^ 
the  blameless  pain  of  to-daj  yoa  will  expiate  somethii^  of 
the  Uameable  past." 

**Ah,  Lad  J  Hurst,"  cried  he,  *€rod  has  preserred  that 
once  firatl  Kfe  to  he  a  blessinjir  to  others."^ 

The  carriage  was  soon  perceiYed  approaching,  and  the  rest 
of  the  daj  passed  cfaeerfullj  at  Beechden  waterfall ;  and  on 
the  return  hprae  a  professional  concert  bj  Hereford  musicians 
entertained  tHe  guests  at  Cairerleigh  Manor. 

L^jT  Harst  had  receired  permission  to  confide  to  her  bus* 
baai  the  blameable  past  of  Lonl  Morton's  life,  and  after 
listening  attentive!  j  to  all  she  could  remember  of  the  quiet, 
innooent  life  of  Ellen  Wills  with  her  mother  at  the  iarm  near 
Sjdnej  Oaks,  his  lordship  said  : 

**  This  n  a  case  in  which  a  man  ought  to  hare  felt  bound  to 
repair  the  moral  injury,  and  Morton  loses  something  of  my 
esteem  in  having  thus  £sdled  in  honour.  That  interesting  and 
distinguished-looking  woman  would  not  ham  disgraced  eren 
jbftf  position.    But  it  is  too  late  to  tell  htm  this.     His  duty 
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wm  18  to  be  faithful  to  his  joung  wife.  Does  Paraell  remem- 
ber that  mother  and  daughter  at  Sydney  Oleiks  ?" 

At  their  next  confidentiiar  talk  Ladj-  Hurst  reported  that 
afte  had,  while  foithfallj  keeping  Miss  Mara's  secret,  led 
Mm.  Farnell  to  talk  of  their  earij  dajs  m  Leicestershire,  and 
bj  degrees  o£  the  fbrm  house  and  of  the  widow,  Mrs.  Wills. 
*•  Imargine  my  surprise,"  continued  Lady  Hurst,  "  when 
P&mell  informed  me  that  Miss  Mara,  or  rather  Ellen  WiUnf 
was  herself  a  love  child.** 

"  I  am  very  much  relieved  to  hear  it,**' said  his  lordship. 
*^r  have  felt  cold  towards  Morton  for  not  having  married  his 
victim,  but  from  what  you  now  tell  me  I  exonerate  hira. 
The  double  involvement  of  the  mother  would  have  made  the 
alliance  impossible.'* 

^^  Parnell  tells  me  that  Miss  Mara's  father  is  a  duke,  very 
intimate  at  one  tiraie  with  Lord  Cleveland,  through  whose 
loud  voice  Parnell  and  half  the  household  must  have  known 
tker  home  kSBoitb  of  the  form  house.  Hut  I  will  try  to  give' 
my  uncle's  own  w)ord.s  aa  slie  reetMint»  them :  ^  Ah,  Miss 
Wills*  What!  seeking  a  virtuoos  retirement?  You  are 
too  pretty  still  for  that.  Don't  be>  alarmed ;  I  will  keep  your 
secret  What  do  you  wish  to  pass  for?  A  widow.  Very 
wwll,  with  all  my  heart;  on  cendrfeion,  mind  you,  that  yoa 
never  set  foot  in  the  mansion  of  Sydney  Oaks;  th«t  you  never 
stress  a  word  to  my  warrd,  Mise  Sydney,  should  you  mee^ 
her,  or  let  yomr  daughter  play  with  her,  or  draw  her  carriage. 
On  these  canditions  you  are  Mrs.  Wills,  a  devout  widbw,  ami 
ttiy  friend  the  duker  ie  your  uncle,  a  rich  timber  merchant, 
who  finds  time  from  his  business  to  run  down  occasionally  tu 
f  h«  saime  virtuous  retirement.' " 

Here  they  both  laughed,  Lord  Hurst  the  longest,  and  then 
inquired  whether  Mrs.  Parnell  had  recounted  any  more  anee-^ 
dates  of  Lord  ClenpelaiDd  at  Sydney  Oaks. 
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" Principallj,*'  replied  Laara,  "of  his  oufcpouriagr  his 
sorrows  in  the  same  full  tone  of  voice  to  liis  friend  the  dake, 
or  timber  merchant,  that  the  widow,  Ladjr  Sydnejr,  would  not 
marrj  a  divorced  man,  said  it  would  be  no  marriage  at  all, 
called  marriage  a  sacrament,  and  nearly  drove  him  mad. 
But  these  effusions  took  place  in  the  gamekeeper's  cottage, 
where  mj  uncle  Cleveland  always  lodged  after  the  death  of 
roj  father;  and  the  walls  being  thin,  and  the  wine  ex- 
hilarating, and  the  two  friends  remaining  together  till  after 
midnight,  the  poor  gamekeeper  Parnell  had  his  rest  terribly 
abridged,  considering  that  four  o'clock  during  half  the  year 
was  his  prescribed  hour  to  rise/* 


CHAPTER    XXXY. 

THE  next  week  saw  the  departure  of  all  the  guests,  save  a 
few  sportsmen,  among  whom  had  been  expected  Mr. 
Scott.  An  apology  arrived  instead,  and  a  glance  was 
exchanged  between  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  of  surprise  on  his 
part,  and  of  smiling  hope  on  hers.  A  visit  had  been  paid  to 
the  happy  Emma,  and  the  scarcely  less  happy  Squire  Golds- 
borough.  He  had  already  represented  himself  as  living 
between  memory  and  hope,  and  now,  whenever  the  in&mt 
James  could  be  spared  from  his  mother's  room,  he  had  him 
placed  in  his  pretty  cradle,  on  the  table  before  him,  where, 
in  the  half  open  drawer  beneath,  lay  the  long  tress  of  pale 
golden  hair. 

It  was  on  the  Sunday  following  the  departure  of  the  last 
guests,  that  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  and  their  reverend  chap- 
lain formed  a  quiet  and  congenial  trio,  and  while  talking  of 
the  past  and  future  they  gratefully  acknowledged  an  enjoy- 
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ment  of  the  present.  "  One  subject,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  that 
relates  both  to  the  past  and  future  has  for  many  days  en- 
grossed the  thoughts  of  Laura.  It  is  the  occupation,  once 
more,  of  the  room  in  which  our  two  saints  passed  to  their 
reward.  She  has  thought— and  to  me  all  her  thoughts  are 
well  inspired — that  if  the  child  she  expects  about  Christmas 
be  a  girl,  the  innocent  creature,  baptized  'Constantia  Mary,' 
shall  with  her  attendants  occupy  tlie  suite  of  the  late  Lady 
Hurst.  I  fully  agree  to  this.  And  if  to-morrow,  by  day- 
light, you  will  accompany  us  upstairs  to  those  rooms,  you 
can  advise  us  how  to  divide  from  the  rest  of  the  sitting-room 
the  now  sacred  part  where  they  died,  just  before  the  oratory. 
Do  you  like  this  idea?" 

"  I  do  indeed,  my  lord.  I  like  that  innocence  shall  succeed 
to  heroic  virtue ;  and,  as  a  general  rule,  I  prefer,  except  at 
stated  times,  such  as  the  meals  and  walks,  that  the  attendance 
on  the  girls  be  distinct  from  that  of  the  boys." 

«  No  one  but  myself,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  **  has  entered  that 
sitting-room,  which  I  have  kept  bolted  from  the  rest  of  the 
suite.  I  have  left  every  little  ornament  as  it  was  on  that 
last  day,  and  have  opened  and  shut  the  two  windows  myself. 
But  this,  from  prudence,  I  can  no  longer  risk,  and  therefore, 
after  our  visit  of  to-morrow  I  will  direct  Parnell  and 
Alphonsine  to  arrange  all  in  order  for  its  future  occupant." 

On  the  following  morning  they  ascended  to  the  room,  and, 
as  was  natural,  Lord  Hurst  was  the  one  to  feel  the  strongest 
emotion,  not  having  entered  it  since  the  affectionate  greetings 
and  interesting  exchange  of  thoughts  with  its  late  venerable 
occupant.  When  this  had  passed,  he  listened  with  interest 
to  the  consultation  between  his  wife  and  the  reverend  chap- 
lain, respecting  the  light  balustrade  round  the  oratory  of  the 
Sacred  Heart,  that  would  enclose  the  part  where  the  two 
bodies  had  been  found.    To  accomplish  this,  which  the  size 
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of  the  room  permitted,  there  would  be  left  an  awkward  comer, 
which  Lady  Hurst  then  proposed  to  make  useful  and  beauti- 
ful bj  placing  there  the  daj  cot  of  babj  Oonstantia,  with  its 
liice  hangings,  and  its  fringes  and  tassels  of  white  silk.  Her 
ladjship  at  that  moment  caught  the  eje  of  her  reverend 
confessor,  and  added,  "I  see  that  I  must  make  an  act  of 
resignation,  to  have  a  third  son,  or  perhaps  to  die.'' 

"  No,  no !"  cried  Lord  Hurst,  ^'  not  to  die,  Laura,  not  to 
die.  I  am  not  a  saint,  like  mj  uncle.  It  would  be  ucieless 
for  me  to  call  on  the  Sacred  Heart  to  take  me  also;  I 
should  not  be  heard;  I  should  still  live  on.  But  what  a 
life ! — without  a  heart,  but  the  vainest  man  on  earth.  I  see 
roj  miserable  career:  a  male  coquet,  with  the  fate  prepared 
for  him  who  breaks  otherti'  hearts.  Beverend  sir,  Laura's 
character  is  necessary  to  me.  You  must  offer  tlie  Holy 
Sacrifice,  that  she  may  live  through  her  approachiug  trial. 
You  will  do  so,  will  you  not  ?" 

**  Most  assuredly  I  will,  my  lord,  and  that  God  will  accept 
and  bless  this  open  and  humble  avowal  of,  perhaps,  the  only 
weakness  you  possess,  amongst  His  rich  and  rare  gifts  to 
you.  Kor  is  it  required  that  you  should  be  insensible  to 
them:  the  demand  would  be  impossible.  All  His  gifts 
should  be  received  with  filial  gratitude :  being  in  them- 
selves good,  the  gifted  recipient  can,  by  prayer  and  watciiful- 
ness,  keep  them  so." 

The  next  consultation  was  in  reference  to  the  life-size 
portraits  of  the  late  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  destined  to  hang 
in  the  great  drawing-room,  the  artist  being  the  same  who 
had  already  painted  his  lordship  as  a  model  for  the  picture 
of  St.  Thomas  of  Hereford.  He  had  to  guide  him,  for  the 
modern  costume  of  a  statesman,  with  his  decorations,  the 
miniature  given  by  his  lordship  to  Laura,  on  her  marriage  to 
Alfred  Howaxd  Calverleigh^  his  nephew  and  iieir.     For  the 
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late  Lady  Hurst  the  artist  had  the  remembrance  of  her, 
as  recently  seen ;  and  a  mmiature  taken  on  her  marriage,  at 
eighteen,  to  Sir  Philip  Sydney.  To  complete  his  resources, 
Laura  told  him  of  her  amateur  portrait  of  her  grandmother 
at  Nice,  that  had  been  sent  as  a  w^edding  present  to  Mrs. 
Cyril  Warburton  at  Exeter,  and  ea^iily  engaged  him  to  take 
that  trip,  and  bring  back  tlie  picture. 

Mr.  Kendal  returned,  expatiating  on  the  beauty  of  Mrs. 
Cyril  Warburton,  and  the  likeness  in  height,  complexion,  and 
features  to  the  grandmother,  but  found,  as  the  late  Lord 
Hurst  had  done,  that  for  the  expressive  look  of  deep  thought 
and  tender  feeling,  the  present  Lady  Hurst  the  most 
resembled  her. 

Laura  now  looked  forward  with  double  interest  to  the 
completion  of  the  artist's  picture,  that  she  might  bring  her 
own  painting,  that  had  not  yet  been  varnished,  to  a  higher 
finish,  by  copying  his  last  touches.  A  favourable  light  was 
found  in  the  north  aspect  of  the  inner  library,  and  there  Mr. 
Kendal  established  himself  with  a  good  fire,  and  the  recreation 
of  the  varied  conversation  at  the  dinner  table  every  evening. 

Three  weeks  thus  passed,  when  one  evening  that  Lord 
Hurst  and  Mr.  Kendal  were  amiably  contending  about  the 
authenticity  of  a  picture  supposed  to  be  by  Bubens,  Laura 
took  advantage  of  the  privacy  this  gave  her  conversation  with 
the  reverend  chaplain  to  remark,  ^  You  are  not  in  your  usual 
spirits,  reverend  sir ;  may  I  know  the  cause  ?'* 

^Yes,  Lady  Hurst.  I  am  concerned  and  apprehensive 
for  a  soul,  slackening  in  her  zeal  for  the  service  of  God,  and 
therefore  incurring  a  subtraction  of  grace." 

She  thought  for  a  instant,  then  said,  *'You  mean  me^ 
reverend  sir ;  that  I  have  been  too  much  absorbed  by  the 
progress  of  those  precious  pictures,  and  also  by  the  hopes  of 
my  own  advancement  in  the  art,  by  watching  the  manner  in 
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which  Mr.  Kendal  blends  his  colours,  and  at  another  time, 
dashes  the  hardy  touch  of  genius/' 

**  The  lady  of  the  manor,"  observed  Mr.  Burton,  "  is  not 
required  to  be  an  artist,  nor  yet  a  musician.  The  simple 
hymns  of  the  chapel,  in  the  latter  case,  and  a  judicious 
selection  of  pictures,  is  sufficient.  Your  ladyship  began  with 
zeal  and  exactitude  to  succeed  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  in  her 
charities  to  the  cottagers,  and  rewards  to  the  children  of  the 
schools.  You  received  witli  interest  my  weekly  reports,  even 
when  in  the  gaieties  of  the  London  season.  You  have  been 
exemplary  in  your  maternal  cares;  and,  like  your  saintly 
grandmother,  by  good  arrangement  have  found  time  for  every 
duty.  And  now — all  is  deserted  for  this  attraction  that  is 
growing  into  a  passion.  Is  it  well,  also,  that  the  children 
should  be  i*efused  admittance  to  the  painting  room,  where 
you  have  remained  shut  up  with  this  young  artist?" 

**  The  strong  odour  of  the  turpentine,  and  the  heat  of  the 
room,  prevent  me  from  riiikiug  their  admittance,"  replied  she; 
*'  also  the  impossibility  of  keeping  them  from  throwing  about 
the  brushes,  and  even  putting  them  into  their  mouths." 

"  How  many  days,"  inquired  he,  "  before  these  portraits 

will  be  finished  ?" 

"I  cannot  tell  with  exactitude,"  replied   her  ladyship; 

^'  but  I  will  make  the  sacrifice  of  watching  Mr.  Kendal's  last 

touches."     Then,  after  a  piiu.se  she  added,  "  Are  you  not  a 

little  too  severe,  reverend  sir  ?" 

**  Well,"  said  he,  smiling,  ^*  we  will  compromise  in  this 

aflfair.     Your  ladyship  can  watcli  these  last  touches,  having 

one  of  your  maids  to  bring  her  work,  and  remain  one  hour  in 

the  room.     You  were  yesterday  standing  two  hours,  leaning 

on  the  back  of  the  artist's  chair,  in  an  unhealthy. atmosphere. 

I  am,  as  are  most  priest^*,  enough  of  a  doctor  to  kpow  that  a 

repetition  would  not  be  favourable  for  the  future  OQcapant  of 
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the  holy  comer  by  the  Sacred  Heart.     You  have  hitherto 
been  careful  of  an  unbaptized  soul." 

In  the  beginning  of  December  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Lady  Anne  Howard,  equivalent  to  one 
from  Mr.  Scott,  who  preferred  that  she  should  be  the  one  to 
announce  that  he  had  been  won  from  the  devil  to  a  new  life 
by  the  preachers  of  a  mission  in  London,  and  had  already 
begun  his  trial,  but  keeping  his  income,  the  half  of  which  he 
intended  to  devote  to  good  works,  and  the  other  half,  after 
taking  a  reasonable  care  of  his  own  food  and  clothing,  to 
devote  to  the  building  about  to  be  erected  for  his  heir,  Charles 
Henry  Scott  Sydney,  of  the  Howard  Calverleighs  of  Hurst. 
Accordingly,  a  thousand  pounds  were  forwarded  by  Mr. 
Scott's  man  of  business,  with  the  information  that  the  same 
sum  would  be  placed  every  January  in  their  banker's  hands. 

"  This  is  the  answer  to  your  prayers,  Laura,"  said  Lord 
Hurst,  "the  prayers  of  faith.  It  makes  me  very  happy. 
But  you  must  still  pray  on  that  Scott  may  persevere.  He 
has  been  such  a  consummate  rascal.  I  thank  God  he  never 
came  to  this  neighbourhood  to  seduce  Walter  Goldsborough 
back  into  his  evil  ways." 

Mr.  Scott's  yearly  assistance  was  directly  made  known  to 

the  friends  at  Beechden.    During  that  autumn  Lord  Hurst 

and  Sir  Henry  Adderley  superintended  the  foundations  of  the 

manor  house  of  the  new  Sydney  Oaks,  and  Lady  Margaret 

found  a  delightful  occupation  in  planting  the  roots  of  the 

wild  flowers,  hitherto  reared  in  pots,  that  her  husband  had 

brought  from  Leicestershire.      Lady  Hurst  had  assisted  at 

this  on  the  first  day,  but,  warned  by  experience,  left  home  no 

more,  till,  on  the  octave  day  of  the  Immaculate  Conception, 

in  grateful  joy,  she  held  the  promised  Constantia  Mary  in 

her  arms.    The  lovely  infant  resembled  her  younger  brother 

and  her  little  cousin  at  Beechden  Park,  and  a  month  after 
24 


870  IJGHT8  AHD  iraABOWB  Of 

her  birth  was  duly  installed,  S8  baptized  iiuiiNS^noe,  in  liie 
holj  comer  bj  the  Sacred  Heart,  wit^  the  lace  baagingsaad 
the  silk  fringe  and  tassels.  To  this  halloveid  sbite  of  ^ms 
Mrs.  Famell  now  exclosivelj  d^oted  W  superinteiAlettc^* 

^^"ifst  amongst  the  risitors  came,  in  his  niotlv^r's  arms,  the 
blacl^reyed  and  handsome  babj  of  Belhiil  Tower,  jnst  thi^e 
months  older  than  his  blue^-^yed  spoose^eleet ;  Mrs.  Walter 
Qoldsborongh  bringing  messages  from  the  squiire  of  oongratn- 
Rations,  and  his  hopes  that,  althoagh  he  coiild  not  cbcpect  to 
live  long  enongh  to  see  the  matrimonial  nnion  of  James  and 
Constantia,  he  might  witness  the  holy  ceremonies  of  thelriltst 
commiunion  and  betrothal* 

*^  I  have  the  greatest  deference,  nay  veneration,'^  said  Loify 
Hurst,  ^*  for  the  large  heart  and  mind  of  Mr.  C^oidsborongh, 
and  my  continued  prayer  will  be  that  he  may  live  to  "see 
that  day," 

"  But  papa  hopes  to  behold  the  two  infants  tog^her  befo)re 
that  time,  in  fact  directly,"  said  !E)mma,  laughing,  ^* for  he 
brought  me  here,  and  is  waiting  in  the  carriage  for  the  end 
of  my  visit,  for  which  he  gives  me  an  hour.  In  honour  of 
the  occasion,  he  hs^s  had  the  old  carnage  newly  painted,  and 
fresh  harness  richly  embossed.  He  has  dso  revived  the 
shoulder  knots  to  the  liveries,'  and  nothing  can  exceed  the 
present  terrific  vivacity  of  the  lion  supportefrs,  looking  up  at 
the  crest,  the  bell." 

"  Will  he  be  well  enough,"  inquired  Lady  Hurst,  sniiling, 
'*  to  alight  and  come  to  the  drawing-roOm,  or  shall  we  take 
the  babies  to  the  carriage  ?" 

"  I  will  go  down  and  ascertain  "  aaid  Mrs.  Walter  Golds- 
borough.  "But  in  that  great  drawing-room  you  have  just 
hung  the  full-sized  portraits  of  the  late  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst. 
These  would  distract  him  from  the  infants,  for  whom  he  came 
in  all  this  state.    I  remember  the  winter  dining-room.    Can 
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we  ifint  ireeeive  bim  there,  and  then  mention  the  pictures  in 
the  draw'ing-room  ?    We  cannot  receive  him  in  ante-roomsJ' 

^  I  trust  M  to  you,  Emma/'  replied  Lady  Hujnt.     ^  Yon 
hare  only  wanted  experience  to  become  all  tact  and  prudence." 

Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough  descended  to  the  carriage,  where 
old  Toliis  and  the  squire's  confidential  yalet  were  fully  in- 
Btructing  him  respecting  the  new  pictures  in  the  great 
drawing-'room,  and  the  good  likeness  and  holy  loolc  of  each 
departed  saint.  •  This  announcement,  as  Emma  had  foreseen, 
withdrew  Mr.  Goldsborough's  thoughts  from  the  infants.  But 
she  gave  him  such  good  reasons  for  giving  them  the  prece- 
dence, as  they  were  at  that  moment  neither  hungry  nor 
sleepy,  that  he  admitted  the  just  grounds  for  visiting  them 
first,  and  being  assisted  by  four  servants,  two  on  eaph  side, 
he  descended  from  the  carriage,  and  then  walked  with 
comparative  ease  to  the  near  sitting-room  appointed,  where, 
in  a  commodious  arm-chair,  he  was  left  a  short  while  alone 
to  repose  himself.  Lady  Hurst  being  tlien  apprized,  de- 
scended to  join  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough,  and  each  having 
taken  her  own  babe  from  its  nurse,  entered  the  room, 
where  Oonstantia  was  laid  on  the  table  before  the  squire 
on  a  mantle  of  blue  velvet  and  pillow  of  lace  and  white 
satin,  while  James  was  placed  upright  in  his  patriarchal 
arms.  The  first  act  of  the  elder  baby  was  to  catch  and 
carry  to  his  mouth  the  tiny  hand  of  tlie  younger  one,  not 
in  chivalric  gallantly,  but  in  pure  babyism,  which,  however, 
delighted  the  happy  Mr.  Gold&bojough.  "The  first  act 
of  homage  from  James  to  Oonstantia,'*  cried  he ;  "  may  he 
never  be  eclipsed  by  an  Augustus."  Before  the  little  lady 
closed  her  blue  eyes  on  the  world  in  general  she  gave  one 
open  look,  at  nothing  in  particular,  but  which  served  to 
show  their  shape  and  colour,  to  the  delight  of  her  admiring 
spectators.     After  a  few  more  happy  minutes  Mr.  Golds- 
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borough  was  conducted  to  an  arm-'Chair  opposite  the  pic- 
ture of  the  late  Lady  Hurst  in  the  drawing-room,  and  on 
an  exchange  of  looks  between  Laura  and  Emma,  the  two 
ladies  retired,  leaving  him  with  only  his  nsual  confidential 
servant. 

"I  think,"  said  Laura,  *'that  a  longer  absence  was  expected 
from  us,  for  I  perceive  Mrs«  Bower  and  a  troop  of  subaltern 
damsels  entering  the  winter  parlour  to  see  the  magnificent 
baby  of  Belhill  Tower.  We  had  better  retire  to  the  library, 
leaving  Mrs.  Parnell  to  do  the  honours  for  him." 

"  James  has  the  sweet  mild  temper  of  the  Goldsboroughs," 
observed  his  gratified  young  mother.  "Whoever  marries 
him  will  lead  an  easy  life,  as  I  do  with  his  father  and  the 
dear  squire,  whom  he  will  call  grandpapa." 

The  return  of  Lord  Hurst  from  his  ride  was  the  next 
incident  of  the  day.  In  his  most  joyous  manner  he  expressed 
his  pleasure  at  the  visit  in  state  from  Belhill  Tower,  and 
after  some  parleying  and  arranging,  prevailed  on  the  squire 
to  accept  the  hospitality  for  himself  and  suite  of  some  days 
at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  to  the  delight  of  all  parties,  and  a 
messenger  was  dispatched  to  extend  the  invitation  to  Mr. 
Walter  Goldsborough,  with  the  presence  of  the  friendly 
pony  chaise. 

"He  never  refuses  invitations,"  said  Emma,  laughing;  "he 
is  sociability  personified." 
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CHAPTER    XXXVI. 

IT  was  with  tender  and  joyful  emotion  that  Laura  watched 
the  paternal  pride  with  which  her  Alfred  paraded  his 
infant  Constantia  Howard  Oalverleigh  m  her  long  clothes  of 
the  roost  refined  texture ;  and  on  one  occasion,  with  his  right 
hand  raised,  he  said  to  the  assembled  household:  "Attention ! 
This  is  military  law.  No  one  is  ever  to  kiss  the  face  of  my 
daughter  but  her  mother  and  sometimes  her  nurse.  Her 
brothers  will  kiss  her  only  twice  a  day,  morning  and  night. 
She  is  to  play  with  them  and  with  her  affianced  husband, 
James  Goldsborough,  only  when  in  company  of  her  mother, 
her  nurse,  or  some  appointed  person  of  confidence,  and  with 
no  other  boy  on  earth.  Let  this  be  understood  as  my  irre- 
vocable will.  My  uncle,  the  late  Lord  Hurst,  was  known  to 
be  a  stem  husband.  I  shall  be  known  to  be  a  stern  father, 
not  towards  the  blessed  child  herself,  but  to  all  intruders/* 
His  lordship  then  bowed  a  dismissal,  and  the  household 
dispersed  to  their  duties. 

Lady  Hurst  and  her  faithful  Pamell  had  a  little  private 
merriment  afterwards  at  the  limited  permission  given  to  the 
nurse  for  kisses  to  the  baby.  "  Particularly,"  added  Mrs. 
Pamell,  "  as  his  lordship,  in  the  midst  of  his  military  code  of 
laws,  never  placed  any  restriction  on  his  own  caresses.  As 
to  all  he  says  about  boys,  I  shall  remember  and  obey  every 
word,  and  shall  trust  to  no  one,  not  even  Alphonsine,  when 
they  play  with  this  angel.  My  lord  is  quite  right;  one 
cannot  be  too  cautious.'* 

**  I  think  Lord  Hurst  is  always  r^'ght,  especially  on  moral 
subjects,'*  said  her  ladyship.     "He  has  a  fine  intelligent 
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mind,  and  for  a  man  only  tiro-and-thirty  has  seen  much  of 
the  world." 

^*  Mrs.  Walter  was  present,"  resumed  good  Famell,  ^*  and 
enchanted  to  hear  ihe  betrothal  so  solemnly  mentioned,  bufe 
neither  Emma  nor  those  now  conversing  on  Lord  Horstfa 
emphatic  speech  were  aware  of  thd  confirmation  it  gave  to 
certain  ramours,  of  which  he  knew  nothing,  an£»Yoarable  to 
the  early  life  of  the  late  Lady  Harst,  repated  a  saint,  as  in 
tmth  she  was." 

Daring  Sqnire  Goldsborongh's  visit  at  Calverleigh  Horst, 
the  winter  parlour,  which  faced  due  south,  was  arranged 
for  his  sitting-room,  and  made  most  cheerful  and  com- 
fortable; Laura  had  ordered  several  changes  in  the  furniture 
and  decorations,  to  suit  the  taistes  and  habits  of  the  present 
occupant.  A  pret^  oratory  was  placed  within  View  of  hid 
writing-table,  having  a  sweet  picture  of  the  Mater  Dolorosa, 
with  St.  Joseph  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  an  unknown 
saint,  intended  to  become  for  the  time  his  patron,  Sii  James. 
On  the  table  was  the  precious  miniattire,  painted  by  Soss, 
previous  to  the  marriage  of  Constantia  Adderley#  aged 
eighteen,  to  Sir  Philip  Sydney.  Mr.  Ooldsbotough  had 
partly  renewed  his  scientific  and  lit^raly  eorrespond^ice, 
and  his  manuscripts  and  books  of  referebcis  covered  thb  rest 
of  the  table.  He  was  tranquilly  happy,  receiving  t^  visits 
of  bis  host  ahd  the  reverend  chaplain;  At  a  eertain  hour 
each  day  the  affianced  infiints  were  brought  to  him  hf  thei^ 
young  mothers,  and  a  great  deal  of  interesting  talk  took 
place,  moMj  on  their  part,  both  sentimental  and  huniorons^^ 
the  latter  being  furnished  chiefly  by  £mmA.  The  sq^isrs 
seemed  iatso  to  eiyoy  the  conyersadon  at  the  dinner  t^Ue^  to 
which  Sir  Henry  Bod  Lady  Margaret  lAddtotley  came  twie» 
daring  his  visit.  They  endeavoniisd  to  attiluA  hinik  to 
BeechdsDi  as  having  been  the  scene  of  fiis  elarly  hoj^es  $  but 
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bedefecre^  ih^t  violt.  to  thQ  followiog  yeari  when,  should  Otoi 
spare  his  life,  he  would  spend  some  days  with  them.  "  I  un 
told,"  said  he,  **that  I  shall  gradually  regain  my  former 
powers  of  walking.  I  feel  this  to  be  the  oase,  and  should  I 
find  myself  in  those  well  remembered,  seenes,  it  must  be 
when  able  to  yisit  every  spot  alone/* 

The  party  from  Belhill  had  scareely  returned  to  their 
home  when  Lord  Cleveland,  with  his  wife  and  ohild,  arrived 
at  Beeohden,  much  pleased  that  Squire  Ooldsborough  had 
deferred  his  visit  to  the  next  year,  when  he  should  be  de« 
lighted  to  meet  him.  "  But  my  first  impression,"  said  he, 
"  of  the  modem  Moses  must  be  received  on  bis  own  Mount 
Pisgah." 

His  lordship  was  accordingly  driven  thither  by  his  son-*in* 
law,  and  while  Lady  Margaret  mounted  to  Emma's  drawing* 
room  and  nursery,  and  Sir  Henry  went  in  quest  of  Mr.  Walter 
Goldsboroogh,  Lord  Cleveland  entered  the  sti^dy  of  the 
TOoluse.  ^'  It  is  pleasant  to  have  one's  preconceive^  notions 
realized,"  observed  his  lordship,  when  the  first  polite  greet* 
ings  were  past*  I  had  pictured  you  to  myself  sir,  just  as  } 
find  yon  in  occupation  and  appearance.  I  am  told  you  are 
the  meekest  of  men,  and  should  I  put  you  in  a  passion  during 
my  visit  I  shall  only  regard 'it  as  holy  zeal  against  me,  a 
F!rotestaBt,  and  an  exhibition  of  *  explosive  gum,'  about  which 
perhaps  you  are  at  this  present  time  writiag." 

Mr.  Ooldsborough  nailed,  and,  laying  his  hand  (m  a  paper 
near  him,  replied, "  You  hav^.  made  a  correct  supposition, 
my  lord.  J  am  making  some  observations  respecting  the  last 
statement,  Uiat  this  gum  ca^  be  kept  under  wat^r,  which 
would  identify  it  with  the  Greek  fire,  and  therefore  prove  it 
tD  be  a  revival  of  knowledge  forgotten.  Perhaps  I  had  better 
add  as  a  preeautios  that,  however  similiur  I  may  prove  myself 
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to  the  *  explosiye  gum/ 1  protest  against  being  kept  under 
water." 

Lord  Cleveland  laughed,  as  thej  took  their  seats,  and  said, 
*•  Do  you  consider  these  perfections,  if  not  discoveries,  in 
science,  tending  to  conflagrations,  to  be  symptomatic  of  the 
approaching  end  of  the  world  P' 

"  No,  my  lord.  You  have  heard,  I  perceive,  of  my  ex- 
pecting the  milleniura,  which,  had  you  reflected,  would  have 
told  you  that  the  two  events  cannot  be  simultaneous.  The 
second  advent  of  our  Lord,  this  time  in  glory,  to  destroy 
Antichrist,  will  postpone  the  conflagration  of  the  world  a 
thousand  years, — a  thousand  years  of  blessedness.'' 

"  Very  true,"  said  Lord  Cleveland.  "  Unbelief  is  not 
logical ;  but  until  I  distinctly  believe  in  these  great  events,  I 
would  rather  speak  of  what  I  really  do  believe  in  equally 
with  yourself,  the  sanctity  of  our  mutual  friend,  the  late  Lady 
Hurst.  I  am  told  that  you  have  some  remembrances  of  her 
that  you  regard  as  relics.  I  should  feel  gratified  by  your 
permitting  me  to  see  them.  You  will  find  no  levity  in  me  in 
this  case."  Mr.  Goldsborough  bowed,  but  remained  silent, 
as  if  unapproachable.  Lord  Cleveland  esteemed  him  the 
more,  and  after  a  few  moments  of  silence,  said,  ^^  I  came  here, 
sir,  in  the  supposition  of  my  family,  to  discourse  with  you 
respecting  your  religious  and  scientific  views ;  but  in  reality 
to  propose  to  you  something  that  relates  to  the  memory  of 
the  late  Lady  Hurst."  Again  a  pause.  *^  I  wish  you,  sir,  to 
write  her  life  up  to  a  certain  period." 

"  On  what  grounds  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Goldsborough. 

"The  knowledge  you  possess,"  replied  Lord  Cleveland,  "of 
her  childhood  to  the  age  of  eighteen,  when  she  left  this 
neighbourhood,  and  came  to  that  in  which  I  passed  half  my 
time,  and  where,  my  mother's  family  and  Lady  Sydney's 
husband  being  intimate,  I  became  gradually  acquainted  with 
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all  her  heroic  yirtaes  as  wife,  as  mother,  as  widow.  After 
the  death  of  her  son,  who  had  married  mj  youngest  sister, 
Ladj  Sjdnej  and  I,  being  joint  guardians  of  the  heiress 
Laura  Sydney,  now  Lady  Hurst,  necessarily  became  still 
more  intimate.  But  all  that  I  may  be  unable  to  furnish  in 
detail  of  those  middle  years  of  her  life  can  be  given  the 
narrator  by  her  maid,  Sarah  Pamell,  a  very  discreet  and 
trustworthy  person,  now  head  nurse  at  Calverleigh  Hurst.'* 

"  Thank  you,  you  are  very  kind,'*  at  length  replied  Mr. 
Goldsborough.  "  I  will  consider  your  proposal.  How  came 
it  to  occur  to  you?" 

"  From  the  painful  knowledge  being  thrust  on  me,"  replied 
Lord  Cleveland,  *'*  since  my  arrival  last  week  at  Beechden 
Park,  that  an  impression  is  gaining  ground  in  this  neighbour- 
hood that  some  blight  fell  on  the  young  days  of  Constantia 
Adderley  from  early  playmates,  yourself  being  one."  Squire 
Goldsborough  clasped  his  hands  in  agony  over  his  face,  and 
rocking  to  and  fro  over  his  desk,  groaned  audibly.  ''  The 
evil  impression,"  continued  Lord  Cleveland,  '^has  been 
strengthened  by  the  remembrance  of  the  rigour  with  which 
her  husband  kept  her  from  all  society  in  the  neighbourhood, 
except  at  rare  intervals,  and  in  his  presence,  and  from  a 
speech  made  the  other  day  by  the  present  Lord  Hurst 
respecting  his  infEint  daughter,  that  he  totally  prohibited  her 
ever  playing  with  boys,  even  her  own  brothers,  except  in  the 
presence  of  her  mother,  his  present  ntirse,  or  other  authorized 
person,  saying,  *  My  uncle,  the  late  Lord  Hurst,  was  known 
to  be  a  stem  husband;  I  shall  be  known  to  be  a  stem  father.'" 

Mr.  Goldsborough,  removing  one  hand  from  his  feu^e,  placed 
a  small  bell  near. Lord  Cleveland,  with  a  sign  for  him  to  ring 
it.  In  doing  so  his  lordship  rose,  saying,  "  I  will  now  leave 
you,  sir.   I  have  given  you  pain,  but  it  has  been  imperatively 
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aeeemij*    The  haaSy  of  Cootteniia  Adderlejr  intond  to 
iFiadiMto  her  tpotteas  fiuneiaiicl  jonr  testimonj  is  enentiaL'' 

The  afael  eentdentM  yalet  now  entosed,  and  Lord  Clere- 
hod  ptmring  hitti^  met  aoodier  servant,  whom  he  sent  with 
his  oompliments  to  Mrs.  Waltsr  Goldsboroogh^  and  would 
▼istt  her  if  agreeable.  This  was  of  eonrse  aeeepted^  Ladj 
liargftret  being  with  hen  Lord  Cleyeland  pardj  reooyered 
his  wpbntBf  and  after  a  pleasant  half  hour  the  &ther  and 
danghfeer  re*entered  the  caniageb  ^'Adderiej,"  said  his 
lordship^  ^can  70a  drive  me  to  Calveileigh  Hnrst  before 
returning  to  Beechden  t  Will  it  make  too  long  a  round  for 
<he  horses  ?'' 

^  No^  no^^  was  the  replj;  <«and  thej  well  know  the  road  ^ 
and  the  turn  in  to  the  lo^  gates.    Margaret,  like  mjseif, 
will  be  glad  to  see  Huret  and  Lannu^ 

**  Ah|  but  Margaret  must  eontent  herself  to-daj  with  the 
ehildren^''  said  Lord  Cleveland,  **fi>r  mj  business  is  with 
Laura,  and  our  time  is  limited.^ 

Lord  Cleveland's  private  eonversation  with  Ladj  Hurst^ 
into  which  entered  some  painful  emotioni  terminated  with 
the  piaetical  resolye  to  proeure  without  delay  ail  the  valuable 
testimonies  required  of  the  earlj  part  of  the  exemplary  life 
ef  the  late  Lady  Hurst.  The  immediate  and  principid 
vsfereaee  was  to  be  by  letter  to  Madame  Laurent,  the  early 
friend  of  the  then  Oonstantia  Adderley».  and  daughter  of  the 
goyemess,  Madame  Keis. 

^  I  shall  leave  you,  my  dear  nieee,  to  oonunimlcate  all  thi« 
to  year  httsband»^  sidd  his  lordshipf  at  parting,  **lbr,  mudi  as 
we  esteem  eaeb  etheri  we  are  both  inflammsUe,  and  might 
Wase  up  like  the  erest  of  the  Oatverleighs.  80 1  leave  you 
to  eentinee  him  that  he  made  an  imprudent  speeoh  the  other 
deyi  when  he  seensied  to  imply  tliat  sdBeient  gaardumship 
had  not  been  given  in  childhood  to  his  uncle's  beautiful  wife. 


Tis  tree'  he  did  mot  know  of  these  nnaecoiintaUe  nim(mm;> 
it  iaalso  tnie  that  he"  will  prove,  as  he  did  in  life,.hef  &i4MttL 
and  asealotn  champion." 

In  the  noeantimei  the  stonnj  bat  penetrating  Ladj  Cleve-* 
land,  whose  mind  and  heari;  were  bent  on  clearing  the  hoose 
of  Adderlej  from  all  reproach,  had  foond  a  clue  to  these 
rumours  in  the  after-dinner  talk  overheard  and  distorted  by 
the  servants*  She  remembered  that  on  two  occasions  at 
Calverleigh  Manor  the  head  servants  out  of  livery,  Tollia  and 
Anthony^  having  left  the  door  ajar,  returned  noiselessly,  and 
remained  unnoticed  at  the  sideboard.  She  had  been  told  by 
her  dressmaker^  niece  to  the  housekeeper,  of  the  {Etithful 
friendship  of  Squire  Goldsborou^^^  and  his  private  visit  to 
the  mortuary  chamber,  and  that  his  otherwise  trustworthy 
servant  Hoi  way  had  told  anecdotes  in  the  housekeeper's  room 
of  the  happy  boyhood  and  youth  of  his  master  when  Miss 
Adderley  bad  loved  him*  Lady  Cleveland  having  by  degrees 
learned  all  this,  was  standing  erect  and  magnificently  indig* 
nant  at  the  hall  door  of  her  beloved  Beechden  when  her 
brother  drove  back  with  his  wife  and  her  father,  and  seeing 
his  sister,  made  playfully  a  dashing  parade  of  his  four-in- 
hand  up  to  the  house.  ''No  flourishing,  Henry,  for  the 
Adderleys,  till  this  iniquitous  scandal  be  cleared  up,  and 
punished  as  it  deserves,''  said  she. 

'*  The  clearing  it  up  will  not,  I  hope,  be  difficult,"  observed 
Lord  develand,  as  he  alighted;  *'but  as  for  punishing 
imprudent  friends  who  make  mischief  with  the  best  inteo* 
tions,  I  leave  that  to  your  genius,  Wilhelmina.  Lord  Hurst 
will  ride  over  to-morrow*  But  he  promised  the  visit  before 
be  knew  of  the  lecture  in  atore  for  him  from  Lauca«  on 
popular  orations,  with  his  daughter  on  his  arm^  and  a  deep 
shadow  on  Belhill  Tower*" 

^*if  a  man'a  brauis  were  ever  made  clearer  by  boxiiig  bis 
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ears/'  said  her  ladyship,  **he  should  certainly  play  that 
passive  part  to-morrow.  And  now,  Cleveland,  come  with 
me,  that  we  may  matoally  report  the  disagreeable  discoveries 
of  the  morning/'  When  alone  with  her  husband,  Lady 
Cleveland  continued,  '*  You  have  left  Laura  to  read  a  homily 
to  Lord  Hurst,  little  expecting  one  from  me.  But  you  richly 
deserve  it  for  having  so  ofben  boasted  that  the  long  friendship 
between  you  and  Lady  Sydney  was  at  one  time  warmer  than 
people  supposed,  or  than  circumstances  would  then  permit.  I 
hope  these  effusions  have  gone  no  further  than  our  immediate 
dinner  table,  I  have  always  kept  my  eye  on  the  door,  that 
it  was  really  shut  fast  As  for  my  own  opinion  of  the  late 
Lady  Hurst,  I  do  not  believe  that,  beyond  an  affectionate 
benevolence,  she  ever  loved  any  one  but  God." 

After  Laura's  report  to  her  husband  of  the  misconception 
caused  by  his  speech  to  the  household,  which  she  conducted 
with  all  the  skill  and  delicacy  habitual  to  her,  she  devoted 
her  evening  to  tlie  rough  copy  of  a  letter  to  Madame 
Laurent,  requesting  a  reply  containing  all  the  information 
she  could  accurately  give  of  the  watchful  care  that  had  ever 
surrounded  the  early  days  of  Constantia  Adderley,  under 
her  parents  and  her  vigilant  and  exemplary  governess, 
Madame  Blois,  Madame  Laurent's  own  mother.  Lady 
Hurst  also  apprized  Madame  Laurent  of  an  invitation  to 
Belhill  Tower. 

On  the  following  day,  according  to  appointment,  Lord 
Hurst,  but  partially  awakened  by  the  information  given  him 
by  his  wife  of  the  construction  placed  on  his  speech  to  the 
household,  rode  to  Beeohden  in  his  usual  happy  mood  of 
good- will  to  all  mankind,  where,  by  degrees,  he  was  led  to 
perceive  a  change  towards  him,  and  a  charge  against  him, 
that  roused  the  dormant  fire  of  his  nature. 

"  Yes,"  said  Lady  Cleveland,  "  blood  will  out.    You,  who 
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have  hitherto  been  such  a  devoted  champion  of  the  daughter 
of  oar  house  as  often  to  risk  a  quarrel  with  jour  uncle  while 
in  life,  have  become  since  his  death  so  tremendously  a  Howard 
Calverleigh,  that  you  cannot  bear  to  think  he  could  be  totally 
wrong.  Your  filial  affection  for  him,  and  your  sympathy  for 
his  moral  sufferings,  make  you  like  to  think  that  he  had  some 
reason  for  his  stern  judgment  at  times  against  her  who  might 
justly  be  termed  the  dove  of  Beechden."  Lord  Hurst  stood 
erect,  with  folded  arms,  fixing  his  gaze  on  the  speaker. 
**  You  have  not  reflected,"  continued  she,  "  that  the  slightest 
shade  of  right  in  his  judgment  throws  her  memory  into 
blame  ;  not  into  his  blame  of  over-wrought  jealous  affection, 
but  the  blame  of  a  real  blot  on  the  house  of  Adderley." 

**  My  dear  Lord  Hurst,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  I  see  you  are 
taken  quite  by  surprise  at  the  new  position  in  which  you 
are  placed,  by  reports  of  which  you  know  nothing." 

"  Come  away,  Addefley,"  said  Lord  Cleveland,  "  and  let 
those  two  fight  it  out.  If  he  be  really  in  ignorance,  she  will 
instruct  him." 

"  Well,  madam,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  when  alone  with  Lady 
Cleveland,  "  what  are  these  reports  ?" 

"  That  she,  whom  you  felt  proud  to  call  aunt,  and  I  cousin, 
had  her  early  girlhood  blighted  by  being  permitted  too  free 
an  intercourse  with  the  young  heirs  of  the  neighbouring 
estates,  your  late  uncle  being  one,  and  the  squire  of  Belhill 
Tower  the  other.  My  father,  also,  the  late  Sir  Jasper,  her 
immediate  cousin,  is  likewise  mentioned.  Now  these  rumours 
strengthen,  as  they  ought  to  do,  your  private  resolution  that 
your  daughter  shall  never  play  even  with  her  own  brothers 
but  in  the  presence  of  her  mother,  nurse,  governess,  or  other 
authorized  person.  But  your  public  declaration  is  thought 
to  be  based  on  a  sad  experience  of  what  I  do  not  admit  to 
have  ever  occurred  at  all.    I  do  not  admit  that  Constantia 
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Add^rley  ev«r  jomed  m  any  games  with  the  youths  mcn- 
tMoecL  I  beli6Te,<m  the  eontrarj,  that  nothing  but  her  calm 
sweetness  of  tsaiper«  and  the  maoy  resoafces  of  study  and 
acoompliBhmeiits,  oooM  baie  enabled  her  to  snjbmit  to  tiie 
thraidoBi  of  her  Frendi|;oyeme8s'e  rigid  notions  of  propriety. 
I  know  of  her  ehiMhood  up  to  her  laarnage  in  great  detail 
frc«n  that  govemeas's  daughter,  Madame  Laurent,  whose 
education  was  conducted  with  Constantia's,  and  who  bepame 
once  more  her  intimate  companion,  at  the  h\ae  marriage  of 
her  granddaughter,  Laura  Sydney,  to  that  rascal  Howaid 
Cahrerleigh,  that  real  blot  on  the  honour  of  your  house,  my 
lord." 

"Lady    Cleveland,"  returned  he,  ^'itis  not  for  me  to 
trumpet  forth  the  reparation  made,  and  the  reason  why  you 
and  I  met  too  late.    My  endeavour  has  been,  as  my  uncle 
once  said,  to  throw  into  deep  shadow  that  sorrow  of  her  young 
life,  and  cast  a  bright  light  on  the  present  foreground.     The 
house  of*  Howard  Calverleigh  required  its  honour  to  be  re- 
established, and  did  not  find  me  wanting.    Neither  will  the 
house  of  Adderley  call  on  me  in  vain  in  permitting  explana- 
tions of  my  speech  the  other  day  thus  &r,  that  neither  the 
late  Lord  Hurst  nor  myself  have  ever  really  believed  in  what 
he  once  termed,  in  a  fit  of  jealousy,  '  all  but  fatal  condescen- 
sions to  boys,  become  boasting  men,'    This  was  said  after 
dinner,  and  probably  overheard  by  the  servants.   Lord  Hurst 
recanted  all  to  me  and  to  our  chaplain  some  weeks  before 
his  death,  declaring  that  he  fully  believed  in  the  innocent 
childhood  and  spotless  girlhood  of  the  saintly  woman  whose 
matured  perfection  it  was  his  privilege  to  fully  know.    I  will 
commit  these  his  last  sentiments  to  writing,  as  they  will  serve 
to  strengthen  your  proofs  of  the  immaculate  life  of  the  late 
Lady  Hurst.    Your  ladyship  will  receive  them  in  a  few 
days,  and  with  this  promise  I  leave  you." 
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Lord  Hoist  bowed  wxtb  eeiemonj,  aad  had  roadbed  the 
door,  when  he  faeftid  in  a  softened  Toioe  the  old  name  Calr 
Terleigfa,  and  as  he  hesitated,  the  wovds,  **  There  does  not 
beat  on  eardi  a  noUer  heart.''  He  returned  to  kiss  her  hand, 
then  passing  to  Htm  hali,  sent  for  his  groom  and  horses,  and 
returned  to  his  home, 

Madame  Laurent  and  her  pretty  granddaughter  arrived  at 
BelMll  Tower  on  tiie  day  appointed,  Mr.  Gbldsborough^ 
carriage  and  servants,  in  their  state  liveries,  with*  the  renewed 
shoulder  knots,  having  awaited  them  at  the  terminus  in 
Hereford.  He  received  her  in  equal  state,  but  the  first  bows 
and  courtesies  being  over,  the  compliments  ended  in  ^*  James" 
and  ^^  Louise,''  and  a  tearful  grasp  of  the  hand.  Holway 
explained  to  the  other  domestics,  *^  You  see,  this  here  lady 
was  the  great  friend  of  the  saint  he  invokes,  and  he  knew  her 
in  those  young  days  when  ^  hope  told  a  flattering  tale.'" 


■*«P— !^*«i!^ 


CHAPTER    XXXVII, 

THE  six  months  of  authorship,  consultations,  proof  sheets, 
and  private  distribution  of  the  finished  volumes,  had 
pleasantly  occupied  the  warm  weather,  and  given  to  Madame 
Laurent,  during  her  visit  to  England,  something  of  a  com- 
pensation for  the  loss  of  her  she  so  much  esteemed  and 
regretted.  She  had  brought  her  granddaughter  to  Belhill 
Tower  partly  for  recreation  from  the  severe  studies  she  had 
undergone,  and  was  still  to  undei^o,  to  secure  her  diploma 
for  languages  and  general  literature.  The  obligation  of 
speaking  English  was,  however,  the  great  motive  with  the 
grandmother  for  Pauline's  visit  to  old  friends  in  Herefordshire. 
Squire  Goidsborough's  French  went  no  further  than  to 
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understand  his  correspondents.  He  always  replied  in  his  own 
tongue,  and  declined  committing  himself  bj  any  conversation 
in  French.  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsboroagh  spoke  French  with 
facility,  but  Madame  Laurent  criticized  it  as  being  too  Italian, 
while  £mma  found  that  lad/s  Italian  unendurably  French. 
Hence  the  ladies,  even  when  alone,  spoke  English,  and 
Pauline's  progress  was  secured.  As  the  young  girl  had  been 
promised  a  holiday,  the  rigorous  practice  of  six  hours  a  day 
on  the  piano  was  reduced  to  three  hours.  But  even  these 
were  a  subject  of  such  immense  wonder  and  even  consterna- 
tion to  the  quiet  household  of  Belhill  Tower,  that  Holway, 
the  confidential  valet,  summoned  courage,  as  he  expressed  it, 
to  '*take  the  bull  by  the  horns,"  and  appeal  to  Madame 
Laurent. 

"  Ma'am,  I  am  told  you  have  a  good  heart," — Madame 
Laurent  bowed, — "  and  that  scarcely  any  one  can  match 
you  in  politeness" — another  bow.  "xMy  master,  ma'am, 
the  squire  of  this  manor  of  Belhill  Tower,  had  a  stroke  last 
year,  on  hearing  of  the  death  up  at  Calverleigh  Hurst.  He 
had  near  upon  another  from  a  visit  of  the  Earl  of  Cleveland, 
about  the  book  he  is  now  writing,  and  we  servants  are  all 
afraid,  and  the  young  couple's  afraid,  he'll  have  another  stroke 
at  this  republican  music,  called  scales^  that  goes  on  three 
mortal  hours  without  any  tune  on  that  loud-toned  py-anno. 
So,  ma'am,  I  only  wish  to  say,  that  just  across  the  lawn,  at 
the  back  of  the  house,  there's  the  house  left  the  squire  by 
General  Bruton,  that's  never  occupied  but  when  this  house  is 
too  full,  and  has  a  pretty  drawing-room,  into  which  the  loud- 
toned  py-anno  and  the  republican  scales  can  go  on,  and  no 
one  be  the  wiser  but  the  pretty  young  lady  herself.  I  know 
the  name  tcalea  from  the  pretty  young  lady  before  coming  to 
to  you,  ma'am ;  for,  knowing  that  I  roust  pay  some  compli- 
ment to  a  French  lady,  when  I  had  atiked  her  what  that  new 
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repnUican  mnsic  was,  with  no  tnne,  and  she  told  me  ^Scales/ 
I  said,  *  If  joar  beaaty,  miss,  was  put  into  the  scales,  it 
would  weigh  them  down,  to  the  benefit  of  all  the  neighbour- 
hood.' Anyhow,  ma'am,  that  going  on  as  if  the  cavalry  was 
rushing  after  the  people,  and  then  the  people  back  again 
after  the  cavalry,  has  no  peace  in  it  So  if  you  will  step  this 
way,  through  the  glass  door  across  the  lawn,  and  will 
choose  in  what  part  of  the  drawing-room  you  would  like  the 
py-anno  put,  I  will  order  the  men  to  carry  it  over  directly." 

Madame  Laurent  consented,  and  the  transport  was  effected 
that  very  day. 

Squire  Goldsboroogh's  appreciation  of  music  extended  no 
further  than  his  little  Emma's  ballads  of  an  evening  to  a 
8oft-toned  piccolo.  His  list  was,  "  There  is  not  in  the  wide 
world  a  valley  so  sweet,"  *'  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale,"  and 
**  The  white-blossomed  thorn."  For  this  latter,  however,  Mr. 
Goldsborough  had  decreed  that  when  Emma,  in  her  silver 
tones,  had  given  the  narrative  and  the  request,  her  husband 
should  emphatically  reply,  "  No,  by  heavens,  I  exclaimed ; 
may  I  perish  if  ever  I  plant  in  that  bosom  a  thorn !"  But 
before  the  removal  of  the  grand  piano,  Mr.  Goldsborough 
had  heard  tell  of  Madame  Laurent's  extraordinary  powers 
and  profound  knowledge  as  a  pianist,  and  at  his  party, 
given  in  her  honour,  he  stood  conspicuously  present  at  her 
sleight-of-hand  performance  of  selections  from  the  works  of 
the  last  fiuhionable  composer.  ^*  But,"  as  she  observed,  '^  he 
was  much  more  fatigued  than  myself,  and  sooner  than  endure 
a  repetition,  would  prefer  a  trial  of  all  the  discoveries  for 
shooting  implements  explodii^g  at  once."  He  was  told  this, 
and  did  not  deny  the  probable  preference.  The  renewal 
of  their  early  friendship,  however,  had  its  charms,  in  an  hour 
or  more  each  day,  when  she  was  welcomed  to  his  private 
Btudy,  and  they  read  to  each  other  their  respective  manu"* 

25 
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scripts,  both  enjojing  ihe  subject  and  the  execation  to 
their  hearts'  content.  In  Madame  Laurent's  narrative  there 
were  anecdotes  necessarily  quite  new  to  Mr.  Goldsborough, 
and  the  foreign  construction  of  a  phrase  here  and  there  gave 
a  certain  charm  that  he  would  not  alter.  As  the  squire  was 
a  writer  recognized  to  be  elegant,  correct,  and  profound,  these 
occasional  Gallicanisras  were  preserved  in  the  proof  sheets,  no 
one  presuming  to  differ  from  so  renowned  a  critic.  Thej 
gave,  as  he  said,  the  stamp  of  reality  to  Louise  Blois'  remini- 
scences of  Constantia  Adderlej's  girlhood. 

Amongst  the  records  of  her  young  friend's  delicate  atten- 
tions to  the  sick  poor,  Madame  Laurent  writes :  "  Once  it 
happened  that  on  a  return  from  a  drive  in  the  open  carriage 
with  her  mother,  Constantia  saw  in  the  hamlet  near  home  the 
elderly  maid  who  usually  protected  her  on  her  visits  to  the 
sick.  She  stopped  the  carriage,  and  also  the  maid  Bebecca, 
and  having  obtained  leave  from  Mrs.  Adderley,  alighted 
to  walk  home,  taking  a  certain  Dame  EEatwell  on  her  way. 
On  entering  the  room  of  the  bedridden  woman,  this  latter 
exclaimed,  *  Is  it  a  vision  of  heaven  ?  Yes,  it  is  the  same 
thing.  It  is  Miss  Adderley  dressed  as  if  in  heaven.'  ^  I  will 
always  come  to  you  in  my  best  dresses,  as  it  gives  yoa 
so  much  pleasure,'  said  Constantia.  ^I  have  been  disap- 
pointed in  bringing  you  the  book  of  coloured  prints  to  amuse 
you ;  papa  does  not  let  it  leave  the  library.  So  I  thought 
to  make  up  for  it  by  showing  you  the  new  spring  colours. 
My  hat  is  silver  grey  satin,  with  blonde  lace,  my  dress  is 
primrose  silk,  and  my  scarf  is  violet.  I  have  another  set 
quite  as  pretty,  that  I  will  wear  when  I  next  come  to  see  yon, 
if  I  can  secure  Bebecca.  Here  are  flowers  from  the  hot- 
house of  a  lady  we  have  just  visited ;  your  Sally  must  put 
them  in  water.  Ah,  I  know  what  you  want  before  I  go ;' 
and  she  sang  the  hymn,  ^  Jesus,  the  only  thought  of  Thee."' 
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The  next  anecdote  was,  that  when  aged  sixteen  she  gave 
thf'  consolation  of  her  presence  at  the  operation  of  coaching, 
performed  on  an  old  labouring  man,  who  had  consented,  and 
even  desired  it,  if  the  '*  angel'*  were  with  him.  Gonstantia  was 
partly  disgnised  as  a  friend  of  Eefoecca,  not  to  be  recognized 
bj  the  oculist  and  his  assistant  surgeon.  The  old  man's 
only  relative  was  too  much  overcome  to  remain  in  the  room. 
The  oculist  told  his  patient  not  to  try  to  remain  silent,  bat 
to  count  aloud,  and  by  the  time  he  should  reach  thirty 
it  would  be  all  over.  There  would  be  no  pain.  **  Count 
with  me,"  said  Thorns  to  Gonstantia,  *Met  me  hear  your 
voice."  She  did  so,  ihe  nervous  excitement  causing  him  by 
degrees  to  raise  his  voice  to  a  shout,  and  she  trying  to  make 
him  still  hear  her.  The  oculist,  intent  while  cutting 
through  the  scale  over  the  pupil  to  prevent  the  eye  ball  from 
turning  round  in  the  socket,  heard  nothing  of  the  shouts. 
When  they  had  called  out  twenty-six,  the  operation  was 
over.  The  bandages  were  placed  by  Gonstantia,  under 
direction,  and  the  patient  received  the  congratulations  of  the 
oculist,  who  in  his  turn  accepted  those  of  the  assistant 
surgeon.  Thorn's  convalescence  was  tedious.  Gonstantia 
visited  him  constantly,  cheering  him  by  proving  how  many 
pleasant  things  there  were  independent  of  sight.  She  brought 
him  different  scents  in  little  phials,  and  cakes  and  fruit ;  and 
after  the  prayers  and  thanksgiving  were  over,  sang  his 
favourite  hymns.  The  recovery  of  sight  was  rendered  im- 
perfect by  the  advance  of  old  age.  It  is  better  not  to 
attempt  the  operation  after  sixty.  He  died  the  year  follow-> 
ing,  blessing  her  to  the  last. 

Madame  Laurent's  third  anecdote,  from  a  stock  too  volu- 
minous for  the  portion  assigned  her  in  the  volume,  was 
that  Gonstantia,  being  left  by  Bebecca  to  proceed  a  short 
way  through  a  lane  before  being  rejoined,  saw  a  little  child 
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crying  at  a  cottage  door,  its  mother  having  been  forced 
to  leave  it,  and  an  enormous  pig  making  its  way  through  the 
hedge  to  perhaps  kill  it.  Remembering  that  pigs  cannot 
climb,  Constantia  caught  up  the  child  and  placed  it  on  a 
bench  at  the  cottage  door.  Then,  finding  the  anin>al  most 
ferocious,  and  disposed  to  attack  her,  she  also  mounted  the 
bench,  and  was  well  pleased  to  find  that  his  object  was  to 
enter  the  cottage.  This  she  permitted  him  to  do,  and  was 
pacifying  the  child  when,  to  the  joy  of  both,  the  poor  mother 
was  seen  advancing  under  an  enormous  bundle  of  clothes  for 
her  wash-tub.  She  was  an  humble  laundress.  She  threw 
down  her  load  and  looked  into  the  cottage.  **  It^s  Farmer 
Price's  hog,"  she  exclaimed,  ^  a  savage  beast.  It  is  to  be 
killed  to-night.  The  pork  butcher  and  other  men  were  up 
looking  and  judging  of  him,  and  he  understood  it,  and  thought 
it  time  for  him  to  be  off.  My  thanks  and  prayers  are  yours 
for  life.  Miss  Adderley.  He  would  have  bitten  off  the  hands 
and  arms  of  my  Johnnie.  I  must  go  and  give  notice  of 
where  he  is.  Oh,  yes,  ma'am,  of  course  I  take  the  child 
with  me." 

*'  But,"  said  Constantia,  *'  as  you  must  be  absent  two  days 
in  every  week  for  a  couple  of  hours  each  time,  and  up  here 
we  have  no  day  nurseries  as  they  have  in  the  town,  I  will 
always  send  Eebecca  for  Johnnie  on  those  days,  to  fetch  him 
to  me,  with  some  gingerbread  to  attract  him,  and  some  toys 
to  amuse  him  till  we  know  you  have  returned  home.^  This 
was  accomplished. 

♦*And  now,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  ••about  the  charge 
against  blessed  Constantia,  of  over-intimacy  with  her  cousin, 
Jasper  Adderley.  Yon,  who  were  so  confidential  with  her, 
can  give  the  flat  denial  to  this  calumny,  while  I,  who  was  his 
intimate  friend,  can  testify  that,  much  as  he  esteemed  her,  he 
had  never  had  a  thought  beyond.    All  the  fiunily  considered 
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the  relatioQBlu|>  of  first  cousins  to  be  too  near  for  marriage, 
except  at  rare  intervals.  *  As  the  Ghorch  can  bind,  so  can 
she  loose/  said  Sir  Thomas  on  one  occasion;  *  therefore  once 
in  a  century  such  a  marriage  can  be  permitted.  But  as  our 
great  grandfather  and  great  grandmother  were  first  cousins, 
we  have  to  take  care  that  our  descendants  do  not  become 
idiots.  I  also  know  that  the  style  of  her  wonderful  beauty 
was  not  that  to  attract  Jasper  so  much  as  the  dark-eyed 
prettiness  of,  for  example,  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough* 
Laura  Lady  Hurst  tells  me,"  continued  the  squire,  **that 
this  rumour  is  founded  on  some  words  oTcrheard  from  her 
governess,  your  conscientious  mother,  who  exclaimed,  '  Do 
not  attempt  to  dissuade  me.  I  must  do  the  honourable 
thing:  I  must  tell  all  to  Sir  Thomas.  I  shall  then  have  dona 
my  duty;  let  him  do  7Ut.^    Can  you  explain  those  words  ?'' 

''Yes,  for  Gonstantia's  sake,"  replied  Madame  Laurent. 
**  Following  up  her  words,  my  mother  went  straight  to'  Sir 
Thomas,  whom  she  found  alone,  told  him  of  her  discovery  of 
his  son's  attachment  to  her  daughter,  and  that  then  was  the 
time  to  take  him  abroad,  as  he  had  so  long  proposed.  The 
next  week  the  father  and  son  were  at  Cologne  on  a  tour 
through  Germany,  and  before  the  latter  returned,  two  years 
after,  both  Constantia  and  Louise  were  married  in  their 
respective  countries." 

**  Ah,"  said  the  squire,  *'  when  I  mentioned  just  now  as  a 
specimen  Emma's  dark-eyed  sparkling  beauty,  I  might  have 
had  the  sense  to  remember  yours,  Ix>uise,  to  which  I  have 
80  often  compared  it.  Poor  Jasper !  he  disappointed  his 
&ther  sadly  in  bringing  home  a  German  wife ;  and  strange 
enough  that  he  should  have  found  black  eyes  in  Germany. 
However,  Sir  Thomas  could  not  always  be  contradicting 
his  son.  The  lady  proved  eminent  in  domestic  virtues,  and 
as  she  brought  heirs  to  the  estate,  became  a  &vourite  with 
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her  &ther-m-Iaw.  And  now,  Louise,  since  this  first  lore  of 
Jasper^s  was  joorself,  /  had  better  be  the  one  to  refute  the 
calamnj  against  blessed  Constantia,  by  first  hearing  from 
joa  some  more  details,  and  writing  the  truth,  of  course 
submitting  my  account  to  you  before  it  makes  its  round  to 
the  other  critics.'^ 

Madame  Laurent  consented,  and  commenced  as  follows : 
''I  was  then  sixteen.  I  was  destined  by  my  mother  to 
become  a  musician  by  profession,  and  had  rigorously  to 
practice  six  hours  a  day  in  a  music  room  removed  from  tlie 
notice  of  the  family.  On  one  occasion  a  beautiful  bouquet 
was  laid  on  the  window  sill,  and  Mr.  Jasper's  favourite  dog 
leaped  into  the  room.  This  visit  of  the  dog  made  it  easy  for 
my  mother  to  obtain  permission  to  order  iron  bars  and  a  wire 
blind  to  the  window.  This  latter  was  proposed  against  the 
scourge  of  the  gnats,  the  weather  being  intensely  hot.  The 
iron  bars,  ostensibly  against  the  dog,  were  immediately  put 
up,  but  before  the  arrival  of  the  wire  blind  a  letter  was 
passed  between  the  bars,  which  <^  course,  like  the  bouquet,  I 
took  directly  to  my  mother.  It  was  on  reading  its  contents 
that,  being  greatly  excited,  she  uttered,  in  a  louder  tone  than 
she  intended,  those  honourable  words  which,  being  misinter- 
preted, have  compromised  Constantia." 

*'  And  you,  Louise  ?''  observed  Mr.  Goldsborough,  smiling ; 
**I  suppose  this  little  romance  did  not  afifect  in  the  least 
your  light  French  heart?  Some  matrimonial  arrangement 
had  probably  been  already  made  for  you  in  your  own  country, 
to  which  your  mother  would  hold  you  bound/' 

**  You  have  supposed  quite  accurately,*'  replied  Madame 
Laurent.  ^*This  English  episode  hastened  a  marriage 
already  planned,  and  which  took  place  some  months  after 
our  return  to  France." 

Squire  Qoldsborough  had  been  the  one  selected  to  receive 
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the  Tarioas  manuscripts,  and  revise  the  proof  sheets,  when, 
barely  in  time,  he  opened  a  last  paper  from  Ladj  Hurst, 
containing  a  communication  from  Miss  Savrjer,  through 
the  medium  of  Mrs.  Farnell.  This  latter  had  just  imparted 
that  Miss  Sawyer  had  involuntarily  heard  all  that  the  lata 
Lord  Hurst  had  said  to  his  wife  on  presenting  to  her  oratory 
the  picture  of  the  Sacred  Heart.  '*  She  has  not  had  the 
courage  to  tell  this  sooner,  my  lady,"  continued  Parnell,  *^  but 
understanding  that  the  family  are  writing  a  book  to  show  the 
innocence  of  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  and  that  my  lord  repented 
of  all  his  jealousy,  and  told  her  so.  Miss  Sawyer  has  written 
a  letter  declaring  that  she,  having  been  the  one  to  give  the 
last  finish  to  the  draperies,  the  tapers  being  already  lighted, 
and  Mr.  Tollis  having  left  the  room  as  the  clock  struck  ten, 
she  went  on  at  the  back  of  the  oratory,  expecting  to  retire  by 
the  door  close  to  her  into  the  bed-room  directly  she  should 
hear  them  in  the  vestibule.  To  her  surprise  they  entered  so 
noiselessly  that  she  had  no  time  to  reach  the  door,  and  could 
barely  conceal  herself  upright  behind  the  hangings,  when  in 
Lord  Hurst's  distinct  voice  she  heard  what  she  has  written 
down  in  this  paper,  and  which  you  may  fully  trust,  my  lady, 
for  Miss  Sawyer  has  a  clear  mind,  an  excellent  memory^  and 
a  great  love  of  truth." 

Another  anecdote,  added  at  the  last,  was  Constantia  Adder- 
ley's  heroic  act  in  placing  herself  before  her  companion  in  a 
country  lane,  on  the  cry  that  a  wild  bull  was  coming.  The 
ferocious  animal  approached,  but  suddenly  turned  through  an 
open  gate  into  a  field,  and  thus  they  escaped. 

According  to  the  prescribed  arrangement,  Mrs.  Parnell 
had  been  pleasantly  associated  with  Lord  Cleveland  in  recall- 
ing Sydney  Oaks,  Lady  Cleveland  professing  herself  jealous, 
and  his  lordship  protestiog  against  being  doubly  under  petti- 
coat government,  while  Mrs.  Parnell  philosophized  on  the 
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oiiherwise  afflicting  loss  of  the  late  Lad j  Hurst,  that  had  she 
not  died  they  could  not  have  written  her  life.  '*  Most  true, 
Mrs.  Parziell,''  said  he,  ^'for  it  has  heen  all  praise*  and  I 
recall,  ^  Ne  laudes  hominam  in  vita  sua.  Lauda  post  vitam, 
magnifica  post  consummationem.' " 

The  only  drawback  to  the  harmony  was  in  the  retrench- 
ment deemed  necessary  to  Lord  Cleveland's  flowing  pen.  The 
scissors  that  once  had  threatened  Major  Calyerleigh's  ears 
had  now  operated  on  his  lordship's  pages,  which  in  their 
reduced  state  he  beheld,  in  mortified  surprise,  ready  to  pro- 
ceed by  book  post  to  Belhill  Tower.  Mrs.  Pamell's  remini- 
scences and  reflections  had  already  found  their  way  to  the 
learned  arbitrator. 

**  Where  is  the  rest  of  the  manuscript,  Wilhelmina  T  said 
his  lordship. 

"  Safely  locked  up,''  was  the  reply,  '^  to  be  made  useful  in 
a  moral  tale,  under  feigned  names,  next  year.  Your  good 
sentiments  will  uQt  be  lost,  Cleveland.  Do  not  suspect  me 
of  such  barbarism.  I  admire  also  the  originality  of  your 
mind." 

*^  I  will  take  the  whole  of  the  manuscript  myself  to  Belhill 
Tower,"  said  his  lordship. 

^*  You  will  gain  nothing  by  that,"  returned  she. 

*'  Yon  mean,"  said  his  lordship,  '^  that  the  modem  Moses 
would  be  jealous." 

"  He  would  be  very  properly  jealous,"  said  she,  "  of  the 
reputation,  through  middle  life,  as  through  girlhood,  of  her 
whom  he  invokes  as  a  saint,  and  will  find  those  reduced 
pages  only  sufficiently  sober.  That  beautiful  scene  remains 
in  which  Lady  Sydney,  in  resignation  and  forgiveness,  receives 
the  truth  that  she  is  a  deserted  wife.  But  other  parts,  here 
omitted,  can  be  worked  up  without  constraint,  and  the  hero, 
less  plainly  yourself,  can  be  depicted  in  still  more  glowing 
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colours.    This  will  be  a  pleasing  occupation  through  the 
winter,  for  the  new  publication  next  spring." 

"  Well,  I  will  think  over  what  you  say,  Mina.'* 

*'  Who  can  have  such  a  heart-felt  interest  in  what  you 
write  as  myself,  Cleveland  f 

Is  it  A^aW-felt,  Wilhelmina  ?  I  can  believe  it  7^ead'felt,^ 
Yes,  it  is  both,"  returned  she,  smiling.  **  I  take  no  such 
interest  noto  in  any  one  else  on  earth.  I  can  truly  say,  as  I 
truly  feel,  that  I  prefer  the  man  whose  duty  it  is  to  love  me 
to  the  man  whose  duty  it  is  to  love  another." 

**  You  are  quite  right  to  speak  openly  to  me,  Wilhelmina. 
I  had  seen  and  forgiven  much." 

^  What  was  there  to  forgive  in  my  having  liked  a  person 
before  I  had  ever  seen  you,  when  I  scarcely  knew  of  your 
existence  ?  Can  anything  be  plainer,  even  in  those  retrenched 
pages,  than  your  profound  and  virtuous  love  for  the  then 
Lady  Sydney  ?  And  do  /  talk  of  forgiveness  ?  I  feel  proud 
to  succeed  her,  and  that  at  times  you  think  me  like  her." 

"  But  I  mean,"  said  he,  "  since  you  have  made  your  vows 
to  me,  since  you  have  become  the  mother  of  my  child.  Surely 
this  was  very  wrong,  surely  this  required  forgiveness.  Ac- 
cept it,  Wilhelmina.  Cast  away  your  pride,  be  humble 
and  gentle,  and  then  truly  you  will  resemble  the  lost  dove 
of  Beechden," 

"  You  are  indeed  very  good,  Cleveland.  You  have  a  fine 
generous  character.  I  will  pray  for  humility.  I  do  indeed 
love  you."  As  her  ladyship  said  this,  tears  filled  her  eyes, 
and  she  added,  *'  I  gratefully  accept  your  forgiveness.  But, 
Cleveland,  I  have  never  been  really  unfaithful  to  you." 

**  I  know  it,  Mina.  But  flirting  and  coquetry  are  unworthy 
of  my  wife.  You  are  too  witty  and  entertaining  to  require 
those  meretricious  aids  to  attract  admiration.  But  you  have 
a  strong  mind,  and  if  you  make  good  resolutions,  will  keep  to 
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them.  We  will  now  come  to  a  compromise.  I  will  consent 
to  your  division  of  m j  manuscript,  and  irill  send  off  the  little 
packet  as  it  is  to  Belhill  Tower,  while  70a  most  put  in  prac- 
tice joor  good  resolutions  to  be  more  humble,  more  gentle, 
in  fact  to  give  me  better  proofe  than  I  have  hitherto  had  from 
you  that  your  religion  is  better  than  mine.  I  had  no  pre- 
ference for  any  particular  form  when  we  married.  I  thought 
it  very  possible  I  might  enter  the  Catholic  Church.  Tou 
have  prevented  me.'' 

Lady  Cleveland  was  too  painfully  moved  to  reply,  and  his 
lordship  left  the  room. 

Mrs.  PameU's  account  of  Lady  Sydney's  life  at  her  married 
home,  which  in  point  of  date  took  precedence  of  Lord  Cleve- 
land's remembrances,  gave  an  edifying  picture  of  a  young  wife 
and  mistress  of  a  £Etmily,  an  example  for  young  Catholics 
called  to  that  state.  To  these  home  duties  was  added,  as  at 
Beechden,  a  loving  charity  to  the  sick  poor,  to  which  the 
narrator  was  most  especially  associated;  the  chief  lady's  maid, 
a  Frenchwoman,  accompanying  Lady  Sydney  in  aJl  other 
visits,  remaining  in  the  drawing-room  at  her  work  when 
company  called,  and  acting  as  lady  companion  on  all  occasions 
in  the  absence  of  Sir  Philip.  This  most  respectable  person  in 
age,  appearance,  and  former  life,  was  the  esteemed  acquaint-- 
ance  of  Madame  Blois,  Miss  Adderley's  governess.  Not 
being  gifted  with  any  accomplishments,  and  without  income, 
she  was  contented  to  accept,  in  the  brilliant  household  of 
Sydney  Oaks,  an  arm-chair  in  the  housekeeper's  room,  with 
a  general  superintendence  over  the  dress,  health,  comfort,  and 
happiness  of  the  beautiful  bride.  Mademoiselle  Turbeau'a 
zeal  extended  even  to  the  monopoly  of  the  professor's  chair 
of  morality,  discretion,  politeness,  and  experience  of  life,  in 
which  latter  professorship  no  one  certainly  could  compete 
but  Sir  Philip  himself.    This  gentleman,  however,  was  un- 
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grateful  enough  to  name  her  Mademoiselle  D^mez  faire, 
firom  her  frequent  suggestions  oouohed  in  that  phrase.  He 
was  at  the  time  of  the  marriage  eight-and-thirty,  but  the 
twenty  years  difference  between  himself  and  his  bride  did  not 
appear,  as  he  was  fair  and  slight,  with  all  the  resources  of  a 
careful  toilette.  He  was  of  a  lively,  easy  temper,  exceeding 
his  income  to  make  the  present  time  pass  pleasantly,  and 
borrowing  at  a  fearful  and  forbidden  rato  of  interest,  not 
perceiving  in  his  recklessness  the  dark  shadow  he  cast  on  the 
future  of  Sydney  Oaks.  Being  unable  to  persuade  his  young 
wife  to  dismiss  mademoiselle  without  some  reason,  Sir  Philip 
thought  to  effect  it  by  pretending  a  violent  passion  for  her, 
but  the  astute  Frenchwoman  was  not  the  dupe  of  such  non- 
sense. 

Mrs.  Parnell's  narrative,  so  graphic,  and  in  its  good  sense 
and  simplicity  so  attractive,  was  nevertheless  on  the  point  of 
curtailment,  like  the  manuscript  of  Lord  Cleveland,  had  not 
the  chief  umpire  retained  the  chapter  in  question.  It  con- 
tained the  belief  in  the  writer's  mind  of  supernatural  assist- 
ance given  to  Lady  Sydney  as  benefactress  to  the  poor.  **My 
lady  and  I,"  says  the  narrator,  ^'  were  returning  later  than 
usual  from  the  outskirts  of  the  town  when  she,  seeing  the  top 
of  the  pigeon  house  at  the  Oaks,  said,  *  Surely  we  can  reach 
home  by  a  much  shorter  way  than  the  road,'  and  was  turning 
down  a  lane  that  faced  directly  the  point  in  view,  when  a 
respectable  person  said,  *  Ladies,  do  not  go  down  that  lane,  it 
is  not  fit  for  you ;  I  will  conduct  you.'  He  walked  a  little 
before  us  at  our  side,  and  soon  pointing  to  another  lane, 
bowed,  and  left  us  we  knew  not  how.  We  reached  the  gates 
of  Sydney  Oaks,  and  it  was  not  till  some  hours  afterwards 
that,  being  alone  together,  we  spoke  of  the  kind  stranger,  and 
she  to  my  surprise  had  found  in  him  a  middle-aged  gentleman 
in  a  dark  blue  frock-coat,  while  I  to  her  astonishment  had 
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eeen  a  respectable  ▼orkman  in  a  bloose.*  The  lane  from 
which  he  turned  ns  contained  a  bad  honse,  as  the  housekeeper 
had  jost  told  me,  and  we  were  too  young  and  mj  lady  too 
pretty  to  be  going  near  such  wickedness.  We  both  thought 
we  had  been  protected  by  St.  Joseph."  As  Mr.  Golds- 
borough  thought  the  same,  this  anecdote  was  retained,  and 
also  the  following :  "  On  leaving  the  room  of  an  inyalid  old 
woman,  my  lady  observed  that  her  younger  attendant  had  one 
of  her  arms  bound  round,  but  that  the  bandage  had  slipped 
down  to  the  wrist.  On  inquiry  the  young  woman  said  that 
the  violent  rheumatic  pain  was  really  in  the  elbow,  but  that 
nothing  had  yet  done  it  any  good.  My  lady  replaced  the 
bandage,  and  as  she  did  so  the  pain  totally  left  the  arm,  and 
never  returned.*  My  lady,"  continued  Mrs.  Pamell,  "ob- 
served all  the  sweet  and  holy  ways  that  had  given  such  con- 
solation to  the  sick  poor  at  Beechden,  amongst  other  things 
singing  little  hymns,  which  she  discontinued  only  when  she 
found  a  crowd  outside  the  door  of  the  sick  room.  She  also 
gave  a  present  every  three  months  to  the  mothers  of  families 
who  kept  their  cottages  clean  and  neat,  and  who  made  a  good 
supper  for  those  husbands  who  contented  themselves  with 
beer  in  moderation.  She  bought  the  little  cookery  books 
published  at  that  time,  and  read  aloud  the  directions  for  a 
cheap  and  easy  meal  with  the  greatest  patience.  She  would 
not  be  imposed  upon  by  the  wife,  but  made  the  husband 
declare  that  he  had  been  satisfied  with  all  things  during  the 
past  three  months.  On  one  occasion  we  found  a  wife  pursuing 
her  husband  with  a  broom  because  he  would  not  promise  to 
tell  my  lady  he  had  been  made  comfortable." 

At  length,  at  the  end  of  the  allotted  six  months,  the  book, 
privately  printed,  was  ready  to  be  distributed  amongst  the 
friends  of  the  writers.    A  photographic  likeness  of  the  late 

•  From  life. 
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Lady  Hurst,  slighdj  tinted,  was  the  frontispiece^  and  the 
binding,  in  violet  silk  and  gold,  made  the  Yolume  an  acqai- 
aition  to  a  drawing-room  table.  Lord  Horst  placed  a  copy 
in  her  ladyship's  hands,  saying,  **  As  you  never  weep,  Laura, 
but  when  softened  by  happiness,  I  am  now  prepared  for 
tears."  He  had  rightly  judged,  but  they  were  not  to  flow  till 
she  had  opened  one  particular  part  that  she  requested  him  to 
read.  He  did  so  attentively,  then  caught  up  her  slight  form 
in  his  arms,  saying,  '*  I  have  often  said  that  I  wished  to  see 
you  in  print,  my  true-hearted  wife,  and  now  I  see  my  defence 
so  worded  that  it  is,  in  your  delicate  way,  my  panegyric." 


CHAPTER    XXXYIII. 

AFTER  nearly  two  months  pleasantly  spent  at  Belhill 
Tower,  Madame  Laurent  and  Faidine  passed  several 
weeks  at  Calverleigh  Manor,  where  other  friends  were 
making  their  annual  visit;  not  Lord  and  Lady  Morton,  but 
Lady  Anne  Howard.  This  latter  lady  had  not  this  year 
introduced  any  stranger  by  special  permission,  her  thoughts 
being  occupied  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Green,  the  showman  and  his 
wife,  who  had  written  to  entreat  the  patronage  of  her  name 
and  presence  at  a  wonderfully  fine  dioramic  dissolving  view 
of  Constantinople,  that  he  had  purchased  from  a  Greek 
officer,  who  had  consented  to  appear  and  give  some  explana- 
tions. Lady  Anne  having  yielded,  became,  as  usual,  full  of 
zeal,  and  tiie  three  &milies  at  Calverleigh  Hurst,  Belhill 
Tower,  and  Beechden  Park,  were  soon  engaged  to  take  front 
seats,  and  thus  secure  a  good  harvest  to  the  exhibitors. 

In  proportion  as  Lady  Anne  became  more  acquainted  with 
the  Greek  officer,  who  spoke  English  with  £Mility,  she  un« 
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folded  his  antecedeDts  to  Ladj  Hurst,  who  at  length  ex- 
claimed, "  It  most  be  Zenos,  the  confidential  servant  of  the 
late  Consul  at  Salonica.''  The  two  ladies  thus  consulted,  and 
agreed  that  unless  Captain  Zenos  should  evidence  a  wish  to 
be  recognised  hj  those  who  knew  him  in  an  inferior  position 
at  the  English  consulate,  Lady  Hnrst,  Madame  Laurent,  and 
Alphonsine  would  conceal  their  previous  acquaintance  with 
him.  Of  course  it  added  to  the  interest  with  which  these 
three  sometime  sojourners  in  Greece  expected  the  innocent 
and  interesting  exhibition,  which  was  to  take  place  within 
a  few  days,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  in  the  great 
Concert  Hall  at  Hereford.  These  arrangements  were  scarcely 
concluded,  to  preserve  the  dashing  gentility  of  Captain  Zenos, 
when  Lady  Hurst,  being  again  alone,  received  a  visit  from 
Mrs.  Dorset,  President  of  the  united  charities  of  Hereford. 
The  two  ladies,  in  mutual  esteem,  spoke  on  subjects  interest- 
ing to  both,  till  her  ladyship  observed  that  doubtless  Mrs. 
Dorset's  visit  was  partly  intended  for  Lady  Anne  Howard, 
and  that  she  would  ring  and  send  up  that  lady's  card. 

"  Oh  no,  dear  Lady  Hurst,"  said  Mrs.  Dorset,  "  my  visit 
is  solely  to  you.  In  fact  is  Lady  Anne  to  be  visited  ?"  The 
astonished  look  of  Lady  Hurst  brought  forth  the  explanation : 
*'  I  am  aware  that,  as  a  family  connection,  your  ladyship  ia 
in  a  manner  bound  to  receive  her.  But  for  myself,  who  am 
the  president  of  the  united  charities,  I  feel,  with  the  ladies  of 
my  committee,  very  averse  from  any  blending,  or  even 
appearance  of  blending,  with  the  charities  of  Lady  Anne. 
Our  devotion  is  to  the  real  poor,  the  working  class,  while  the 
people  she  protects  are  shabby  genteel,  looking  most  dis- 
reputable.   And  then,  there  is  that  Colonel !" 

"  That  colonel  f  echoed  Lady  Hurst,  inquiringly. 

**  Yes,  a  really  distinguished  man,  always  hovering  about 
her.    I  think  his  name  is  like  Grant.'' 


it 
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"  Gratton,  perhaps,"  suggested  Lady  Hurst. 
Yes,  exactly.  That  is  the  name,''  was  the  reply. 
My  dear  Mrs.  Dorset,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "Colonel 
Gratton  is  my  distant  cousin,  and  god-fatlier  to  one  of  my 
children.  He  might  be  the  son  of  Lady  Anne,  and  regards 
her  with  that  respectful  feeling.  You  are  right  to  remain 
firm  to  the  class  you  have  adopted  for  your  charities.  The 
working  class,  especially  those  on  our  estate,  have  also  our 
preference,  as  in  duty  bound.  But  surely  we  ought  to 
rejoice  that  others  befriend  a  class  much  to  be  commiserated, 
those  who  have  'known  better  days,'  whose  sensibilities 
are  acute,  and  who  are  often  treated  as  impostors.  And 
then,  dear  Mrs.  Dorset,  people  must  live.  The  law  of 
nature  bids  every  human  being  to  eat,  drink,  and  sleep,  and 
also  to  be  clothed.  But  how,  and  where  ?  We  know  from 
police  reports  that  the  impulse  of  these  necessities,  these 
extenuating  circumstances,  are  justly  considered ;  and  if  the 
rigid  law  recommends  to  mercy,  so  ought  we." 

"  Very  true,"  at  length  replied  Mrs.  Dorset.  "  Your  argu- 
ments are  very  good,  Lady  Hurst,  and  greatly  console  me  for 
having  been  forced,  by  respect  for  the  mayor  and  corporation, 
to  withdraw  our  petition  against  the  use  of  the  Concert  Hall, 
for  two  dashing,  disreputable-looking  men,  one  of  them  pre- 
tending to  be  a  Greek,  with  a  show  of  Constantinople,  which 
probably  is  one  of  our  provincial  towns  adapted  to  the  pre- 
sent curiosity  for  every  thing  eastern.  It  would  be  easy  to 
get  an  artist  to  paint  the  dome  of  St  Sophia,  in  the  centre 
of  Liverpool,  or  Birmingham." 

**  I  think,"  replied  Lady  Hurst,  smiling,  *^  that  a  trick  of 
that  nature  would  be  soon  detected." 

On  the  day  appointed  for  the  exhibition,  the  trio 
from  Belhill  Tower  arrived  in  the  Concert  Hall  at  Hereford 
before  the  other  families,  to  secure  good  seats.    Two  of  these 


400  LIGHTS  AHI)  SHADOWS  Off 

seats,  in  the  second  row,  were  by  agreement  ocenpied 
bj  the  ponderons  fi>rm  of  Squire  GoldBborongh,  who  in  his 
benevolence  wonld  not  become  an  impediment  to  the  sight- 
fleeing  of  smaller  people,  and  was  happy  to  look  over  the 
shoulders  of  Walter  and  Emma.  He  had  required  no  pressing 
to  be  a  spectator,  bj  an  easilj  gained  transport,  of  the  £ur 
famed  eastern  metropolis,  once  Chnstian,  and  was  recalling 
Madame  Laurent's  account  of  its  modem  characteristics,  when 
the  party  from  Oalverleigh  Hurst  arrived,  and  Mr.  Walter 
Ooldsborough,  by  commission,  conducted  that  lady  to  a  seat 
by  him,  whence  she  could  communicate  with  the  squire.  Lady 
Anne  Howard,  in  her  usual  little  shawl,  and  close  cheeked 
bonnet,  had,  like  that  benevolent  gentlemen,  taken  a  seat  in 
the  second  row.  Next  in  importance  to  the  lady  who  had 
seen  Constantinople,  were  those  who  had  aU  h\U  seen  it,  and 
lived  in  its  vicinity  more  than  a  year.  But  Lord  Hurst 
knew  the  city  well,  when  in  the  English  army,  and  was 
expected  to  be  the  one  to  pass  sentence  on  the  correctness  of 
the  view,  even  should  the  artist,  in  one  of  those  caprices 
that  will  assail  genius,  have  taken  a  point  of  view  unknown 
to  general  visitors.  But  in  this  case  good  sense  as  well  as 
great  talent  had  befriended  the  painter  of  Constantinople ; 
and  when  the  curtain  rose  the  majestic  city  was  seen  to  its 
greatest  advantage,  for  being  built  in  the  form  of  a  triangle, 
and  the  ground  rising  gradually  from  the  sea,  the  whole  town 
appears  at  once*  Lord  Hurst  having,  like  Madame  Laurent, 
given  a  sign  of  approval,  remained  with  the  rest  of  our  party 
in  admiration,  with  the  additional  interest  of  remembered 
military  friends  and  other  associations. 

After  some  minutes  of  silent  appreciation  of  the  scene, 
Mr.  Green  appeared,  in  no  oostume,  but  well  dressed,  as  a 
lecturer,  and  after  some  bows  on  his  part,  and  welcome  and 
approval  on  that  of  his  audience,  commenced  the  history  of 
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Byzantium,  now  Constantinople  or  Stamboul,  and  frequently 
termed  "  tJie  Porte." 

"I  ought  to  apologize,"  said  he,  "for  recapitulating  to 
the  elder  part  of  mj  most  respectable  audience  what 
they  have  doubtless  retained  from  their  early  studies,  but 
what  I  feel  assured  they  will  pardon,  in  behalf  of  those 
youthful  spectators  who  have  but  a  confused  idea  of  the 
antecedents  of  this  city,  and  why  all  Christian  Europe  is 
full  of  interest  for  her  future  destinies.  To  tliese,  my 
younger  friends,  I  therefore  address  myself,  informing  them, 
that  in  the  ancient  pagan  times  Byzantium,  whether  before 
or  after  the  Eoman  possession,  was,  from  its  unexampled 
position,  a  town  of  commercial  importance.  When,  on  the 
Roman  Emperor  Constantino  becoming  Christian,  the  seat  of 
empire  was  transferred  to  Byzantium,  in  his  honour  the 
name  was  changed  to  Constantinople,  and  became  the  first 
city  of  the  world.  Home  excepted,  and  surpassed  her  in 
majesty  and  beauty  of  position. 

"  It  is  to  Constantinople  that  Europe  is  indebted  for  science 
and  the  arts.  The  Greek  emperors  having  at  length  freed 
themselves  from  all  dependence  on  Eome,  were  in  their  turn 
conquered  by  the  European  Crusaders,  who  placed  their  chief, 
Baldwin,  Count  of  Flanders,  on  the  throne  of  Greece,  in 
1204.  But  this  revival  of  the  Latin  power  was  of  short 
duration.  Michael  Faleologus,  a  Greek  prince,  regained 
possession  of  Constantinople,  and  made  his  power  respected 
in  his  successors,  through  two  hundred  years.  Then  was  the 
supreme  time  for  the  arts  and  sciences  in  Greece,  with  Con- 
stantinople, in  Christian  dignity,  for  her  capital.  Then  arose 
the  matchless  cathedral  of  St.  Sophia. 

"But  alas!   the  &tal  hour  of  Turkish  power  arrived. 

Mahomet  II.  laid  siege  to  the  city,  and  took  it  by  storm  in 

two  months.     Constantino  XII.  fell  on  the  ramparts,  and 
26 
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the  Christian  metropolis  of  Greece  hecame  the  chief  seat  of 
Mahometan  imposture,  in  1453. 

^^  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  you  mj  young  friends  ;  this 
is  a  hrief  sketch  of  what  may  be  termed  the  first  period»  in 
glory  and  majesty,  of  the  Christian  city  of  Constantinople. 
The  moral  and  religious  darkness  that  follows  stretches  over 
a  period  of  883  years,  and  brings  us  to  modern  times.  It  is 
on  these  modern  times  that  we  now  fix  our  gaze,  with  hope 
and  admiration,  at  the  ardent  courage,  the  native  genius  of 
Greece,  that  in  the  early  part  of  this  our  nineteenth  century 
excited  the  sympathy  and  assistance  of  the  European  powers, 
and  regained,  if  not  an  empire,  at  least  an  independent  and 
recognized  kingdom.  This  sympathy  and  assistance  is 
fettered  in  this  latter  part  of  our  present  century  by  the 
apprehension  that  an  apparently  friendly  and  well-known 
Christian  power  would,  under  the  plea  of  religious  zeal, 
while  expelling  the  Turks  from  Greece,  take  all  to  herself, 
and  threaten  the  subversion  of  Europe.  But  here  I  arrest 
myself,  and  having  given  this  historical  sketch  as  an  intro- 
duction, I  withdi'aw  in  flavour  of  the  distinguished  Greek 
officer,  who,  charged  with  a  most  important  diplomatic 
message  to  our  minister  for  foreign  affairs,  has  come  to 
this  country,  briuging  his  unrivalled  picture  of  Constan- 
tinople." 

The  former  valet  entered,  and  Mr.  Green  continued,  "I 
present  to  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Hereford,  the  gallant 
and  therefore  justly  decorated  Captain  Zenos,  the  intimate 
friend  of  our  late  consul  at  Salonica." 

Lady  Hurst,  afraid  lest  his  lordship's  laughter  might 
become  audible,  passed  him  a  scented  handkerchief,  and  he 
understood  the  caution  recommended,  rendered  the  more 
urgent  as,  in  retiring,  Mr.  Green  had  skilfully  removed  a 
screen,  and  a  well  arranged  group  of  mingled  Greek  and 
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Turkish  women  appeared,  in  scenic  painting,  blending  well 
with  the  actual  foreground  of  the  picture.  Foremost 
amongst  those,  our  party  perceived  a  living  figure,  conjec- 
tured to  be  Mrs.  Green,  thus  made  useful. 

Zenos,  bowing  gracefully,  and,  although  sunburnt,  as  hand- 
some as  ever,  commenced  in  English,  which  his  accent  and 
mode  of  expression  rendered  interesting,  to  describe  and 
explain  the  all-surpassing  beauties  of  Constantinople. 

'*  Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  he  commenced,  *^  the  view  taken 
by  the  artist,  and  whence  you  behold  the  matchless  city 
spread  before  you,  is  from  the  entrance  to  its  magnificent 
port,  called  from  its  size  and  importance  ^  tlie  Porte,'  also, 
in  modern  geography,  the  sea  of  Marmoi*a,  and  in  classical 
times  the  Propontis.  We  are  supposed  to  have  entered  from 
the  ^gean  sea,  now  the  Archipelago,  by  the  Dardanelles, 
called  in  classical  times  the  Hellespont.  We  stand  on  the 
promontory  of  Kemar,  with  the  fertile  island  of  Marmora  as 
our  foreground,  and  Constantinople  spread  before  us.  The 
city*  Jon  will  perceive,  is  built  in  the  form  of  a  triangle,  the 
ground  rising  gradually  from  the  shore,  and  the  whole  city, 
with  its  domes  and  minarets,  appears  at  once  from  the  sea. 
The  seraglio,  or  palace  of  the  Sultan,  is  midway  on  the  rising 
ground,  and  the  gardens  beneath  extend  to  the  water's  edge. 
The  once  metropolitan  church  of  St.  Sophia,  though  desecrated 
by  a  faise  worship,  has  thereby  been  saved  from  ruin.  This 
care  of  the  edifice  has  even  preserved,  in  tlie  interior,  on 
the  upper  part  of  the  dome,  some  Cliristian  remains  of 
painting  and  sculpture.  Four  great  cupolas  surround  the 
central  dome,  and  you  can  by  an  attentive  gaze  identify 
their  position.  » 

"  The  other  public  buildings,  palaces,  mosques,  baths,  inns, 
or  caravansaries,  are  on  a  grand  scale.  The  public  market 
for  Christian,  slayes  continues,  as  in  earlier  times.    The  men 
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are  given  their  liberty  if  thej  apostatize,  as  no  Mahometad 
can  be  a  slave.  The  women  are  not  eitposed  to  that  temp- 
tation, it  being  an  open  question  whether  a  woman  has  a 
soul;  and  provided  the  female  slaves  are  contented  to  lead 
a  life  of  the  senses,  and  not  of  faith,  they  are  kindly  treated, 
and  even  preferred  to  the  Turkish  women,  our  young  Greek 
women  having  for  the  most  part  received  the  fatal  gift  of 
beauty. 

*'  And  now,  if  my  audience  will  in  spirit  accompany  me 
back  through  the  Dardanelles  to  the  Archipelago,  I  will 
describe  to  them  the  gulf  of  Salonica,  anciently  called  Thes- 
salonica,  where  the  city  is  built  on  the  shores  of  a  second 
and  smaller  gulf  or  port,  which  can  be  surpassed  only  by 
Constantinople.  In  fact,  the  beauties,  on  a  smaller  scale, 
are  so  similar,  that  whoever  has  seen  Salonica  has  in  a  manner 
seen  the  great  capital,  and  vice  versa.  And  here  at  Salonica 
I  had  my  noble  and  kind  friend,  the  English  consul,  and  his 
young  wife,  so  like  a  holy  child,  and  that  wonderful  chief 
lady  of  Sydney,  at  the  island  of  Mitylene,  with  the  majesty 
of  Juno,  and  the  beauty  of  Venus  or  Helen.  And  now  all  are 
dead,  all,  all.  Woe  is  me,  Zenos.  And  Father  Stanislaus,  the 
holy  priest,  the  sympathizing  Polish  priest,  who  truly  had, 
with  his  own  Poland,  Greece  in  his  heart;  who  came  with  me 
to  what  we  hoped  would  be  really  a  great  battle-field,  to  the 
confusion  of  both  Turkey  and  Eussia,  leaving  Greece  trium- 
phant. Bat  the  ambulances  were  filled  with  those  who  spent 
their  life-blood  in  petty  quarrels  bringing  no  national  advan- 
tage. Still  Father  Stanislaus  did  his  duty  to  the  dying  all 
the  same,  and  sank  under  his  fatigues. 

"But  what  do  T  see  among  the  living  before  me?  One 
who  ought  to  be  dead  if  she  were  not  a  witch !  A  lady, — ^no 
lady, — a  Bussian  spy,  getting  Russian  officers  among  our 
Greek  troops,  and  now  delighting  in  all  these  delays  of  dip- 
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lomacy.  Wicked  woman !  why  alive  ?  It  is  nat  a  real  life  ; 
it  is  witchcraft,  like  Simon  Magus.  Make  the  sign  of  the 
cross,  simple  people  of  England." 

Madame  Laurent  rose,  and  in  the  grave  manner  she  so  well 
knew  how  to  assume,  made  an  immense  sign  of  the  cross, 
standing  in  the  centre  of  the  front  row.  The  audience,  truly 
''simple  people  of  England,"  supposing  all  this  to  be  an 
animated  winding  up,  clapped  their  applause,  and  Mr.  Green„ 
half  pleased,  half  terrified,  drew  his  Greek  friend  a  little 
back,  and  dropped  the  curtain. 

"  It  is  only  five  o'clock,"  said  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough, 
"  and  Lord  Hurst  invites  all  his  friends  to  return  and  recreate 
with  him  by  talking  over  the  whole  affair,  at  a  seven  o'clock 
dinner,  and,  of  course,  to  sleep  at  the  manor." 

"  You  and  Emma  can  go,"  said  the  squire,  "  but  I  must 
return  to  my  little  James,  who  will  be  expecting  his  lump  of 
sugar  and  his  leaping  frog.  I  will  send  the  carriage  after 
breakfast  to-morrow.  Emma  can  occupy  a  seat  in  Lady 
Margaret's  carriage,  and  you,  Walter,  can  climb  up  to  sit  by 
Sir  Henry  on  his  box." 

This  was  carried  into  effect,  and  the  dinner  table  was  filled 
with  cheerful  guests.  Lady  Anne  was  congratulated,  Madame 
I^urent  rallied,  and  news  of  Mitylene  given  by  Lady  Hurst 
from  Alphonsine,  who  had  renewed  her  acquaintance  with 
Captain  Zenos  both  before  and  after  the  exhibition,  and  had 
enabled  her  lady  to  report  that  all  proceeded  well  among  the 
Christians  of  the  island,  under  the  missionary  zeal  and  pater- 
nal care  of  the  Bev.  Father  Pacificus,  and  of  the  Greek  lady, 
wife  of  the  rich  merchant  established  there  before  the  de- 
parture of  our  friends.  With  respect  to  the  grand  Turkish 
lady,  mother  of  the  then  powerful  minister  Effendi  Pacha, 
Zenos,  who  had  privately  informed  Alphonsine  of  her  becom- 
ing a  Christian  in  great  seciesy,  had  smilingly  placed  his 
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fingers  on  his  lips,  then  said  that  her'  health  was  good,  bat 
that  at  certain  periods  of  the  year  she  required  to  take  the 
medicines  of  Father  Pacificus,  in  whose  skill  she  had  great 
faith;  that  on  fixing  her  dwelling  in  the  island  her  son  had 
recommended  her  to  be  good  to  all  the  people,  whatever  were 
their  religions  thonghts;  and  that  she  should  like  to  meet 
the  great  chief  lady  of  Sydney  in  paradise. 

**  We  may  all  wish  that,**  said  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  and 
general  assent  ^ent  round  the  table. 

**  We  have  also  received  news  of  my  former  clever  and 
affectionate  little  maid  Bertha,  who  married  a  Greek  Catholic, 
and  was  settled  in  the  island,"  continued  Lady  Hurst.  '*  Her 
sister-in-law  was  mistress  of  the  girls'  school,  and  is  stiU  so, 
and  being  naturally  a  musical  genius,  has,  by  application  and 
a  few  occasional  hints  from  those  more  learned,  become  the 
organist,  or  rather  harmoniumist,  at  the  Catholic  chapel." 

*'  As  it  is  an  open  question  with  Mahometans  of  the  present 
day,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  *•  whether  women  have  souls,  the 
more  learned  assign  them  a  future  state  in  bliss  separate 
from  the  men." 

'*  Mamma  would  like  that  paradise,"  said  Pauline  to  her 
next  neighbour,  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  "  for,"  added  she, 
with  the  distinct  animation  of  a  foreigner  speaking  English, 
*'  she  says  that  husbands  are  the  very  devil." 

*•  And  yet,"  objected  he,  while  the  laugh  went  round, "  she 
is  going  to  marry  you  next  year  at  Amiens." 

"  That  is  very  true,"  replied  Pauline.  **  But  what  can  be 
done  ?  I  must  have  my  liberty,  and  the  sooner  the  better ; 
besides,  I  have  the  choice  between  two  proposals." 

"  But  as  each  unfortunate  man  becomes,  with  ihe  nuptial 
tie,  that  alarming  personage  just  mentioned,  how  caxi  you 
expect  more  liberty  ?" 

••  Why,"  replied  Pauline, "  he  will  not  be  a  rich,  idle  man, 
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)ikb  thof  httir  of  Squire  Gbidsborough ;  he  will  be  occupied 
as  an  engraver^  which  is  one  proposalf  or  as  a  mercantile 
iraveller^  which  is  the  other^" 

*•  If  I  were  you>"  said  Walter  Goldsborough,  "  as  there  is 
clearlj  no  affection  in  the  case^  I  should  accept  the  com- 
mercial traveller ;  jou  could  then — i.'' 

**  Pauline/'  said  Madame  Laurent,  **  Ladj  Hurst  is  expect- 
ing you  to  help  her  with  little  Charles  Henrj)  and  to  leave 
the  roonu'' 

The  ladies  retired.  Laura  accepted  Madame  Laurent's 
apologies  for  quoting  her»  and  hoped  she  would  not  reprove 
Pauline*  *'  Ah,  well,  as  you  request  it,  my  dear  Lady  Hurst. 
But  it  is  well  for  her  that  she  is  in  England,  prattling  away 
at  that  rate,  and  only  fifteen  I  She  knows  that  the  time  for 
liberty  in  England  is  before  marriage;  therefore  I  must 
hope  that  her  tongue  has  not  committed  her  too  much." 

The  following  day,  as  Lord  Hurst  mounted  to  Laura's 
rooms,  he  saw  the  cross  country  post  bag  in  the  vestibule,  and 
taking  out  a  letter  with  the  Exeter  stamp,  gave  it  to  her, 
saying,  *'  If  Mrs*  Cyril  Warburton  is  in  a  storm  against  any 
one,  I  will  remain  to  listen,  for  she  is  then  worth  hearing." 

"You  have  nearly  conjectured  the  truth,"  said  Laura, 
smiling,  after  a  rapid  glance ;  and  her  husband  seated  himself 
to  enjoy  the  fun. 

*'Just  imagine,  dearest  Laura,  after  all  our  prudent 
arrangements  to  ensure  a  conciliatory  dinner  at  my  brother's 
house  to^  that  peevish,  vain  man,  the  chief  partner  in  the 
iron  firm,  that  discord  should  have  been  made  at  the  dessert 
by  Caroline,  to  whom,  as  lady  of  the  house,  he  devoted 
himself,  that  is,  devoted  himself  in  his  -domineering  way, 
deciding  that  every  one's  birth,  parentage,  education,  and 
state  of  life  had  been  a  succession  of  mistakes,  winding  up  on 
this  occasion  with  the  consolation,  '  But  now,  madam,  that 
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you  have  become  bj  a  two  yean  residence  in  onr  unparalleled 
west  of  England,  our  Devonshire  in  fact,  less  of  a  foreigner^ 
we  maj  hope  that  the  calamity  of  a  birth  and  training  in 
Italy  may  be  obliterated  by  the  saving  onion  to  my  young 
friend,  Mr.  Sydney  Kennard  of  Exeter.  What  say  you, 
madam  ?*  '  I  say  this,'  replied  Caroline,  '  that  the  longer  I 
live  in  the  west,  the  more  I  am  convinced  the  wise  men 
came  from  the  east'  She  then  gave  the  signal  to  retire, 
which  we  did.  But  Mr.  Crab  did  not  join  us  with  the  other 
gentlemen,  he  was  too  much  offended;  and  this  just  after 
papa  had  begged  poor  Sydney  to  propitiate  him  in  every  way 
on  account  of  some  difficulty  about  iron  bars  and  filings.  But 
my  dear  Cyril  came  to  the  rescue,  as  he  so  often  does.  Mr« 
Crab  has  accepted  his  invitation  to  a  dinner  in  his  honour  at 
our  house,  to  meet  some  really  greater  people,  when  some 
gentleman  of  this  garden  of  western  England  will  sing  the 
comic  song  of  the  *  Devonshire  Lane,'  and  I  am  to  warble 
forth  '  Ah,  lovely  shores  of  Plymouth  bay,'  the  joint  produc-* 
tion  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cyril  Warbuyton.*' 

"  Bravo  I"  exclaimed  Lord  Hurst,     "  But  I  take  the  part 
of  the  insulted  lady,  with  her  witty  retort  of  the  wise  men," 


CHAPTER    XXXIX. 

LOBD  and  Lady  Cleveland  had  returned  from  Berkshire 
into  Suffolk  to  receive  their  usual  autumn  guests,  but 
they  were  now  alone  together,  both  in  deep  mourning,  and  a 
black-edged  and  sealed  letter  lay  ready  for  the  post.  Their 
little  Wilhelmina  was  dead.  The  bereaved  mother  was 
seated  in  an  arm-chair,  holding  one  of  her  husband's  hands, 
while  his  other  rested  on  the  back  of  her  chair. 
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"  I  knew  from  the  first  attack  of  illness  that  she  would 
die/'  said  Ladj  Cleveland.  '*  I  feel  like  David  when  he  lost 
his  first  child  by  Bethsabee.  It  is  to  punish  me  that  baby  is 
taken  from  us." 

**  Mj  dear  wife,"  said  his  lordship,  '*  do  not  exaggerate  in 
this  manner.  If  any  one  were  to  hear  your  wild  talk  they 
would  suppose  that  the  lost  child  was  not  my  child,  while 
the  little  creature  was  a  perfect  Gratton,  and  had  she  lived 
would  have  been  the  image  of  Margaret  and  her  brother." 

"  Yes,  she  was  your  child,  and  is  now  an  angel  before  God 
to  plead  for  us.  I  do  not  wish  to  confuse  her  identity  by 
naming  the  expected  infant  after  her.  If  God  is  appeased 
by  this  one  punishment  to  me,  and  I  have  the  happiness  to 
embrace  a  girl,  I  wish  her  to  be  named  Frederica,  after  you 
and  my  own  mother." 
Very  well,  Mina." 

And  I  hope,"  continued  she,  "  that  the  new  baby  will  be 
as  like  you  as  the  angel  was.    And,  Cleveland." 

"  Well,  Mina." 

"  I  have  been  more  gentle  lately,  have  I  not  ?  and  I  have 
prayed  for  humility ;  and  I  do  love  you  truly,  Cleveland." 

"  I  know  you  do,  Mina.  What  is  all  this  ?  It  is  like  the 
delirium  of  fever,  I  will  ring  for  the  nurse ;  it  is  well  she  is 
in  the  house." 

The  following  day  the  consolation  was  given  of  a  little  girl, 
baptized  Frederica  Mary.  But  in  the  interval,  the  letter  to 
Beechden,  to  be  forwarded  to  Calverleigh  Hurst,  gave  news 
only  of  the  sudden  death  of  the  little  Wilhelmina.  When 
this  black-edged  and  sealed  letter  was  seen  by  Lord  Hurst 
on  the  break&st  table,  he  tore  open  the  envelope.  The  letter 
was  from  Lord  Cleveland  to  his  daughter,  thus ; 


cc 
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*'  Mj  dearest  Margaret, — ^Forward  these  lines,  wlieii  read, 
to  Laura.  Yon  will  both  sjmpathixe  with  us  in  our  a£BLiction« 
We  have  lost  onr  little  Wilhelmina.  She  was  plajing.on  the 
carpet,  at  her  mother's  feet,  when  snddenlj  she  cried  onft 
*  Mamma,'  and  £gdnted.  Medical  aid  was  soon  had,  and 
hopes  given,  but  Ladj  Olev^and  believed  in  nothing  bat  her 
deaths  which  took  place  peaoefdlly,  without  any  return  of 
consciousness.'' 

In  finishing  these  lines  Lord  Hurst  passed  them  to  his 
wife,  and  left  the  breakfi&st  table.  He  caught  up  his  hat  in 
the  hall,  and  rushed  into  the  copsewood  bj  the  river*  There 
he  remained  alone  for  hours.  He  understood  too  well  why 
Lady  Cleveland  had  believed  in  and  accepted  in  a  penitential 
spirit  the  death  of  the  child.  There  had  passed  too  many 
tender  words  and  caresses,  of  which  the  innocent  babe  had 
been  the  medium.  Suddenly  with  a  cry  of  anguish  he 
remembered  that  his  pride,  his  loved  one,  Alfred  Edward, 
had  been  the  same  unconscious  medium  of  dangerous  w<Mrds 
and  caresses.  Was  he  too  to  die  ?  Could  the  father  survive 
such  a  bereavement  ?  At  that  moment  Lord  Hurst  caught  a 
view  of  the  reverend  chaplain  advancing  by  a  side  walk  to 
a  gate  that  led  to  the  village,  and  he  hailed  him.  "Mr. 
Barton,"  said  he,  '*  I  have  deserved  to  lose  my  most  precious 
treasure,  Alfred  Edward.  Will  you  say  Mass  to-morrow, 
that  he  may  be  spared  to  me  ?" 

"  I  will,  my  lord.  But  I  have  just  seen  the  three  children 
starting  on  their  morning  ride  or  walk,  all  perfectly  well  and 
happy.    Have  you  had  a  bad  dream  about  him  ?" 

**  I  have  had  the  &ct  announced  to  me  that  his  betrothed 
wife,  the  baby  daughter  of  Lord  and  Lady  Cleveland^  has 
been  taken  from  them  in  the  midst  of  life  and  health,  playing 
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ait  her  mother's  fe^t,  and 'that  her  ladyship  had  tK6  internal 
conviction  that  God  willed'*  to  take' her  from  thfem/' 

"  Well,  my  dear  Lord  Hurst,  you  mean,  I  conclude,  that 
the  families  on  both  sides  estieemed  too  greatly  this  alliance, 
without  fifufflciently  leaving  all'  to  the  Divine  Arbitrator: 
This  fear  ib  good.  I  will  offer  the  Holy  Sacrifice  for  the  life 
and  salvation  of  your  fine  little  heir,  and  for  all  spiritual  con- 
solations to  yourself.  But  you  are  ill,  my  lord.  Lean  on  me 
back  tb  my  rooms.  Tou'  must  have  come  out  here  without 
breakfast." 

Lord  Hurst  owned'  the  fact,  and,  returning  to  the  house, 
was  served  in  the  chaplain's  rooms  by  the  astonished  under 
footman,  whose  duty'  was'  that  especial  attendance.  Lady 
Hurst  supposed  that  he  had  walked  across  the  fields  to 
Beechden;  The  rest  of  the  morning  she  devoted  to  writing  a 
truly  sympathetic  letter  to  her  uncle  and  the  bereaved  mother 
of  the  little  Wilhelmina.  Oh  Lord  Hurst's  mounting,  at  two 
o'clock,  to  his  wife's  private  drawing-room,  he  watched  from 
the  window  the  return  of  the  children,  two  of  them  being 
propelled  in  their  little  carriage,  and  Alfred  Edward  holding 
the  hand  of  Keiser,  and  quieter  than  usual.  Their  dinner  was 
ready,  but  the  usually  ravenous  boy,  in  his  imperfect  language, 
gave  the  servants  to  understand  that  it  hurt  his  throat  to  eat, 
and  he  would  rather  go  to  mamma.  His  father  caught  him 
up  in  his  arms,  and  re-entered  Laura's  drawing-room.  She 
had  her  letter  to  Lord  Cleveland  ready  to  show  him,  but  now 
that  was  forgotten  in  the  languid  state  of  the  child,  and,  it 
seemed  to  her,  the  exaggierated  apprehensions  of  the  father. 
tVhile  Alfred  Edward  Went  to  sleep  in  his  arms,  she  wrote  off 
a  despatch  foi*  their  liiedical  adviser  in  Hereford',  and  then, 
when  the  nurses  had  undressed  him,  and  laid  him  in  his  little 
bed,  she  endeavoured  to  calm  her  husband's  fears. 

**  I  know,  Laura,  I  know  all  that  reason  would  say,  but  I 
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wish  joa  now,  insfeesid  of  raMoning,  to  go  into  tlie  eoretto  and 
pnj  befino  the  Slewed  ftifaiunenfc  I  will  add  a  line  to 
the  letter  to  joor  nnele.' 

In  the  erening,  being  alooe  with  Mr.  Burton,  Lord  Hurst 
exclaimed,  **1  most  oatpoor  oonfidentiaUj  to  joo.  Mj 
uncle  is  gone*  I  cannot  betray  her  to  Laoia.  I  fear  that 
her  worda  and  careases  will  bring  on  Alfred  Edward's  death, 
as  it  has  Wilhelmina's.  When  she  first  held  him  in  her  arms 
she  said, '  Ah,  yoa  magnificent  creature,  why  was  /not  your 
mother  V  " 

*' Perhaps,^  suggested  Mr.  Burton,  **she  thought  herself 
alone.'' 

**  No,  she  could  not :  and  I  replied  in  words  that  ought 
never  to  have  been  uttered ;  and  the  child  will  die." 

*'No,  the  child  will  not  die,''  said  his  reverend  friend; 
**  your  true  sorrow  and  the  Adorable  Sacrifice  will  save  him." 

Cheered  by  these  words,  Lord  Hurst  met  the  physician  in 
the  room  of  the  sick  child.  The  learned  gentleman  said  that 
he  was  evidently  sickening  for  one  of  those  diseases  that 
children  must  pass  through,  and  the  sooner  the  better.  He 
suspected  chicken  poxt  but  would  not  pronounce  till  the 
morrow,  when  he  would  come  at  an  earlier  hour.  He  left 
some  simple  directions,  and  the  parents,  less  sorrowfully 
fmzious,  joined  the  household  in  the  chapel  for  the  evening 
prayers. 

Towards  night,  however.  Lord  Hurst  had  another  excess  of 
apprehensive  grief.  *'  I  cannot,"  he  cried,  '*  I  cannot  have 
that  weak  beauty  for  my  heir.  He  is  the  living  image  of 
Howard,  and  for  that  you  have  made  him  your  child  of 
preference.  Have  I  not  seen  it  all  ?  and  that  I  have  never 
been  loved  as  you  loved  your  seducer." 

♦*  Alfred  I  Alfred  I"  cried  Laura,  "  how  in  a  few  hours  you 
will  regret  those  words  1"    After  some  instants  of  silence  she 


said,  "  I  have  arranged  with  Famell,  if  you  approve,  that  she 
will  sit  by  our  sick  child  with  you  till  two  o'clock,  when 
Sawyer  and  I  will  relieye  you."  This  was  accordingly 
carried  into  effect. 

In  the  morning  the  holy  Mass  was  offered  as  arranged^ 
Lady  Hulrst  and  several  of  the  domestics  received  sacramental 
communion.  The  physician  arrived  at  nine  o'clock,  and  pro-^ 
nounced  the  illness  to  be,  as  he  had  suspected,  chicken  pox^ 
saying  that  probably  the  other  little  boy  would  catch  it. 
This  proved  true ;  but  to  the  grateful  joy  of  the  parents  both 
children  passed  well  through  the  disorder. 

It  was  not  till  the  close  of  these  anxieties  that  they  hap- 
pened to  hear  from  Lady  Margaret  of  the  birth,  in  consola- 
tion, of  the  little  Frederica  Mary  at  Cleveland  Hall.  The 
letter  of  congratulation,  as  had  been  that  of  condolence,  was 
from  Laura  to  her  uncle.  Nothing  was  written  on  either 
side  renewing  the  betrothal,  neither  was  it  cancelled.  All 
was  left  to  the  providence  of  the  Almighty  Arbitrator. 

Laura  had  correctly  predicted,  because  she  so  well  knew 
him,  that  her  husband  would  regret  his  words  of  reproach, 
especially  the  term  seducer.  She  received  his  excuses 
sweetly,- telling  him  to  weigh  the  difference  between  being 
deceived  and  being  seduced ;  that  they  are  distinct  states  of 
mental  and  moral  position,  "  which  you  really  know  fully  as 
well  as  myself,  Alfred,"  added  she,  '*  and  have  proved  to  me, 
like  the  hero  you  are.  You  ought  also  to  distinguish  between 
confiding  love  and  apprehensive  love.  I  feel  the  former  for 
our  eldest  boy,  who  so  resembles  you,  and  the  latter  for 
Charles  Henry.  For  him,  if  moral  tempests  rage  too  fiercely 
round  him,  I  am  prepared  to  receive  him  metaphorically,  as 
the  whale  receives  back  her  little  one,  and  deposits  him  in  a 
safe  compartment  till  the  storm  be  over.  If  I  find  Charles 
Henry  in  moral  danger,  I  will  gain  his  confidence,  and  per- 
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Boade  him  oat  of  the  tempest  into  a  safe  compartment,  giving 
him  some  oeeapation  or  amnaement  equally  as  interesting 
and  attractive  as  the  dangerous  one  I  maj  wish  him  to  give 
np.  Ton  are  laughing,  becauue  you  do  not  think  me  very 
like  a  whale.'' 

^'Whj,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  still  laughing,  "as  the  whale 
receives  hack  her  young  one  through  her  enormous  mouth, 
and  the  characteristic  of  your  haby  face  is  that  your  mouth 
and  nose  are  small  £ot  your  eyes,  I  cannot  think  you  like  a 
whale.     But  now  for  the  practical  illustration." 

*'  It  is  this,"  said  Laura.  ''  That  yon,  whether  figuring  as 
stormy  Neptune,  or  as  Lord  Hurst  when  he  cries  'Attention,' 
do  not  terrify  our  loving  but  timid  son  from  you,  but  that 
you  attract  him  by  some  kind  notice, — and  who  can  be  more 
attractive  when  you  wish  it  ? — that  you  carry  him. sometimes 
in  your  arms,  and  praise  him  when  he  does  well." 

"Why,  what  can  he  do  ?" 

«*He  bows  very  prettily,"  said  the  mother,  "when  he 
enters  the  room,  and  goes  to  kiss  your  hand.  And  yesterday, 
when  he  picked  up  a  pencil  from  the  carpet,  he  took  it — 
nearly  took  it — to  you,  but  as  you  gave  him  no  encourage- 
ment, he  brought  it  to  me,  to  whom  it  really  belonged." 

"  Well  ?" 

"  Ah,  Alfred,  wh^re  is  your  good  heart,  so  justly  famed 
amoi^Bt  all  our  household  and  tenants?  Can  you  refuse 
your  love  to  this  timid  but  loving  child,  because  the  strong 
family  likeness  between  the  Oalverleighs  happens  to  turn 
more  to  the  departed  Howard  ?  It  is  really  the  line  in  pro- 
file of  the  uncle  whose  memory  you  love,  and  our  Constantia 
has  it,  though  in  a  less  degree." 

"  They  will  be  coming  soon  to  pay  their  second  visit,"  ob- 
served his  loi'dship ;  "  is  there  anything  I  can  give  him  ?" 

Laura  went  to  a  cabinet,  and  took  out  two  lit^e  sweetmeat 
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l)oxes  that  Emma  had  brought  for  the  children  at  her  last 
Tisit.  '*  I  will  empty  these  of  all  bat  a  few  rattling  sugar 
plums,"  said  she.  **  To  possess  a  box  and  rattle  the  contents 
will  please  him  far  beyond  the  luxury  of  taste.  I  have 
brought  two,  because  I  wish  for  nothing  for  Charles  Henry 
but  to  share  with  his  elder  brother,  and  that  in  subordination. 
See  how  just  I  am." 

The  two  boxes  were  accordingly  placed  on  the  table  near 
Lord  Hurst,  but  covered  from  observation. 

"  You  have  taken  again  to  your  painting,  Laura,"  said  he ; 
"  I  suppose  these  water-colour  views  to  be  for  the  united 
charities,  under  Mrs.  Dorset.     Shall  I  read  to  you  ?" 

**  Yes,  dear  Alfred,  and  let  it  be  from  the  manuscript  that 
is  so  agreeably  engrossing  your  thoughts.  I  think  it  is  in 
your  breast  pocket.  You  are  writing  the  political  and 
private  life  of  the  late  Lord  Hurst." 

"Ah,  Sybil!  who  but  you  would  have  discovered  that 
fact  ?  It  will  be  a  heavier  and  graver  book  than  the  one  just 
finished  by  the  united  authors  of  her  saintly  life,  and  one  that 
will  occupy  a  longer  time.  I  must  correspond  with  diplo- 
matic personages  in  Paris,  Turin,  and  Vienna,  and  perhaps 
visit  the  first  of  these  capitals.  But  I  hear  the  children 
coming,  and  must  collect  my  thoughts," 

The  door  was  thrown  open  by  Keiser,  and  the*  two  little 
brothers  entered  side  by  side,  Alfred  Edward  being  a  little  in 
advance.  They  made  their  bows  as  usual,  and  were  advanc- 
ing each  to  the  parent  with  whom  they  were  not  to  remain. 
Thus  the  eldest,  after  saluting  his  mother,  was  accustomed  to 
climb  on  his  father's  knee,  and  the  youngest,  after  kissing 
his  hand,  always  passed  to  his  mother's  arms.  But  on  this 
day  Lord  Hurst  said,  "  Charles,  when  you  have  kissed 
mamma  come  back  to  me,  I  have  something  for  you."  The 
baby  boy,  not  yet  two  years  old,  looked  surprised,  and  re- 
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qaired  the  confirmation  of  his  mother  to  admit  the  fact.  He 
then  timidly  obeyed,  and  was  lifted  on  the  vacant  knee,  to 
be  welcomed  by  his  constant  friend  and  protector,  the  future 
peer.  The  boxes  were  then  micovered  j  they  were  exactly 
alike,  and  the  father  gave  one  to  each,  when,  as  Laura  had 
foretold,  the  dignity  of  possessing  a  box  all  to  himself  lasted 
some  time,  but  at  length  gave  place  to  the  excitement  of 
rattling  the  contents,  which  brought  forth  the  remark  from 
Lord  Hurst  that  nurses  and  nursemaids  must  have  some 
peculiar  organization  of  the  ears  to  endure  the  vicinity  of 
sharp  noises,  less  to  be  endured  even  than  the  drums  which 
some  mistaken  friend  had  given  the  two  boys.  Laura  kissed 
her  husband's  forehead,  and  placed  a  hand  on  each  noisy  box, 
saying,  "Kiss  papa  for  his  goodness  to  you*  and  take  his 
presents  to  show  to  Keiser."  They  found  the  faithful  servant 
waiting  outside  the  door. 

"  Yes,  Laura,"  said  Lord  Hurst*  when  they  were  again 
alone,  "  he  is  certainly  like  my  uncle ;  he  has  the  same  rare 
and  beautiful  smile  on  the  composed,  grave  face ;  the  same 
aquiline  line  of  the  Calverleighs,  while  the  Adderley  profile 
is  the  Grecian.  I  will  think  only  of  him  when  the  poor  child 
is  with  me,  and  as  little  Charles  seems  to  love  me,  and  I  am 
very  accessible  on  that  point,  I  shall  soon  love  him." 

Keiser'p  first  lessons  on  the  flute  given  to  Alfred  Edward 
were  cleverly  devised,  but  led  to  some  stormy  scenes.  The 
pupil  blew,  while  the  master  fingered  the  stops,  producing  real 
tunes  and  enchanting  the  child,  till  the  mother,  fearing  for 
the  lungs  of  four  years  old,  desired  that  the  reverse  should  be 
put  into  operation,  and  accordingly  Keiser  blew,  and  the  baby 
fingers  tried  to  manage  the  stops.  But  Alfred  Edward  re- 
belled, stamped,  roared,  and  finally  beat  Keiser  with  his 
precious  flute.  Then  Laura  wrote  on  a  slip  of  paper,  "  A 
case  of  military  law  for  Lord  Hurst,''  and  he,  laying  aside  his 
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papers,  was  soon  in  the  yestibule,  where,  adapting  her  lan« 
guage  to  an  infant's  comprehension,  Luura  explained  the 
affair.^  His  lordship  desired  to  witness  and  listen  to  the  per- 
formance, but  Alfred  Edward  was  resolute,  and  stood  with 
clenched  fists,  as  inaccessible  to  entreaty  as  to  threats.  *'Lock 
up  the  fiute,  Keiser,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  A  sudden  thought 
struck  Laura.  "  Come  with  me,  Edward,"  said  slie,  "  to 
fetch  something."  He  stood  immovable  till  she  took  his 
hand,  when  the  habit  of  her  soft  influence,  mingled  with 
curiosity,  made  him  yield,  and  he  went  with  her  into  her 
drawing-room,  where  she  took  from  the  side  of  the  fireplace 
a  very  small  inlaid  pair  of  bellows,  which  she  showed  him, 
smiling,  and  whispering,  *'  Let  us  astonish  papa."  With  an 
instant  change  of  mood  he  followed  her  back,  but  the  difficulty 
was  now  with  Professor  Keiser,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
mild  temper,  felt  his  dignity  injured  by  degrading  his  flute 
of  superior  workmanship  and  renowned  adventures  to  be 
made  a  toy  by  being  blown  into  by  otlier  than  human  breath. 
But  Lady  Hurst  at  length  sweetly  prevailed,  and  placing  the 
child  on  a  chair  behind  the  master's  seat,  with  the  bellows 
over  his  shoulder,  guided  the  little  hand  to  blow  steadily. 
Xeiser,  repenting  his  momentary  suUenness,  commenced  a 
favourite  waltz,  to  which  he  added  brilliant  variations. 
Alfred  Edward  laughed  with  delight  at  his  own  supposed 
performance,  while  the  mother  alone  continued  to  blow,  and 
Lord  Hurst  clapped  and  laughed.  When  the  amusement  was 
over,  his  lordship  said,  "  What  a  good  after-dinner  story  !  I 
hope  he  will  live  to  tell  of  his  first  lessons  on  the  flute,  and 
what  a  diplomatist  he  had  in  his  mother." 

Pauline  Laurent  had  enjoyed  her  visit  at  Calverleigh 
Hurst  still  more  than  at  Belhill  Tower,  for  the  scales,  by 
stipulation,  had  been  forbidden,  and  the  two  little  boys  were 
old  enough  to  appreciate  her  doating  love  of  children.     It  is 
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tme  that  she  had  to  spend  one  hour  each  daj  in  deciphering 
new  music,  of  the  most  difficult  description  that  modem 
foolery  could  devise;  but  the  hour  was  soon  over,  and  a  new 
joy  began.  She  received  her  promised  *>  Life  of  the  late 
Lady  Hupst,"  forwarded  from  Squire  Goldsborough,  and 
devoured  it  with  all  the  zest  to  be  supposed  from  an  intelli- 
gent girl,  who  had  by  degrees  discovered  all  the  value  to 
be  attached  to  that  word,  and  having  her  own  grandmother 
as  one  of  the  authors.  As  she  proceeded  in  the  early  part 
the  wish  to  be  invited  to  Beechden  Park  became  uppermost 
in  her  thoughts,  and  the  first  time  she  again  saw  her  great 
friend,  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  she  entreated  him  to  pro- 
cure her  that  invitation.  *'  I  must  see  that  room,"  said  she, 
**  with  the  iron  bars,  where  grandmama  practised  her  scales, 
and  where  the  dog  leaped  in.'' 

"  Very  well,"  replied  he,  "  I  will  accept  the  commission, 
provided  that  next  year,  when  I  visit  Amiens,  you  will  leave 
the  infernal  gentleman,  with  his  microscope  to  his  eye,  if  the 
engraver,  or  see  him  faij'ly  started,  if  the  commercial 
traveller,  to  take  some  little  excursion  with  me  to  Paris, 
or  elsewhere." 

"  No,  no  I"  said  Pauline,  "  I  have  just  read  that  part  in  the 
book  where  my  countrywoman  tells  an  impertinent  English 
gentleman  that  he  ought  to  do  penance  for  his  speech  to  her,* 
and  that  a  few  days  retreat  would  do  him  no  harm." 

"  But,"  replied  he,  "  if  I  go  into  a  penitential  retreat,  how 
can  I  execute  your  commission  ?" 

They  were  here  interrupted,  but  Walter  Goldsborough 
remounted  his  horse,  and  took  the  road  to  Beechden,  where 
his  negociation  was  most  successful,  and  the  last  week  of 
Pauline's  stay  in  England  was  in  the  scenes  that  for  her 
grandmother's  sake  she  so  much  wished  to  visit 

It  was  during  that  week  the  long  hoped  for  heir  to  the 
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Adderleys  was  born,  and  christened  "  Jasper  Henry  Gratton." 
The  future  squire  of  Beechden  Manor,  and  baronet  since 
James  I.,  was  welcomed  by  the  bells  of  Hereford,  and  good 
wishes  of  all  around.  The  strict  line,  in  Grecian  profile,  of 
the  Adderleys,  was  partially  interrupted  by  the  parrot  beak 
of  the  Grattons,  but  compliments  passed  on  a  union,  and  all 
was  hilarity  and  thanksgiving. 

While  these  domestic  enjoyments  continued  at  Beechden 
Park,  and  Madame  Laurent  and  Pauline  were  reaching 
Amiens  and  the  hearty  welcome  awaiting  them,  the  partially 
recovered  happiness  of  Lady  Cleveland  was  interrupted  by 
some  hastily  written  words  at  the  end  of  a  letter  from  Lady 
Margaret  just  before  her  confinement,  thus :  **  I  have  Pauline 
and  her  grandmother  for  a  few  days,  full  of  cheerfulness  and 
kindness,  I  have  also  seen  Emma  and  her  fine  baby,  both 
well.  But  the  eldest  child  at  Calverleigh  Hurst  is  ill.  I 
will  write  again  with,  I  hope,  better  news."  This  the  writer 
could  not  do,  as  her  own  illness  supervened,  with  all  its 
anxieties,  and  she  totally  forgot  her  promise.  Amidst  all 
the  real  joy  that  an  heir  was  bom  to  her  beloved  Beechden, 
was  the  hidden  cun^ent  of  dire  foreboding  that  Alfred  Edward 
would  be  taken  from  his  father.  "  All — all  mtf  fault  !**  cried 
she,  as  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees.  "  Oh  my  God !  spare 
him  to  his  father,  far  less  guilty  that  L  How  could  I  utter 
those  words  when  I  first  held  him  to  my  heart !  Forgive ! 
forgive  I  I  here  vow  to  have  a  chapel,  with  a  daily  Mass,  at 
this  our  principal  place  of  Cleveland  Hall,  to  save  the  eldest 
son  of  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst.  The  sums  for  this  to  be 
taken  from  my  private  purse,  however  my  personal  vanity 
may  suflTer." 

When  Lord  Cleveland  entered,  she  told  him  of  her  vow,  to 
save  the  life  of  the  heir  of  Calverleigh  Hurst.  '*  My  dear 
soul,"  said  he,  *'  I  will  write  to  Laura,  to  tell  me  by  return 
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of  post  the  truth  about  the  child.  I  have  no  objection  to 
your  having  a  private  chapel ;  and  you  need  not  dress  like 
one  of  Lady  Anne's  heroines.  I  will  undertake  the  expense. 
But  if  you  suppose  that  poor  Calverleigh  is  to  lose  his  boy, 
because  of  flirting  with  you,  I  do  not  believe  it.  He  is  a  very 
handsome  fellow,  and  he  knows  it ;  while  you  did  enough  to 
flatter  his  vanity.  There ! — there  I  enough  of  tears  and  good 
resolutions:  I  told  you  that  I  had  forgiven  it  all.  I  knew 
Calverleigh's  sense  of  honour  when  he  asked  me,  as  Laura's 
guardian,  for  her  hand.  That  man  never  would  really  injure 
jne.  And  I  am  to  permit  the  new  baby  to  be  dressed  in 
wliite  till  seven  years  old,  in  honour  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  ? 
With  all  my  heart  I  I  thought  little  girls  were  always  in 
white.  But  I  find  I  have  much  to  learn  about  •intentions,' 
or  '  motives,*  to  make  things  acceptable.  Perhaps,  if  there 
is  a  private  chapel  here,  I  may  enter  quietly,  till  I  have 
studied  enough  to  venture  into  a  public  demonstration  of 
myself  and  opinions.  As  you  like  to  be  compared,  Mina, 
to  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  I  will  tell  you  where  you  greatly 
resemble  her.  I  suppose  it  to  be  a  characteristic  of  the 
Adderleys.  Unlike  the  distortion  of  the  features  with  most 
persons  when  they  weep,  your  large  tears  roll  over,  leaving 
your  face  placid,  or  nearly  so.  You  look  very  handsome 
at  those  times;  but  as  we  are  to  have  no  more  weeping, 
I  will  not  praise  any  especial  mode,  but  go  to  my  promised 
letter  to  Laura  about  the  child.  When  I  return  I  will 
show  you  my  plan,  made  two  years  ago,  to  convert  the 
servants'  hall  and  its  lobby  into  a  chapel,  arid  build  a  long 
plain  room,  at  little  expense,  for  the  good  cheer  of  our 
people." 

Lady  Cleveland  was  then  left  alone,  to  ponder  over  the 
fvict  tliat  she  had  let  two  precious  years  pass,  since  her 
marriage,  carelessly  satisfied  with  attending,  on  Sundays  and 
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great  feasts,  the  distant  chapel  at  Biirj  St.  Edmunds,  when 
the  weather  was  fine,  and  her  own  health  good.  "  I  incurred 
bj  this  culpable  negligence,"  thought  she,  **  a  subtraction  of 
grace,  and  fell  into  temptation."  Many  good  resolutions 
were  then  formed  in  that  hour  of  awakened  conscience.  She 
recalled  her  ardently  pious  childhood,  and  more  large  tears 
rolled  over. 

^  Before  the  departure  of  Lady  Anne  Howard  from  Calrer- 
leigh  Hurst  the  newspapers  announced  two  events  that 
hastened  her  return  home.  One  was  the  birth  of  a  son  and 
heir  to  Lord  Morton ;  the  other,  on  the  following  day,  the 
death  of  its  mother.  Lady  Anne  thought  she  could  be 
useful  to  Lord  Morton  in  his  unexpected  bereavement,  and 
her  sympathising  friends  would  not  detain  her.  Besides  the 
messages  of  condolence  with  which  her  ladyship  was  charged, 
Lord  Hurst's  pen  flowed  in  that  same  hour,  by  the  swifter 
post,  with  congratulations  to  Lord  Morton  on  the  birth  of 
his  son,  and  on  the  sure  though  unseen  protection  he  would 
receive  from  his  saintly  mother,  both  through  his  infancy  and 
manhood.  "  I  have  united  your  sympathy  to  mine,  Laura," 
added  he,  "and  that  is  enough.  Morton  will  outlive  the 
bereavement.  They  esteemed  eacli  other,  but  there  was  no 
affection.  He  will  rejoice  that  his  heir  is  born  of  a  virtuous 
woman,  and  that  he  himself  has  regained  J1I4  liberty.  Lady 
Morton  committed  the  great  mistake  of  dressing  abominably, 
and  wearing  old  clothes.  She  should  have  copied  you,  my 
fresh  and  lovely  wife,  always  looking  as  if  just  out  of  a  bath, 
and  your  garments  new,  or  seeming  so,  from  the  cleansing 
process.  It  was  the  same  with  the  late  Lady  Hurst.  ^  How 
the  pure  effect,  both  in  person  and  clothing,  added  to  her 
beauty!  Brought  up  by  her  from  infancy,  you  have  the 
same  taste  and  feeling ;  and  baby  will  be  the  same.  Another 
thing  I   must   mention/'  pursued    Lord    Hurst.      "When 
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cu£b,  collars,  and  haodkeichiefB  are  rumpled,  if  not  soiled, 
what  is  one  to  judge  of  the  concealed  linen?  So  doubt- 
fully, to  saj  the  best,  that  if  a  departed  soul  be  condemned 
to  purgatory  for  minor  sins  of  the  flesh,  that  of  disgust- 
ing her  husband  by  old  clothes  or  untidiness,  should  detain 
her  there,  in  the  twilight  compartment  of  omissions.  Now 
at  last  you  are  laughing,  Laura." 

**0f  course  I  am,  Alfred,"  said  she,  still  amused,  then 
added  more  gravely,  *'  As  Lady  Morton,  with  her  great  piety, 
must  have  prepared  for  death  before  her  confinement,  she 
doubtless  included  in  her  confession  the  formulary,  *  and  for 
all  my  forgotten  and  unknown  sins.'  This  confession,  we 
must  hope,  will  suffice  to  pass  her  through  the  twilight  com- 
partments more  swiftly  than  others  with  better  taste  in  dress 
and  perfumes,  and  more  frequent  ablutions." 

At  this  instant  an  attack  was  made  on  the  door,  which  the 
parents  judged  could  proceed  only  from  Alfred  Edward,  and 
accordingly,  on  Lady  Hurst  sounding  her  hand  bell,  the  door 
'  was  opened  from  without  by  Keiser,  when  the  three  children 
appeared.  Charles  Henry  looked  pleased,  and  even  the 
baby,  in  Miss  Sawyer's  arms,  clapped  her  hands,  while  the 
future  field-marshal,  waving  his  sword,  exclaimed,  ''  Alphon- 
sine  has  a  baby  I" 

"  Yes,  my  lady,"  said  Miss  Sawyer,  "  Mrs.  Famell's  duty, 
and  Mrs.  Davis  has  a  pretty  little  girl,  bom  last  night,  up  at 
Xemp's  cottage." 

**  If  the  children  may  go,"  interposed  Keiser,  "  the  baby 
can  be  shown  them  in  the  outer  parlour  of  the  cottage,  with 
little  Tom  Kemp." 

Kind  messages  being  then  given  from  Lord  and  Lady 
Hurst,  with  the  promise  of  a  visit  on  the  following  day,  the 
excited  little  party  was  permitted  to  depart,  Alfred  Edward 
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having  relactantlj  promised  to  sheath  his  sword  outside  the 
cottage  door. 

*«  Bat  shall  draw  it,"  said  he,  "  if  Anthony  comes.  Not 
his  bahj,  but  Kemps'  baby,  found  in  his  cottage,  in  the  spare 
room  with  pink  curtains.  Alphonsine's  baby,  because  she 
found  it;  and  Kemps'  baby,  for  the  cottage  and  the  pink 
curtains  are  his.    Papa  laughing,  and  Keiser  laughing——" 

Just  then  a  subordinate  damsel  whispered  something  to 
Miss  Sawyer,  who,  with  hesitation  and  sorrow,  imparted  that 
the  new-bom  infant  was  dead. 

*'  Yes,  my  lady,"  responded  she,  to  the  earnest  inquiry 
made,  "  it  was  baptized.  Mrs.  Kemp  called  up  her  husband 
in  the  night,  and  sent  him  to  wake  and  fetch  the  Bev.  Mr. 
Burton.  It  seemed  to  reyive  this  morning,  but  Sally  says  it 
died  an  hour  ago." 

"  Dead — baptized,"  said  Alfred,  "  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  She  has  gone  to  God,"  was  the  reply. 

*'Did  she  have  leave  to  go?"  inquired  he,  unsheathing  his 
sword. 

**0h,  yes,  Gk>d  gave  leave.  He  has  taken  her  to  a 
prettier  place  than  Kemp's  cottage." 

During  this  dialogue,  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  consulted 
together,  and  then  desired  Keiser  to  take  the  little  boys  a 
pleasant  walk  in  another  direction,  leaving  them  the  im- 
pression that  the  new-bom  infant  could  no  longer  be  seen. 
"  Intelligent  as  Alfred  is,"  observed  his  lordship,  "  he  is  too 
young  to  comprehend  the  separation  of  soul  and  body ;  but 
he  understands  that  God  has  taken  the  baby  to  happiness, 
which  is  sufficient  theology  for  him  at  present.  Give  me 
my  own  living  Constantia,  Miss  Sawyer,  and  go  yourself 
isdone  to  the  cottage,  taking  our  condolence  for  the  loss,  and 
congratulations  that  a  baptized  soul  will  pray  for  her  parents.'^ 

Lady  Hurst,  also,  aware  that  Alphonsine's  grief  would  be 
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greatly  mitigated  by  the  laying  in  state  of  the  little  corpse  in 
the  front  room  of  the  cottage,  desired  Miss  Sawyer,  who  was 
head  sacristan  for  decorations,  to  take  whatever  flowers,  silk 
hangings,  and  other  ornaments  she  thought  would  please  the 
taste  of  the  Italian  mother.  "  I  will  visit  Alphonsine  and 
the  little  angel,"  added  her  ladyship,  '*  directly  nurse  Pamell 
returns.'' 

'*  There  will  be  a  great  coming  and  going  of  all  the  cot- 
tagers to-morrow,"  obserred  Miss  Sawyer,  *'so  that  Kitty 
Kemp'  and  I  must  hasten  our  work  of  decoration." 

When  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  were  again  alone,  he  reverted 
to  the  death  of  Lady  Morton  in  contrast  to  that  of  the  infant 
just  departed,  and  after  commenting  on  the  greater  joy,  be- 
cause of  its  greater  capacity,  of  the  soul  that  has  well  waged 
the  spiritual  combat,  he  added,  "  I  constantly  read  the  lives 
of  austere  saints  with  interest  and  admiration ;  but  let  them 
remain  in  their  solitude,  or,  if  they  unite  in  community,  let 
them  not  undertake  the  education  of  young  persons  for  the 
world.  However,  I  had  better  turn  my  exhortations  and 
directions  to  the  practical  part  of  arranging  with  our  chaplain 
for  a  Bequiem  Mass  to-morrow  for  the  soul  of  our  austere 
friend.  You  will  like  this,  Laura,  and  will,  I  conclude,  offer 
your  holy  communion  for  her." 

"Certainly," replied  she,  "  and  will  you  not  do  the  same?'* 

"  Well,  perhaps,  after  I  have  confessed  my  criticisms  on 
her  austerities." 
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CHAPTER    XL. 

"  T  AUBA,"  said  Lord  Hurst  one  day  that  summer,  "  is 
•LJ    there  any  one  whom  jou  do  not  expect  ever  to  see 
again  on  earth,  jet  would  be  very  glad  to  welcome  2" 

**  There  exists  only  one  such  person/'  replied  she,  looking 
up  brightly  from  her  painting,  "  and  that  is  Father  Simon." 

m 

*^  Exactly  so,"  said  he ;  "  the  reverend  father  is  now  in 
Hereford.  He  has  come  from  Turkey  to  England  to  save  a 
life, — and  whose  life,  think  you  ?*' 

"The  life  of  Zenos,  our  brilliant  showman  of  Constan- 
tinople." 

*^  A  very  serious  charge  has  been  gaining  strength  against 
him,  both  at  Salonica  and  Mitylene,  that  he  poisoned  the  late 
English  consul,  his  master." 

"Ah!  how  unjust,  how  cruel,"  exclaimed  Lady  Hurst. 
"  Zenos  was  devoted  to  his  master  ;  so  much  so  that  Alphon- 
sine,  knowing  that  the  show  party  were  to  leave  Herefo]*d 
immediately,  did  not  undeceive  Zenos  respecting  my  death." 

"  I  understand,"  said  his  lordship.  "  He  would  have  been 
shocked  to  know  that  the  'so  young  wife,  the  holy  child,' 
had  not  remained  faithful  to  the  memory  of  her  supposed 
husband.  To  add  to  the  complication  of  appearances  against 
Zenos,  the  same  powder  found  in  his  room  at  Salonica  was 
attested  by  the  reverend  missionary  priest  at  Mitylene  to 
have  destroyed  a  favourite  bird  and  a  child  in  the  chaplain's 
rooms,  at  the  very  time  of  your  residence  in  the  island.  Do 
you  remember  those  accidents  ?" 

"Yes,  perfectly.  But  I  never  knew  the  suspicions  of 
Father  Pacificus.    And  what  motive  could  Zenos  have  had 
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to  kill  an  innocent  child  and  a  bird  ?    But  Father  Simon  will 
clear  him." 

*'  And  what  motive,"  continued  Lord  Hurst,  '*  could  Zenos 
have  had  to  kill  a  master  from  whom  he  received  such 
favours,  but  that  of  an  immense  bribe  from  me,  the  next 
heir  to  the  title  and  estates,  and  who,  to  confirm  these 
suspicions  of  the  diplomatic  gentleman  at  Salonica,  has 
married  his  widow  to  secure  her  large  fortune  ?  But  Laura 
— are  you  fainting?" 

And  he  bore  her  through  the  glass  door  to  the  balcony, 
where  he  supported  her,  till  the  air  revived  her,  and  she 
said :  ^'  How  came  you  to  know  of  these  unworthy  suspicions 
against  you,  Alfred  ?" 

"From  a  true  friend,"  replied  he,  "from  Colonel 
Gratton.  At  a  diplomatic  party,  at  his  maternal  uncle's, 
the  Duke  of  Elton,  he  was  drawn  into  a  comer  to  a  private 
conference  with  an  official  personage,  who  catechized  him 
respecting  all  he  knew  of  me,  and  gave,  in  his  turn,  the 
information  I  now  give  you.  The  mayor  of  Hereford  had 
been  already  apprized  of  the  arrival  in  the  city  of  the  sup- 
posed criminal,  with  his  show  of  Constantinople,  and  while 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Green  were  permitted  to  proceed  to  their  next 
destination,  which  I  think  is  Cheltenham,  the  dashing 
Captain  Zenos  was  detained  in  prison.  Does  Father  Simon 
know  the  real  history  of  your  two  marriages?" 

"Yes." 

"  That  is  well.  I  think  you  told  me,  that  after  hearing 
poor  Howard's  confession,  he  took  the  precaution  of  making 
him  repeat  openly  all  that  would  be  useful  to  the  survivors. 
I  am  going  to  drive,  instead  of  ride,  into  Hereford,  that  I 
may  bring  back  Father  Simon  to  be  our  guest.  Cheer  up, 
my '  so  young  wife  and  holy  child.'  It  will  all  end  welL  You 
must  welcome  the  reverend  father  with  smiles;  you  have 
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t^o  fine  boys  and  a  lovely  baby  girl  to  show  him,  and  we 
shall  have  a  happy  meeting/' 

The  carriage  was  then  aimoanced,  and  with  more  en- 
couraging words  and  caresses  Lord  Hurst  departed,  and 
Laura  gave  orders  for  the  room  to  be  prepared  for  the  Bev. 
Father  Simcm,  deputing  Miss  Sawyer  to  give  the  finishing 
touches  to  an  oratory  and  sacred  pictures,  with  some  eastern 
ornaments.  But  she  could  not  recover  from  the  shock  she 
had  received,  and  when,  returned  to  her  drawing-room,  she 
tried  to  occupy  her  thoughts,  she  found  the  attempt  im- 
possible. Then  commenced  a  violent  temptation  to  im- 
patience against  heaven,  and  resentment  against  the  office,  if 
not  the  person,  of  Father  Simon ;  that  he  was  always  the 
bearer  of  bad  tidings.  But  perhaps  that  belonged  to  the 
missionary  life  ?  She  began  to  hope  he  would  not  be  able  to 
leave  Hereford.  She  wished  for  no  return  of  thought  and 
conversation  to  her  past  life  in  Greece,  of  hopes  and  trust 
betrayed.  She  felt,  on  the  contrary,  an  impulse  more  than 
usually  strong,  of  approval  and  grateful  love  to  him  on  whom 
the  vile  breath  of  calumny  was  now  directing  its  noxious 
vapours.  She  could  not  believe  that  she  had  ever  loved  as 
she  now  loved,  the  love  of  confidence,  of  sympathy,  and  the 
holy  sacramental  tie  of  marriage. 

It  was  later  than  usual  when  the  children  were  brought 
for  their  evening  visit;  but  the  mother  in  her  anxieties  had 
not  observed  this,  and  could  not  attend  to  the  reasons  and 
excuses  of  the  nurses.  She  drew  Alfred  Edward  to  her,  as 
the  most  like  his  fi»ther,  and  folded  him  in  her  arms ;  her 
ardent  imagination  picturing  the  deepening  twilight  as 
emblematio  of  the  shadows  about  once  more  to  surround  heir 
life.  Mrs.  Parnell  sat  near  her,  with  the  sleeping  Constantia 
in  her  lap,  while  Charles  Henry  contented  himself  with 
holding  the  hand  of  bis  brother.    The  silence  was  at  length 
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broken  by  the  exclamation,  from  both  the  littld  boys,  of 
"Papa!"  and  in  the  doorway  stood  Lord  Hurst.  He  had 
been  there  several  minutes,  quite  understanding  and  ap« 
predating,  with  glistening  ejes,  the  preference  given,  in 
that  hour,  to  the  child  who  so  resembled  him.  A.  happy 
time  then  passed.  Little  Charles  was  the  one  caressed  by 
his  father,  when  the  baby  awoke  and  was  carried  to  him 
by  Alfred  Edward  with  dignity,  Mrs.  Pamell  assisting  the 
transit  with  the  same  skill  as  Keiser  had  rendered  to  the 
performance  on  the  flute.  At  length,  as  Florence  would 
say,  *'  when  all  the  kissing  was  over,"  followed  by  the  late 
dinner,  and  prudent  public  conversation  of  the  parents, 
they  were  alone,  and  Lord  Hurst  imparted  to  his  wife  that 
he  had  passed  a  couple  of  hours,  first  with  Father  Simon 
alone,  in  the  priest's  house  at  Hereford,  and  then  in  con- 
ference with  Colonel  Gratton,  who  had  arrived  the  previous 
day  at  Beechden,  bringing  with  him  two  papers  from  the 
Earl  of  Cleveland,  one  in  the  form  of  a  letter  to  Lord 
Hurst,  the  other  an  emphatic  panegyric  on  his  honour  and 
integrity,  addressed  to  the  world  at  large,  and  our  House  of 
Lords  in  particular.  "  I  resigned  the  panegyric  to  Gratton,'* 
continued  his  lordship,  "but  have  kept  the  letter,  as  your 
uncle  had  already  made  a  copy  for  the  colonel  to  keep, 
for  suspicious  people  like  the  gentleman  of  the  diplomatic 
corps  at  Salonica.  It  is  well  that  Lord  Cleveland  is,  or 
once  was,  the  most  confidential  friend  of  the  Duke  of  Elton, 
who  is,  I  find,  the  supposed  '  timber  merchant  of  good  Par- 
nell's  history  of  early  days  at  Sydney  Oaks,  and  father 
to  Miss  Mara,  teacher  of  embroidery  at  Hereford.  I  wonder 
whether  his  Grace  and  Lord  Morton  know  of  each  other's 
adventures  in  the  romantic  shades  of  Sydney  Oaks  ?  They 
must  constantly  meet  in  society." 

**  Were  it  not,"  said  Laura,  "that  my  thoughts  are  wholly 
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absorbed  by  this  attack  on  joa,  I  would  speak  of  mj  great 
wish  to  procure  an  income  from  her  father,  instead .  of  her 
former  lover,  for  Miss  Mara.  Bat  now  I  can  hear  only  of 
jou,  dearest  Alfred." 

*^  And  that  can  be  but  little,"  said  he.  "  I  am  to  remain 
quite  passive,  for  mj  dignity's  sake,  and  let  my  friends  exert 
themselves.  But  I  can  tell  you  about  Zenos.  Father  Simon 
informed  me,  that  he  was  slowly  but  surely  making  his  way, 
through  plausible  misconceptions,  to  the  truth  of  poor  Zenos' 
incomprehensible  story,  that  the  poison  had  been  ordered  by 
the  late  consul  himself,  to  kill  a  lap-dog,  and  thereby  win  a 
great  bet.  But  the  part  of  the  mystery  that  could  never 
have  been  unravelled,  but  by  the  avowal  of  Zenos  himself,  is 
that  the  poison  taken  to  Mitylene,  and  which  there  acciden- 
tally killed  a  pet  bird,  and  a  little  boy  who  served  the 
chaplain,  was  really  intended  for  Madame  Laurent ;  whom  he 
still  calls,  as  he  did  at  the  exhibition,  a  Bussian  spy,  and 
evidently  regrets  that  Father  Pacificus,  from  some  un- 
accountable mistake,  did  not  give  her  the  candied  fruit,  but 
left  it  carelessly  to  kill  two  innocent  creatures.  You  may 
believe  that  Father  Simon  preached  well  to  Zenos  respecting 
the  judgment  that  had  been  pursuing  his  evil  intentions 
towards  that  lady,  by  drawing  on  him  the  suspicion  of  a 
still  greater  crime.  I  believe  Zenos  will  be  liberated  to- 
morrow, and  therefore  free  to  try  the  antibilous  waters  of 
Cheltenham.  Father  Simon  will  pay  us  a  parting  visit  the 
day  after,  on  his  return  to  London.  His  declaration  that  the 
late  consul  told  him,  out  of  confession,  that  he  had  really 
given  the  commission  to  poison  a  lap-dog,  in  saving  Zenos, 
clears  me.  Therefore  you  must  welcome  him  with  grateful 
smiles,  as  I  told  you  this  morning,  especially  as  he  and  I 
have  become  great  friends.  There  is,  happily,  no  formality 
with  a  missionary  priest.    If  he  does  remind  you  of  painful 
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times,  mj  own  love,  mj  true  wife,  he  sees  jou  happy  now, 
does  he  not?  Give  me  the  proof — tears.  Here  they  are 
flowing.  If  I  have  not  always  made  you  as  happy  as  I  might 
have  done,  you  have  long  since  forgiven  me,  have  you  not  V 

They  had  left  the  chapel,  after  the  night  prayers,  and 
were  in  the  great  drawing-room,  seated  side  by  side,  when 
he  repeated,  "  You  quite  forgive  me  ?" 

**  I  do,  I  do,  my  own  hero.  I  have  never  loved  as  I  now 
love  you.  Do  believe  me.  Do  not  ever  say  again  that  I 
have  never  loved  you  as  I  loved  the  departed." 

**  I  believe  you,  my  blessed  Laura.  I  saw  the  truth  of 
your  love  for  me  in  the  preference  you  gare  to  the  child  who 
most  resembles  me,  to  fold  within  your  arms.  I  must  be 
loved,  it  is  a  necessity  with  me.  Come  to  me ;  sit  here,  my 
Sylph,  on  my  firm  knee.  With  your  imagination,  and  my  im- 
petuosity, we  must  have  our  lovers'  quarrels,  but  we  can  make 
them  up  again,  and  they  are  far  better  than  stagnation." 
After  a  short  silence  his  lordship  continued,  "That  is  an 
observant  fellow,  that  Zenos,  who,  when  speaking  of  the 
young  wife  of  the  late  consul  at  Salonica,  added,  '  a  holy 
child.'  Tou  had, — and  have  not  yet  lost  that  look, — the 
grave,  inquiring  look  of  a  child  who  in  its  simplicity  does  not 
trouble  itself  about  what  you  think  of  her,  but  of  what  she 
thinks  of  you.  To  this  pondering  look  has  been  added  at 
times  an  angelic  look  of  approval.  The  first  time  I  saw  you, 
in  the  isle  of  Mitylene,  you  fixed  on  me  those  two  looks, — 
first  of  inquiry,  then  of  approval.  The  second  time,  when 
deep  sorrow  had  passed  over  your  young  life,  there  was  added 
that  sorrow,  and  before  I  left  you  heaven  opened  in  a  look  I 
have  had  sometimes,  perhaps  four  times  since." 

Laura  laid  her  head  on  his  shoulder,  and  said  *'  Go  on." 

*•  To  tell,"  said  he,  "  of  those  five  times  ?  The  first  I  have 
recorded,  when  on  bended  knee  I  vowed  to  repair  your 
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wrong.  The  secctod  time  was  when,  after  the  ceremony  of 
our  true  marriage,  my  uncle  had  clasped  jou  in  his  arms  as 
his  dear  niece.  The  third  time  was  after  your  first  confine- 
ment, when,  being  admitted  to  your  room,  I  found  my  son  at 
your  breast,  you  having  been  pronounced  strong  enough  to 
be  his  only  nurse.  The  fourth  time  was  when  I  had  taken 
my  baby  girl  from  Pamell,  and  was  marching,  with  her  long 
draperies  on  my  arm,  to  meet  Adderley  and  Gratton  coming 
from  the  entrance  lodge  last  week." 

'*  And  the  fifth  time  ?"  inquired  Lady  Hurst,  raising  her 
head. 

"  The  fifth  time,"  said  his  lordship,  "  is  now,  when  Alfred 
Howard  Calverleigh  Lord  Hurst  declares  that  what  he  began 
in  honour  he  ratifies  in  a  supreme  love  for  his  Laura  beyond 
that  for  any  living  ideal  being  on  earth,  and  that  he  is  hers 
totally  and  for  ever.  Well,  do  I  see  the  look  and  tears  of 
happiness  ?    Yes,  thanks  be  to  God." 

After  a  long  happy  silence.  Lady  Hurst  said,  "  I  can  wel- 
come Father  Simon  now.  All  the  past  is  in  deep  shadow, 
and  my  foreground  in  bright  sunshine.  Where  shall  I  re- 
ceive him  T 

"  Here,"  replied  Lord  Hurst,  "  in  this  our  chief  reception 
room,  where  you  can  immediately  direct  his  attention  to  the 
life-sized  portrait  of  the  once  Lady  Sydney  he  so  much 
valued.  This  will  occupy  the  conversation  till  I  send  in  the 
two  little  boys,  and  myself  bring  in  Oonstantia." 

"  You  love  her  very  much,"  said  Laura,  with  her  approving 
look.  "  I  remember  well  your  transport  the  first  time  that 
she  recognized  you,  and  put  her  tiny  hand  up  to  your  mouth 
to  have  it  kissed.  She  now  does  it,  the  little  queen,  to  both 
her  brothers  and  the  nurses." 

'*  Yes,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  there  is  something  like 
bscination  in  the  love  of  a  great  strong  man  for  his  delicate 
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baby  girl,  whom  he  could  destroy  by  a  blow,  but  who  may 
yet  live  to  govern  him,  if  not  to  break  his  heart  by  her 
caprices.  But  no ;  I  will  have  no  shadows  to-day,  especially 
as  I  have  but  to  reflect  on  what  a  wise  mother  she  has  to 
gently  guide  her,  as  you  did  the  flute  playing  of  Alfred 
Edward.  I  think,  Laura,  to  return  to  Father  Simon  and  his 
visit,  that  I  will  arrange  with  Mr.  Burton  to  fetch  him,  and  I 
will  receive  him." 

Accordingly,  his  lordship  and  the  reverend  chaplain  met 
and  made  the  arrangement.  Mr.  Burton  also  accepted  the 
invitation  to  dinner,  remarking  with  a  smile  how  characteristic 
it  was  of  the  contrasts  in  the  missionary  life  for  the  mendicant 
friar  to  be  brought  from  the  cell  of  the  prisoner  in  a  coroneted 
carriage  and  four  to  the  hospitable  welcome  in  store  for  him. 

Notwithstanding  the  happy  emotions  on  the  eve  of  Father 
Simon'a  visit  that  had  given  Lady  Hurst  courage,  it  was 
not  proof  against  the  first  sight  and  the  sound  of  the  voice  of 
the  venerable  man.  She,  however,  exerted  her  self-control, 
received  his  blessing  and  congratulations,  directed  his 
attention  to  the  pictures  of  the  late  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst, 
recounted  their  deaths,  and  with  graceful  calm  went  through 
all  that  she  had  prepared  for  her  conduct,  till  the  entrance 
of  the  little  boys,  Alfred  Edward  marching  in  with  his 
precious  sword  that,  after  the  priest's  blessing,  he  flourished, 
till  being  asked  who  was  the  enemy,  he  distinctly  shouted 
"  Antichrist." 

"  Well  resolved,  my  brave  boy,"  said  Father  Simon,  "  for 
he  is  nigh  at  hand." 

Lord  Hurst  then  entered  with  Constantia,  promoted  to  bet 
upright  in  his  arms.  She  fixed  an  inquiring  gaze,  like  her 
mother,  on  the  vener9.bl:e  stranger,  then,  with  a  look  of  ap- 
proval, held  out  her  baby/lisgid,  which  her  father  took,  saying, 
*'  Blessed  innocent,  Carmelite  friars  do  not  kiss  ladies'  hands. 
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The  reverend  visitor  said,  "Young  as  she  is,  she  recalls 
to  me  the  saintly  Lady  Sydney.  She  has  your  look  besides, 
Lady  Hurst,  which  was  the  one  resemblance  between  you 
and  your  grandmother.  But  in  her  last  letter  to  me  she 
mentioned  a  second  son,  intermediate  between  these  two 
children,  whj  was  especially  to  represent  his  mother's 
family  of  Sydney.  I  gave  him  the  blessing  with  his  brother. 
Where  is  he  V 

Lord  Hurst,  knowing  that  the  recognition  of  Charles 
Sydney's  likeness  to  the  departed  Howard  was  the  moment  so 
dreaded  by  Laura,  placed  the  baby  in  her  arms,  and  catching 
up  the  liidden  boy,  drew  the  priest  a  little  aside,  saying, 
**  The  Calverleighs  are  noted  for  their  strong  family  resem- 
blance. In  seeing  this  boy  close  you  will  be  recalled  to  the 
deathbed  at  Salonica." 

"  I  am  indeed,"  was  the  reverend  father's  reply,  as,  looking 
intently  on  the  beautiful  and  unconscious  child,  tears  filled  his 
eyes,  while  Lord  Hurst,  as  if  suddenly  awakened  to  the  severe 
penance  required  of  that  man,  cut  off  in  the  prime  of  life,  to 
whom  he  had  succeeded  in  everything,  felt  an  immense  pity, 
with  a  return  to  the  cousinly  affection  suspended  for  years. 
This  showed  itself  in  his  expressive  countenance,  and  so  im- 
pressed Father  Simon,  that,  laying  his  hand  on  his  lordship's 
arm,  he  said,  "  Mercy  has  tempered  justice.  His  soul  is  in 
peace.  May  the  temporal  blessings  withdrawn  from  that 
weaker  mind  find  yours  ever  strong  against  the  dangers  of 
prosperity." 

At  the  cheerful  dinner  the  reverend  father  gave  an  inter- 
esting account  of  the  Catholic  missions,  especially  that  at 
Constantinople,  until  the  advance  of  the  Russian  armies  to 
conquer  the  once  Christian  city,  when  all  who  could  take 
flight  did  so.     "In  many  cases  also  the  more  prosperous 

European  Christians,  settled  there  in  trade,"  continued  he, 
23 
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•'  had  given  our  missionaries  the  greatest  affliction  they  can 
■know  among  their  many  trials,  that  of  scandal  given  to  the 
Burronnding  infidels." 

"  We  have,  reverend  father,  in  our  immediate  neighbour- 
hood," said  Lord  Hurst,  "a  pious  and  learned  gentleman  who 
has  taken  so  determined  a  view  of  the  near  approach  of  Anti- 
christ, that  were  it  not  for  his  other  weighty  opinion,  that  we 
ought  to  change  nothing  in  our  usual  duties,  we  should  be  in 
the  state  of  the  men  of  Oalilee,  looking,  however,  not  up  into 
heaven,  but  to  the  east,  from  whence  you  have  just  come,  and 
are  about  to  return.  This  gentleman,  Mr.  Goldsborough, 
looks  upon  the  appearance  of  this  man  of  sin  as  almost  imme- 
diate, from  the  agreement  of  several  commentators  on  the 
prophecy  of  Daniel.  GKve  me  the  name  of  that  learned 
German,  Mr.  Burton." 

*'  Kohrbacher,"  said  the  reverend  chaplain,  "  whose  calcu- 
lation of  the  mystical  numbers  in  Daniel  agrees  with  that  of 
an  old  English  prophecy  four  hundred  years  old,  making  the 
three  years  of  horror  of  Antichrist  to  begin  about  1881.  I 
wish  the  Kev.  Father  Simon  and  Squire  Goldsborough  could 
meet." 

"  So  do  I,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  "  Is  it  possible  to  give  ns 
another  day,  reverend  father  ?" 

"  It  is  not  possible,"  replied  Father  Simon.  "  But  I  will 
give  you  my  opinion  respecting  the  date  of  the  birth  of  Anti- 
christ, which  is  founded  on  the  revelation  given  by  our  Lady, 
and  called  the  Secret  of  La  Salette,  It  became,  by  her  per- 
mission, no  secret  in  1858;  but  the  written  warnings  of 
Blessed  Mary,  taken  from  the  record  of  the  peasant  Melanie, 
could  not  be  printed  in  France  on  account  of  the  mention  made 
of  Napoleon  III.  It  was  published  in  Belgium.  I^  as  onr 
Lady  implies,  the  birth  of  Antichrist  was  to  occur  at  the 
crisis  of  afflictions  heaped  on  the  Vicar  of  Christ,  we  may 
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well  place  that  event  at  the  epoch  wJien  tlie  army  of  Victor 
Emmanuel  burst  through  the  fortifications  at  Porta  Pia,  and 
sacrilegiouslj  took  possession  of  the  Holy  Oitj.  That  in- 
Tasion  and  conquest  took  place  in  1870.  We  sxe  now  in 
1879 ;  Antichrist  niust  therefore  be  nine  years  old.  He  is 
not  to  commence  his  terrific  career  till  he  is  thirty.  The 
date,  therefore,  of  1881,  which  would  make  him  only  eleven, 
is  not  admissible.  I  should  venture  rather  to  give  the  en- 
trance into  the  next  century,  1900." 


CHAPTER    XLI. 

"  "liTY  reverend  friend,"  said  Lord  Hurst  on  tlie  following 

ilx  day  to  his  chaplain,  "  wliat  say  you  to  a  renewal  of 
our  old  confidential  trips  to  BeUiill  Tower  ?  The  igroom  who 
drove  Father  Simon  to  meet  the  train  this  momiDg  says  that 
the  pony  is  quite  fresh." 

"  I  shall  certainly  like  it,"  replied  Mr.  Burton. 

"  Very  well,"  said  his  lordship,  ringing  the  belL  "  Let  us 
have  luncheon  at  one  instead  of  two  o'clock,  ToUis,  and  tell 
the  stable  people  to  give  the  pony  a  little  extra  corn."  He 
then  mounted  to  Laura's  rooms,  and  found  her  well  inclined 
towards  the  early  luncheon  and  his  plan  for  her  of  a  country 
drive  with  the  children  and  nurses  in  the  open  four  in  hand. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  two  friends  at  Belhill  Tower  they 
found,  as  they  had  hoped,  that  the  squire  had  taken  his  usual 
early  morning  walk,  and  was  seated  for  the  afternoon  in  his 
large  leather  chair,  with  his  usual  papers  and  letters  strewed 
before  him.  After  the  first  greetings.  Lord  Hurst  commenced 
with,  "  You  must  not  take  too  much  notice  of  Mr.  Burton, 
squire,  until  1  have  set  forth  all  the  claims  I  have  to  your 
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attention,  if  not  to  jour  gratitude.  Ah,  I  see  by  the  twinkle 
of  your  eye  that  I  must  immediately  state  my  grounds  for 
claiming  your  gratitude.  They  are  these.  We  have  all 
heard,  years  ago,  of  the  apparition  of  our  Blessed  Lady  at  La 
Salette,  and  that,  besides  her  open  instructions  and  warnings, 
there  was  a  secret  revealed  to  the  two  young  peasants ;  then, 
after  some  years,  it  became  no  longer  a  secret.  But  did  you 
know  that  our  Blessed  Lady  had  authorized  its  publication  ? 
Yes ;  very  well.  But  have  you  ever  seen  the  document 
taken  down  from  the  dictation  of  Melanie  ?" 
I  forget,"  was  the  squire's  reply. 

Then,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  you  have  not  read  or  seen  it, 
for  you  have  a  wonderful  memory;  you  never  forget  any 
history  worth  remembering.  I  have  brought  you  this  docu- 
ment. The  ecclesiastic  who  resigned  it  to  me  before  return- 
ing to  the  seat  of  war  will  dictate  or  make  a  fresh  copy 
from  memory  for  himself.  Shall  I  read  it  to  you,  or  will 
you  prefer  to  read  it  for  yourself?" 

"Thank  you,  my  lord,  you  are  very  kind;  I  shall  like  both.'* 

"  Which  first  ?"  was  the  next  question. 

"  To  listen  to  you,"  was  the  reply. 

And  Lord  Hurst  thus  commenced :  "  The  Secret  of  La 
Salette,  related  by  Melanie.  Our  Blessed  Lady  thus  speaks : 
'  That  which  I  am  now  about  to  tell  you  will  not  always  be 
kept  secret ;  you  may  publish  it  in  the  year  1858.  There 
are  no  longer  generous  souls.  God  is  about  to  strike  in  an 
unheard-of  manner.  Woe  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth. 
God  will  exhaust  His  anger,  and  no  one  will  be  able  to  escape 
such  accumulated  evils.  Society  is  on  the  eve  of  the  most 
terrible  scourges  and  of  great  events.  People  must  expect  to 
be  governed  by  a  rod  of  iron,  and  to  drink  the  chalice  of  the 
wrath  of  God.  The  Vicar  of  my  Son,  the  Sovereign  Pontiff, 
Pius  IX.,  must  no  longer  leave  Bome  after  the  year  1859, 
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but  he  must  be  firm  and  generous.  Let  him  fight  with  the 
arms  of  fiedth  and  love  :  I  shall  be  with  him.  Let  him  mis- 
trust Napoleon ;  his  heart  is  double,  and  when  he  shall 
attempt  to  be  at  once  pope  and  emperor,  God  will  soon  with- 
draw from  him.  He  is  that  eagle  which,  aiming  ever  to 
ascend  higher,  will  fall  on  the  sword  that  he  uses  to  force 
people  to  raise  him.  Italy  will  be  punished  for  her  ambition 
in  wishing  to  shake  off  the  joke  of  the  Lord ;  therefore  will 
she  be  given  up  to  war.  Blood  will  flow  on  all  sides; 
churches  will  be  profaned;  priests  and  religious  will  be 
drawn  away  and  killed  in  the  most  cruel  manner ;  many  will 
abandon  the  faith ;  the  number  of  priests  and  religious  who 
will  separate  from  the  true  religion  will  be  considerable, 
amongst  these  will  be  found  even  bishops;  many  religious 
houses  will  entirely  lose  the  faith,  and  draw  away  others; 
immorality  will  abound ;  and  the  spirits  of  darkness  will 
spread  over  the  earth  with  a  universal  relaxation  for  all  that 
relates  to  the  service  of  God.  These  spirits  will  have  great 
power  over  nature.  There  will  be  churches  to  serve  these 
spirits.  Persons  will  be  transported  from  one  place  to 
another  by  these  evil  spirits, — even  priests,  because  they  will 
not  have  been  guided  by  the  good  spirit  of  the  Gospel,  which 
is  a  spirit  of  humility,  charity,  and  zeal  for  the  glory  of  God. 
They  will  raise  the  dead,  making  the  just  and  the  damned 
both  appear  as  if  their  souls  and  bodies  were  reunited.  Great 
prodigies  will  everywhere  take  place,  because,  true  faith  being 
extinct,  a  false  light  will  glimmer  over  the  world.  The 
Vicar  of  my  Son  will  have  much  to  suffer,  because  for  a  time 
the  Church  will  be  given  up  to  great  persecutions ;  it  will  be 
a  time  of  darkness ;  a  tremendous  crisis  will  come  on  the 
Church.  France,  Italy,  Spain,  and  England  will  be  at  war ; 
blood  will  flow  in  the  streets;  French  will  fight  with  French, 
Italians  with  Italians;  then  will  follow  a  general  and  for- 
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midable  war.  For  a  time  God  will  no  longer  remember 
France  or  Italy,  because  the  Gofipel  of  Jesus  Christ  ia  nc 
longer  recognised.  The  holj  Father  will  suffer  much;  I 
shall  be  with  him  unto  the  end  to  receive  his  sacrifice ;  wicked 
people  will  several  times  attempt  his  life.  At  this  time  will 
Antichrist  be  bom;  he  will  vomit  forth  blasphemies  at  his 
Inrth ;  he  will  have  teeth ;  in  a  word,  he  will  be  the  devil 
incarnate ;  he  will  utter  terrific  cries,  and  be  nourished  only 
by  impurities ;  he  will  have  brothers,  who,  although  not  like 
him,  incarnate  devils,  will  be  children  of  evil  at  the  age  of 
twelve ;  they  will  be  distinguished  by  the  brilliant  victories 
they  will  gain.  Paris  will  be  burned,  and  Marseilles  swallowed 
up.  Many  great  cities  will  be  shaken  and  destroyed  by 
earthquakes.' " 

As  Lord  Hurst  closed  the  manuscript,  Mr.  Goldsborough 
said,  after  a  short  pause,  "  Thank  you,  my  lord,  I  feel  very 
grateful  for  the  kindness  that  has  prompted  you  to  drive  here, 
aud  then  to  read  so  emphatically  to  me  this  wonderful  paper. 
Like  Ninive,  prayer  will  avert  the  judgment  on  Paris  and 
Marseilles, — the  Sacred  Heart  at  the  former  city,  and  our 
Lady  of  la  Garde  at  the  latter.     I  like  to  think  this." 

"  So  do  I,"  said  Lord  Hurst.  "  And  now  I  will  let  oup 
reverend  friend  have  his  turn,  to  hold  forth  on  the  date  sup- 
posed by  our  late  visitor  of  the  birth  of  Antichrist,  and  those 
determined  by  the  different  commentators  on  the  prophet 
Daniel.  I  think  that  you  have  the  bible  open  at  that  very 
part,  my  dear  sir  T* 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough,  "  by  a  curious  coincidence 
I  have  been  led  for  some  days  to  a  renewed  interest  and  con- 
sequent investigation  of  the  signs  of  the  times.  Your  docu- 
ment is  therefore  most  opportune.   Can  you  leave  it  with  me?" 

"  As  you  have  a  scrupulous  conscience,"  returned  Lord 
Hurst,  "  I  will  do  so,  otherwise  I  follow  my  uncle's  example. 
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fouaded  on  the  experience  of  irreparable  losses,  never  to  lend 
firom  oar  library.  Now  farewell  for  the  moment.  I  am  going 
to  paj  my  respects  to  m j  future  son-in-law  and  his  parents.'' 

''A  scrupulous  conscience!"  repeated  Mr.  Goldsborough 
when  alone  with  his  reverend  friend ;.  ^^  you  do  not  judge 
thus  of  me." 

"  I  cannot  investigate  that  point  at  present,  mj  dear  sir," 
said  Mr.  Burton ;  *'  Lord  Hurst  wUl  be  greatly  disappointed 
if  I  fail  to  recount  to  you  the  interesting  visit  paid  to  England, 
and  for  one  night  to  Calverleigh  Hurst,  of  the  holy  Father 
Simon,  head  of  the  English  missions  in  Turkey." 

"  But  he  could  have  done  that  himself,"  observed  the  squire, 
''  and  we  have  not  met  since  I  sent  you  the  printed  volumes, 
in  various  bindings,  of  Tier  saintly  life  and  death,  for  distri- 
bution, with  the  tinted  photograph  as  the  frontispiece,  a  like- 
ness, as  far  as  could  be,  of  her  matchless  complexion,  features, 
and  expression.  The  photographer  was  recommended  by  the 
artist  who  had  painted  the  life-sized  portrait  at  the  Hurst. 
It  was  first  attempted  from  that  picture,  then  from  the 
miniature  of  Constantia  Adderley  at  eighteen.  I  rejected  the 
two  first  specimens  sent  me  as  not  sujQiciently  delicate.  I 
had  nearly  lost  hope,  when,  perhaps  inspired  by  my  en- 
thusiasm  ," 

**  And  by  your  golden  encouragements,"  interposed  Mr. 
Burton, 

"  I  received  this  poetical  and  enchanting  photograph  from 
the  miniature.  The  rest  have  been  struck  off  from  this, 
which  I  retain  by  me  night  and  day." 

The  Eev.  Mr.  Burton  then  commenced  resolutely,  but  as 
briefly  as  possible,  to  recount  the  view  taken  by  Father  Simon 
of  the  birth  of  Antichrist  in  1870,  and  consequently  his 
appearance  in  1900.    He  succeeded  in  recalling  the  squire's 
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Stable  attractions.  The  grooms  kept  behind^  from  respect, 
bat  ready  to  spur  forward  at  a  moment's  warning.  This,  from 
precaution,  was  given  them  by  Lord  Hurst  at  the  foot  of  the 
only  hill  between  the  two  properties,  and  the  slower  move- 
ment being  favourable  to  conversation,  the  two  friends  soon 
became  engrossed  on  the  subject  of  the  perfection  of  our 
ordinary  actions  and  on  the  different  degrees  of  grace  bestowed 
on  mortals,  on  sanctity  in  general^  and  on  Squire  Goldsborough 
in  particular. 

"  Do  you  consider  him  a  saint  ?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

"  I  do,"  was  the  reply  of  the  Eev.  Mr.  Burton,  "and  there- 
fore whenever  he  speaks  confidentially  to  me  I  feel  bound  to 
be  exacting,  if  not  severe,  believing  him  bound  to  correspond 
to  immense  graces." 

"  And  I  well  know,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  that  you  consider 
my  late  uncle  to  have  been  a  valiant  saint,  with  more  to  over- 
come than  Squire  Goldsborough,  but  waging  well  the  spiritual 
combat." 

At  that  moment  Lord  Hurst  felt  the  pressure  of  Mr. 
Burton's  hand  on  his  arm.  The  reverend  gentleman  had  per- 
ceived, notwithstanding  the  growing  obscurity,  a  man  leaving 
the  hedge  on  his  side  of  the  carriage,  and  rightly  conjectured 
that  another  was  stealthily  advancing  on  the  side  of  Lord 
Hurst.  The  recent  heavy  rains  had  softened  the  road,  and 
the  tramp  of  the  horses  could  not  be  distinguished.  Lord 
Hurst  understood  the  pressure,  and  giving  the  reins  to  his 
friend,  held  his  pistol  in  readiness.  At  that  moment  the 
outriders  dashed  on  the  men  at  each  side.  Lord  Hurst  fired, 
80  did  the  robber  near  him,  but  perceiving  their  hoped-for 
victims  to  be  four  against  two,  they  shrank  back  again  into 
the  total  darkness  of  the  hedges,  and  the  pony  was  encouraged 
to  do  his  best  up  the  rest  of  the  bill, 

"  All  is  now  well,"  said  his  lordship,  as  they  reached  the 
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leyel  ground*  and  he  turned  to  his  companions.  "  Thanks  ber 
to  God.  Why  do  you  not  respond,  Mr.  Burton  ?  Are  you  a 
dead  man  ?  Ah,  have  I  uttered  the  truth  ?  Come,  here,  you 
fellows  on  horseback.  Get  down,  one  of  you,  and  strike  a 
light;  here  is  my  little  phosphorus  case  with  the  taper. 
You,  Jenkins,  still  mounted,  go  to  the  pony's  head,  or  he  will 
scamper  home.  Now,  Blessed  Lady,  come  to  my  aid.  He 
has  been  struck  just  above  the  right  eye,  and  the  ball  must 
hare  entered.  You,  William,  mount  again,  and  turn  off  as 
fast  as  you  can  for  Hereford ;  fetch  the  first  surgeon  who  will 
come  to  Oalverleigh  Manor,  but  not  a  dunce,  a  clever  man 
with  his  assistant ;  take  the  advice  of  the  great  chemist  there. 
I  can  prop  up  Mr.  Burton  and  hold  the  reins.  Now  let  the 
pony  go  free." 

Another  hour  witnessed  the  arrival  home,  with  its  painful 
excitement.  Lady  Hurst,  at  the  sound  of  the  carriage 
wheels,  had  quickly  descended  from  her  suite  to  the  dining* 
room,  that  no  delay  might  occur  to  the  already  late  dinner. 
She  therefore  saw  the  return  home,  and  heard  the  words, 
«'  Wounded  in  the  head :  insensible,  not  dead ;"  and  to  the 
first  natural  relief  that  they  did  not  refer  to  her  husband, 
succeeded  the  grief  and  anxiety  for  the  life,  so  justly  pre- 
cious, of  the  reverend  chaplain.  While  the  servants  followed 
Lord  Hurst's  directions  in  undressing  and  laying  his  reve* 
rence  carefully  on  his  bed,  with  his  head  in  the  proper  posi- 
tion, his  lordship  accepted  Laura's  entreaties  to  have  some 
rest  and  refreshment  alone  with  her.  He  owned  to  greatly 
need  both,  but  revived  in  praising  and  thanking  her  for  the 
foresight  that  had  saved  his  life,  and  explained  the  continued 
unconsciousness  of  Mr.  Burton  by  the  fact  that  the  bullet  had 
stunned  the  brain,  but,  he  hoped,  had  lodged  in  a  compart- 
ment easy  for  extraction.  He  then  gave  her  an  animated 
idescription  of  the  short  encounter  with  the  robbers,  which  he 
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had  scarcely  finished  when  ToUis  announced  that  the  head 
groom  said  he  wished  to  empty  his  mind  to  my  lady.  Being 
accordingly  invited  to  perform  that  feat,  he  appeared  from 
behind  the  old  butler,  and  commenced :  "  My  lord  says  he 
won't  die ;  but  if  he  should,  it's  I  am  the  cause  from  saving 
my  lord,  according  to  what  you  said,  my  lady,  in  remem* 
bered  words,  as  we  passed  you  through  the  avenue  and  the 
village  as  the  shortest  way,  '  Jenkins,  I  trust,  under  Gt)d,  to 
you/  So,  my  lady,  the  bad  fellow  had  took  a  right  good  aim 
at  Lord  Hurst,  when  I  dashed  the  horse  at  him,  and  the  aim 
slanted  on  to  his  reverence;  so  here's  the  truth,  my  lady. 
And  as  I  cannot  beg  his  reverence's  pardon,  because  his  brain 
is  stunned,  I  come  to  you,  having  been  told  that  when  a 
woman  is  good,  as  you  are,  she  is  nearest  to  the  angels." 

*'  But  you  had  no  choice  or  intention  in  dashing  at  the 
fellow,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  except  to  obey  orders,  and 
therefore  do  your  duty.  Here,  drink  off  this  glass  of  port  to 
the  health  of  Lady  Hurst  and  the  speedy  recovery  of  our 
reverend  chaplain." 

This  was  scarcely  accomplished  when  his  lordship  was 
informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  surgeons,  with  whom  he  re- 
mained throughout  the  successful  operation,  and  the  return  of 
consciousness,  made  known  to  Lord  Hurst  by  the  pressure  of 
his  hand  in  grateful  affection  by  his  reverend  friend.  The 
convalescence  was  hastened  by  the  arrangements  made  to 
ensure  the  performance  of  the  usual  duties  of  chaplain  by  a 
priest  already  known  to  and  esteemed  by  the  household,  and 
by  Mr.  Burton's  own  calm  quiescence  in  all  the  permissions 
of  Divine  Providence. 

Mr.  Goldsborough  brought  back  the  document  of  the 
•  Secret  of  La  Salette,'  attended  by  Emma  and  her  boy,  with 
a  train  of  servants,  but  not  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  it 
being  the   period   for  his  annual  visit  to   the  academy  at 
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Plymouth,  where  he  had  placed  the  little  hojs  to  whom  he 
was  ostensihlj  the  guardian.  The  first  dimier  was  fiiU  of  the 
joj  of  meeting  between  the  ladies,  and  discussions  on  Cyprus 
from  the  gentlemen.  It  was  not  till  the  dessert  that,  with 
the  entrance,  not  only  of  the  two  little  Howard  Calver- 
leighs,  but  also  of  the  affianced  babies,  James  and  Constantia, 
that  the  palpable  omission  of  any  mention  of  the  father 
of  her  admired  James  drew  from  the  tearful  and  excitable 
Emma  a  prolonged  lament.  **  Walter's  friends  do  not  suffi- 
ciently appreciate  him,"  said  she.  "  I  call  them  friends,  be- 
cause they  mean  well,  and  give  him  plenty  of  heavy  advice. 
They  would  also  help  him  by  lending  him  money,  but  papa 
forbids  them.  Papa  is  cruel  to  Walter,  when  he  already  has 
an  elegant  dark  mulberry  carriage,  like  the  pony  chaise  here, 
not  to  let  him  have,  by  a  promissory  note,  a  pretty  white 
horse,  now  for  sale  at  Herefoi*d,  to  drive  me  about.  How  can 
a  young  man  with  taste  bear  to  drive  a  great  coach,  horse, 
accustomed  to  bump  along  with  his  fellow,  drawing  the  heavy 
close  carriage?  Papa  is  cruel,  because  Walter  says  every 
young  man  has  debts,  and  gives  promissory  notes,  and  people 
should  wait.  The  coachmaker  says  he  can  wait  any  time  till 
it  is  convenient  for  the  heir  of  Belhill  to  pay  for  the  little 
open  carriage,  and  so  should  the  seller  of  the  pretty  white 
horse." 

"  But  I  thought,"  said  Lord  Hurst  in  a  soothing  tone  to 
the  tearful  plaintiff  beside  him,  "  that  Walter  had  liquidated 
all  the  old  debts  ?" 

"Yes,  so  he  has,  all  the  old  ones ;  but  last  year  there  were 
some  trifles  that  papa  insists  upon  being  paid  before  the  little 
white  horse  shall  enter  the  stable.  Papa  is  the  great  ruler 
over  everything,  and  neither  Walter  nor  I  have  the  spirit  to 
contend.    Papa  with  his  cruelty  seems  all  sweet  benevolence. 
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bat  that  is  easy  when  a  man  has  it  all  his  own  waj.   Perhaps 
Domitian  sat  smiling  while  he  killed  the  flies." 

Lord  Hnrsf s  condoling  grayitj  was  not  proof  against  this 
comparison.  He  gave  forth  one  of  his  joyous  langhs,  while 
the  meek  squire  of  Belhill  merely  observed  to  Laura,  ''Emma 
looks  rery  pretty  when  she  is  angry."  Emma,  however, 
received  his  lordship's  cheering  promise  that  when  left  alone 
with  the  squire  he  would  endeavour  to  mediate  in  &vour  of 
the  pretty  white  horse.  The  next  half  hour  was  devoted  to 
the  children,  and  when  the  ladies  rose  to  leave  the  room. 
Lord  Hurst  said,  "  Leave  me  the  prometsi  sp09i;  I  will  bring 
them  both  with  me  to  the  drawing-room  in  a  short  time." 

''  No,  dearest  Alfred,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  holding  Constantia 
in  her  arms,  *'  you  will  not  yourself  wish  to  repeat  that  com- 
mand when  you  reflect  on  the  distortion  and  perversion  made 
of  the  most  innocent  words  and  actions  of  our  saintly  Lady 
Hurst.  Squire  Goldsborough  will  not  like  to  hear  some  years 
hence  that  the  future  mistress  of  Belhill  was  in  the  habit  of 
remaining  in  the  dining-room  with  the  gentlemen  after  the 
ladies  had  left  the  room." 

"  Well,  squire,  what  say  you?"  demanded  Lord  Hurst. 

"  I  think,"  was  the  reply,  "  that  we  have  all  suffered  too 
much  not  to  aspire  to  prudence  for  the  future ;  Lady  Hurst 
has  just  grounds  for  her  observations." 

"  Very  well,"  said  his  lordship,  "  as  we  gentlemen  are  not 
forbidden  the  drawing-room  we  will  follow  you  ladies  directly 
I  shall  have  spoken  a  few  confidential  words  to  Mr.  Golds- 
borough  about  opening  a  certain  stable  door." 

This  gave  Emma  her  wonted  spirits  throughout  the  evening. 
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CHAPTER    XLIL 

ALFRED  LORD  HURST,  in  coming  into  possession  of 
the  nmnor  house  of  his  ancestors,  had  chosen  the  library 
as  his  private  sitting-room  during  the  morning  honrs,  and 
was  there  seated  with  the  daily  papers  and  some  unopened 
letters,  when  a  gentle  tap  and  an  invitation  to  enter  was 
followed  by  the  appearance  of  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough 
with  her  quiescent  baby,  whom  she  had  brought,  she  said,  as 
a  discreet  third  person  to  the  interview.  "I  was  made  quite 
happy,"  continued  she,  ''by  your  lordship's  few  words  last 
night ;  but  I  have  to  write  to  my  husband  to-day,  the  only 
letter  before  his  return,  and  if  I  could  but  say  something 
positive ^ 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Walter,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  •*  as  you  wish  for 
something  positive,  I  announce  that  the  squire  totally  forbids 
my  lending  any  money  towards  the  desired  purchase,  so  that 
it  is  not  on  those  conditions  we  can  get  open  the  stable  door. 
But  listen :  he  does  not  object  to  my  presenting,  as  a  free 
gift  of  friendship,  the  white  horse  to  Walter ;  therefore  you 
can  mention  that  by  to-morrow,  the  28th  of  August,  perhaps 
at  the  very  moment  he  will  be  reading  your  letter,  the  stable 
will  receive  its  new  occupant." 

Emma  had  already  started  up,  and  was  waltzing  round  the 
room  with  the  "discreet  third  person;"  then,  exclaiming 
"  always  generous,  always  good,"  she  departed,  leaving  Lord 
Hurst  to  resume  his  attentive  reading  of  a  paragraph  in  the 
paper  that  had  previously  caught  his  eye.  •*  We  are  happy 
to  find  that  our  chief  ministers  will  continue  to  hold  their 
offices,  but  some  changes  are  occurring  amongst  the  subal- 
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terns,  chiefly  in  oar  foreign  embassies.  Sir  Henry  Vernon 
returns  from  Madrid,  and  Lord  Morton  takes  his  place.'' 
"Morton  cannot  have  succeeded  Vernon,*'  thought  Lord 
Hurst,  "  except  by  the  power  of  the  Duke  of  Elton,  Does 
his  grace  make  this  change  to  oblige  his  nephew,  Colonel 
Gratton,  and  why?  It  is  just  three  months  since  Morton 
became  a  widower.  Is  Lady  Anne  to  have  the  charge 
of  the  infant  son  ?"  Then,  opening  the  letter  next  him, 
he  saw  with  pleasure  that  it  was  from  Lord  Morton,  warmly 
thanking  him  for  the  beautiful  letter  received  in  the  spring 
on  the  two  contrasted  events  that  had  occurred  in  his 
house,  and  requesting  him  to  present  his  respectful  and 
admiring  homage  to  Lady  Hurst.  '*  The  public  papers 
will  inform  you,"  continued  Lord  Morton,  "  of  my  appoint- 
ment at  Madrid,  and  I  now  confide  to  your  honour  and 
friendship  the  private  arrangement,  that  when  some  months 
of  respect  and  etiquette  have  passed,  I  shall  have  leave, 
already  stipulated  for,  of  a  month's  absence,  to  meet  the 
Duke  of  Elton  and  his  daughter  at  Paris  or  elsewhere, 
where  the  marriage  will  take  place.  I  leave  my  infant  son 
in  England,  under  the  care  of  his  godmother.  Lady  Anne 
Howard.  Neither  that  esteemed  friend,  however,  nor  any  of 
her  pious  train,  know  of  my  past  life  and  future  intentions. 
I  do  not  except  Colonel  Gratton,  although  it  is  to  him  I  owe 
my  appointment.  My  early  facility  in  speaking  Spanish, 
and  subsequent  cultivation  of  the  language,  decided  the  duke 
to  grant  his  nephew's  request.  I  called  to  return  thanks, 
and  took  a  carefully  composed  letter  with  me,  requesting 
the  consent  of  his  grace  to  my  addressing  his  relation.  Miss 
Wills,  When  I  called  on  the  following  day,  his  grace  was 
ostensibly  from  home,  but  had  left  a  letter,  the  contents  of 
which  were  favourable.  The  family  name  of  Mannering  will 
be  borne  by  the  recognized  lady  until  the  epoch  of  the 
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marriage,  and  she  will,  with  a  lady  companion,  reside  with 
the  duke,  as  her  nearest  relation,  to  be  called  cousin.  Per- 
haps I  may  never  write  agiiin,  perhaps  we  may  never  meet 
again ;  but  trust  ever  in  the  gi'atefal  remembrance  of  him 
who  has  confided  only  to  you  two  the  secrets  of  his  heart." 

It  was  not  during  the  last  hours  of  Squire  Goldsborough's 
visit  that  Lord  Hurst  could  impart  the  contents  of  this  letter 
to  his  wife.  He  devoted  Inmself  to  the  venerable  gentleman 
and  the  promessi  sposi  in  the  winter  parlour,  and  there  the 
invitation  was  given  to  Bel  hill  Tower,  to  celebrate,  in  the 
coming  month,  the  first  birthday  of  the  future  bridegroom, 
James  Gold^boroiigh.  "  You  can  bring  all  the  children," 
added  the  squire,  '*  but  at  all  events  Oonstantia  with  her 
nurse,  that  she  may  sleep  beneath  her  future  roof." 

Wlien  I-iady  Hurst  and  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough  entered 
together,  and  heard  of  the  proposal,  the  latter  was  enchanted. 
But  Laum  said,  "  It  strikes  me  as  not  becoming  the  dignity 
of  an  affianced  maiden  to  enter  the  dwelling  of  her  future 
spouse ;  to  receive  him  here,  in  the  presence  of  her  parents, 
in  her  own  Iiome,  as  she  now  does,  is  far  better." 

"  Suppose,  then,  squire,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "that  you  make 
this  birthday  a  popular  feast  for  your  domestics  and  tenants, 
with  illuminations,  fireworks,  and  bands  of  music?" 

"  One  arrangement  does  not  prevent  the  other,"  replied 
Mr.  Goldsborough;  **  infants  are  just  the  creatures  to  enjoy 
all  that  attracts  the  senses." 

"  Well,  James  will  enjoy  it  all,"  said  Lord  Hurst. 

^'  And  so,"  soliloquized  the  squire,  "  a  Constantia  is  never 
to  be  beneath  the  roof  of  the  doomed  man.  Well,  be  it  so ; 
this  little  beauty  must  pass  through  life  without  a  breath 
against  her." 

"  Do  you  see  the  hoped-for '  likeness,  Mr.  Goldsborough  ?" 

inquired  Laura. 
29 
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^'  Yes,  in  the  eyes,  and  when  she  does  smile,  in  the  mouth. 
The  profile  is  Howard  Oalverleigh,  to  which  I  must  submit 
for  jour  husband^s  sake,  whom  I  greatlj  esteem  and  love." 

As  at  that  moment  Oonstantia  was  smiling.  Lad  j  Hurst 
directed  his  attention  to  the  fact,  and  that  the  smile  was 
caused  by  James. 

"  Farewell,  my  dear  and  venerable  friend,*^  said  Lord 
Hurst  at  parting.  •'  May  you  live  the  twenty  years  required 
to  welcome  Oonstantia  beneath  your  roof.  They  will  have 
some  few  months  of  happiness  before  the  appearance  of 
Antichrist,  with  all  his  horrors,  at  the  end  of  this  century." 

It  was  not  till  the  evening  that  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  could 
speak  confidentially  together  of  the  letter  received  that 
morning  from  Lord  Morton,  and  which  she  now  perused  with 
intense  interest.  She  at  length  returned  the  letter,  with  her 
tears  flowing,  and  after  a  short  interval  said,  *'  Thanks  be  to 
God !" 

"Yes,"  said  his  lordship,  "I  feel  with  you.  That  truly 
penitent  and,  but  for  him,  virtuous  woman,  has  gone  through 
years  of  sorrow ;  God  has  accepted  her  humble  and  laborious 
life  of  expiation,  and  permits  her  now  a  bright  sunset." 

"  I  was  prepared  for  her  departure  from  Hereford,"  con- 
tinued Lady  Hurst,  "  by  receiving  a  few  days  since  a  parcel 
with  the  words,  '  In  grateful  farewell.' " 

"Can  I  see  these  offerings?"  inquired  his  lordship,  and 
Laura  placed  before  him  three,  different  specimens  of  the 
beautiful  work  that  she  doubted  not  had  been  done  by  the 
hand  of  Miss  Mara  herself.  First,  a  richly  embroidered 
cambric  frock  for  Oonstantia,  on  her  expected  promotion  to 
short  clothes;  secondly,  a  set  of  lace  mittens,  from  a  pattern 
sent  from  those  of  the  late  Lady  Hurst,  reduced  to  fit  the 
little  hand  of  Laura;  thirdly,  a  cover  for  a  toilette  pin- 
cushion.   After  admiring  them  all,  and  dilating  for  some 
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time  on  the  epoch  of  the  little  heroine's  standing  and  walk- 
ing, Lord  Hnrst  returned  to  the  subject  of  Miss  Mara,  now 
"  Miss  Mannering,**  and  observed,  "  Morton  supposes  truly  : 
we  are  parted  for  ever  on  earth.  We  have  known  too  much. 
In  a  few  years,  even  the  remembrance  of  us  will  bring 
to  them  painful  shadows  of  the  past,  and  they  will  try  to 
forget  us.  You  felt  this,  Laura,  with  Father  Simon,  and  I 
have  known  it  with  others,  therefore  we  must  accept  it  for 
ourselves.  I  quite  believe  Morton,  when  he  says  that  we 
alone  have  known  the  secrets  of  his  heart.  He  does  not 
except  Gratton,  and  rely  on  it,  the  duke  has  been  kept 
rigidly  in  ignorance  of  the  past." 

**  Then  you  hope,"  said  Laura,  "  that  Colonel  Gratton  did 
not  sufficiently  remark  Miss  Mara  that  day  at  Hereford,  to 
recognize  her  in  Miss  Mannering,  to  become  in  a  few  months 
Lady  Morton  T 

"I  can  ascertain  that,"  replied  he,  "by  asking  Gratton 
how  he  likes  the  future  Lady  Morton,  with  other  questions 
that,  if  answered  with  no  embarrassment,  will  prove  that  he 
does  not  identify  the  pale,  sorrow-stricken  teacher  of  em- 
broidery, with  the  elegantly  dressed  and  happy  ward  of  the 
Duke  of  Elton." 

"  Comparatively  happy  only,"  observed  Laura,  "  a  subdued 
and  timorous  happiness,  full  of  remembered  penitential 
shadows." 

"  That  would  make  her  all  the  more  interesting  to  me," 
said  his  lordship,  *'for,  from  my  remembrance  of  her 
countenance,  she  is  naturally  of  a  proud  nature;  so  that 
God  permitted  her  to  fall,  to  make  her  humble.  Something 
similar  to  Mrs.  Sydney  Kennard,  with  her  wise  men  of  the 
east,  against  a  crowd  of  petty  humiliators  in  the  west." 

"You  have  invented  the  word  humUiator^*  said  Laura, 
*^and  I  accept  it,  to  denote  a  class  who  take  a  cruel  delight 
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in  humiliating  others.  Bat  let  ns  hope  there  is  bat  one 
sach  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  natarallj  proud  Mrs. 
Sjdnej  Kennard.  £mroa  seems  to  think  her  sister  happier 
than  she  has  ever  known  her.  As  for  Emma  herself,  she 
left  as  radiant  with  child-like  happiness  at  your  generosity 
and  kindness.  My  only  regret  is  that  I  had  not  an  oppor- 
tnnity  to  ask  her  whether  she  had  begged  pardon  of '  papa/ 
as  she  calls  him,  for  having  compared  him  to  the  most  cruel 
of  the  pagan  emperors." 

*'  I  can  relieve  your  mind  on  that  point,"  said  Lord  Harst, 
««Dot  by  having  heard  Emma  ask  pardon,  but  having  un« 
intentionally  seen  her  on  her  knees  before  the  good  squire, 
with  her  hands  clasped,  and  her  pretty  liead  on  his  knee. 
Breathes  there  the  man  who  would  not  forgive  such  a 
suppliant  ?" 

*'  Certaiuly,  not  Alfred  Lord  Hurst,"  said  her  ladyship, 
smiling. 

*'  It  was  the  hour  for  my  visit,"  continued  he,  "and  finding 
the  door  ajar,  I  pushed  it  open  unnoticed,  and  saw  the  for- 
giveness. We  both  know  the  squire's  merciful  nature.  I 
felt  grieved  for  his  disappointment  about  the  visit  of  our 
Constantia.  /  should  have  granted  it,  but  as  you  declined 
it,  with  all  the  stateliness  of  a  chatelaine  of  the  middle  ages 
fur  a  marriageable  daughter,  I  did  not  over-rule  you." 

"  Dear  Alfred,  can  we  be  too  prudent  when  we  reflect  that 
malicious  inventors  and  careless  propagators  of  evil  can 
distort  a  fact  the  most  innocent  into  a  scandal?  Thus  the 
fact  that  the  Honourable  Constantia  Howard  Calverleigh 
visited  the  future  squire  of  Belhill  Tower  would  be  recorded 
and  remembered,  while  her  babyhood  would  be  forgotten  or 
purposely  omitted.  I  have  committed  another  act  of  severe 
prudence  to-day,"  continued  Lady  Hurst,  "  in  recommending 
Emma  not  to  visit  you  itgain  in  private." 
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"HaT  cried  his  lordship,  starting  up;  "what  is  this? 
Are  joa  superintending  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough's  con- 
duct, as  if  she  were  a  babj  ?" 

**  Eemember,  dearest  Alfred,  iliat  we  are  discussing  actions 
in  themselves  innocent,  but  that  prudence  would  forbid.'* 

"Well,  we  have  had  enough  prosing  for  to-daj,  at  any 
rate.  I  am  wearj  of  it  all,  and  am  debating  that  if  a  young 
woman  not  six-and-twenty  is  to  dictate,  in  her  stiff  prudence, 
to  a  learned  and  virtuous  old  gentleman,  and  to  her  husband, 
what  will  she  be  at  forty? — just  unendurable  1'* 

Lord  Hurst  made  his  usual  polite  bow  at  the  door  to  his 
wife,  and  took  his  rapid  walk  down  the  avenue  to  the  village. 
He  felt  80  irritated,  so  indignant,  that  he  little  expected  to 
be  diverted  into  a  laugh  of  merry  enjoyment  at  a  sight 
suddenly  presented  to  him.  It  was  the  cart  of  the  nearest 
cottager,  Kemp,  with  its  one  horse,  wearing  the  last  year's 
summer  straw  hat  of  Kitty,  its  ears  protected  in  the  crown 
from  the  flies,  while  the  broad  flap  served  in  the  same  way 
for  the  nose  and  neck.  Little  Thomas,  promoted  to  a  long 
carter's  whip,  was  endeavouring  to  acquire  that  peculiar 
crack,  supposed  to  stimulate  the  exertion  of  the  horse 
without  touching  him — a  merciful  discovery ! 

Lord  Hurst  took  little  Thomas  in  his  arms,  and  asked 
him  which  he  would  prefer,  a  new  straw  hat,  or  a  new  long 
whip  of  his  own.  The  choice  was  the  whip,  and  the  father 
appearing,  confirmed  his  lordship's  intentions,  by  reporting 
that  "  Tom  had  been  passably  good  for  some  days,  his  chief 
fault  being  the  liking  of  nice  things,  in  which,  my  lord,  he 
gets  spoilt  by  the  servants." 

"  What  nice  thing,  my  boy,  do  you  like  the  best?"  was  now 
the  inquiry,  and  Thomas,  after  the  endeavour  to  twist  off  his 
fingers,  declared  in  favour  of  fruit  pie. 

"  Very  well,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  Thomas  shall  have  a 
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fruit  pie  every  Sunday,  if  fether  and  mother  can  report  well 
of  his  conduct." 

In  the  meantime  Laura  was  lying  on  her  sofa,  with  a  deep 
shadow  over  her.  "  I  ought,"  thought  she,  "  to  have  limited 
myself  to  preaching  prudence  to  Emma.  A  year  ago  I 
should  have  done  so.  But  lately  I  have  opened  my  heart  to 
Alfred  with  such  freedom,  that  until  I  saw  his  anger  my 
imprudence  did  not  occur  to  me.  Of  course,  with  his  high 
temper,  he  would  resent  the  stiff  prudence  of  his  wife,  who 
is  to  be  unendurable  at  forty.  Shall  I  be  then  in  life?" 
This  question  was  suggested  by  the  feeling  of  approaching 
faintness,  that  she  had  been  used  to  as  a  child.  She  could 
not  reach  the  tonic  medicine  that  had  been  ordered  in  such 
cases,  and  became  insensible.  The  children  and  nurses,  at 
their  evening  visit,  found  her,  as  they  thought,  asleep,  and 
while  Miss  Sawyer  reconducted  them  to  their  play  nursery. 
Nurse  Pamell  sat  by  Lady  Hurst,  having  recognized  her 
state.  When  the  first  bell  rang  for  dinner  the  good  woman 
sent  for  Anthony,  to  excuse  her  ladyship  to  my  lord,  her 
state  being  likely  to  continue  through  another  hour.  "  There 
is  no  danger,"  added  she,  "beyond  great  prostration  of 
strength.    Something  to-day  must  have  over-tried  her." 

Lord  Hurst  was  not  alone  at  dinner.  It  was  the  quarter 
day  for  Mr.  Simpson,  the  land  steward,  to  come  in  the 
morning  with  his  accounts,  and  be  afterwards  received  to 
luncheon.  Quite  occupied  by  Squire  Goldsborough  at  that 
time.  Lord  Hurst  sent  out  his  compliments  and  an  invitation 
to  dinner.  The  accounts  were  deferred  to  the  morrow* 
The  non-appearance  of  Lady  Hurst  was  misconstrued  by 
both  the  gentlemen;  the  first  supposed  her  to  be  moved 
by  resentment,  the  other  by  pride.  Thus  goes  on  our  most 
respectable  world,  with  its  false  judgments,  to  be  enlightened 
in  the  glimmering  of  purgatory.    After  an  hour  of  politics,  a 
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second  message  from  Mrs.  Parnell,  throngh  Anthony,  con- 
Tejed  the  reqaest  that  his  lordship  would  mount  to  my  lady's 
rooms  as  soon  as  convenient.  Lord  Horst  therefore,  with  his 
anger  mitigated  by  time  and  the  discussion  of  public  events, 
entered  Laura's  drawing-room,  where  Mrs.  Pamell  said,  in  a 
low  tone,  "  The  trance  or  fainting  fit  is  generally  closed  by 
a  slight  delirium.  She  will  soon  awake  now;  she  is  talking 
to  her  grandmama." 

Lord  Hurst  approached  the  sofa,  and  listened.  **  It  is  a 
great  thing,  you  know,  dear  grandmama,  to  have  had  one 
happy  year  in  one's  married  life.  Is  it  not  ?  I  have  had 
this  one  happy  year,  with  my  beloved  Alfred;  and  now  I 
have  lost  his  love,  and  am  to  be  unendurable.  But  I  shall 
not  live.  I  shall  go  to  you,  and  Emma  will  take  care  of 
my  children." 

Lord  Hurst  bent  over  the  sofa,  and  said  gently,  "  Laura  I" 

She  started,  but  then  continued,  without  opening  her 
eyes,  "  If  Alfred  cannot  endure  me,  grandmama,  it  is  be- 
cause I  intruded  my  prudence,  which  became  imprudence. 
I  will  submit  in  everything.  I  will  take  Constantia  to 
BelhUl  Tower ^" 

«  Tell  her,"  said  his  lordship,  as  he  left  the  room,  "  that 
she  has  talked  very  wisely  in  her  sleep.  Now  she  must 
follow  all  your  prescriptions." 

'*Will  you  not  remain  a  few  minutes  longer,  my  lord? 
She  is  just  about  to  wake  up." 

*^No,  no,"  replied  he,  '*let  me  see  her  follow  the  good 
inspirations  given." 

When  Laura  had  really  awakened,  had  taken  her  remedies, 
had  heard  of  her  husband's  visit  and  his  message,  she  laid 
her  head  on  Pamell's  shoulder,  saying,  *<  What  did  I  talk 
about  T 

Her  faithful  old  friend  had  remembered  all,  and  exhorted 
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her,  aa  her  husband  had  left  word,  to  follow  the  good 
inspirations  given  in  her  sleep.  **  Perhaps,"  added  she,  '*  bj 
your  guardian  angel,  or  jour  grandmama." 

**  So  I  will,  bj  the  grace  of  God,"  said  Laura.  **  If  the 
children  are  not  in  bed  I  will  see  them,  and  tlien  go  myself 
to  rest." 

The  following  morning  Laura  heard  Mass  from  the  coretto, 
and  breakfasted  in  her  private  drawing-room.  Lord  Hurst 
was  alreatly  engaged  with  the  land  steward  in  the  library, 
when  Mr.  Walter  Gold^borough  was  announced,  who  with 
grateful  joy  imparted  that  he  had  driven  Emma  to  the  door, 
in  the  new  open  carriage,  by  means  of  the  beautiful  white 
horse.  Would  the  donor  come  to  view  its  perfections? 
This  was  instantly  accepted,  and  they  stood  in  the  porch  to 
contemplate  the  pretty  sight,  Emma  holding  the  reins,  and 
dressed  in  the  gay  colours  that  suited  her  style  of  beauty. 
*'  The  carriage  and  horse  are  well  matched,"  said  Lord  Hurst, 
"  and  are  almost  worthy  of  the  beauty  within." 

They  advanced  then  to  the  carriage,  and  conversed  gaily 
with  its  occupant,  who  declined  alighting,  as  they  were 
bound,  after  their  present  visit  of  thanks,  to  show  the  white 
horse  to  Sir  Henry  Adderley. 

"But  I  must  not  omit,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "to  send  an 
important  message  to  Squire  Goldsborough,  who  left  us 
yesterday,  disappointed  that  we  were  not  to  bring  your  future 
daughter-in-law  to  the  birth-day  festivities  at  Belliill  Tower. 
Lady  Hurst  feared  that,  a  few  years  hence,  evil  tongues 
would  purposely  omit  the  baby  age  of  the  affianced  couple, 
and  deem  the  visit  unmaidenly." 

"And  what  has  made  her  ladyship  change  her  mind?" 
asked  both  the  listeners. 

"I  believe,"  said  his  lordship,  smiling,  "it  has  been  a 
dream  or  virion  of  her  grandmama.      This  will  make  the 


HOME  ArrfCTioNS.  457 

change  of  mind  all  the  more  acceptable  to  the  squire,  that 
the  ^Blessed  Constantia'  should  interpose  her  authority  in 
favour  of  Belhill  Tower.** 

**He  will  be  delighted,"  cried  Emma.  **And  we  will  all 
now  belieye  in  dreams,  in  honour  of  this  occasion.  M j  love 
to  Laura,  and  as  I  cannot  delay  Walter,  by  ruDDingup  to  her 
rooms,  will  you  tell  her,  my  lord,  that  I  will  write  her  word 
of  the  arrangement  that  will  accommodate  the  two  little 
boys,  and  all  the  attendants." 

Lord  Hurst  found  his  wife  giving  the  last  touches  to  two 
exquisitely  painted  miniatures  on  the  sides  of  a  portemonnaie 
that  he  knew  was  for  him.  She  was  still  weak,  and  in  the 
timid  state  of  one  not  assured  of  forgiveness.  Her  husband 
had  confined  himself  to  inquiries  for  her  health,  and  now 
came  to  tell  her  of  the  polite  visit  of  thanks,  by  the  Walter 
Goldsboroughs,  and  of  his  own  message  sent  to  the  squire, 
with  an  explanation  of  Laura's  change  of  mind,  owing  to  a 
dream  of  her  grandmama.  "This,  in  its  condensed  form," 
added  he,  "  is  the  history  of  yesterday's  excitement,  and  is 
sufficient,  as  far  as  regards  Belhill  Tower."  He  then  gave 
Emma's  message. 

"As  far  as  regards  Belhill  Tower,"  repeated  Laura. 
'*  Then  you  have  some  other  cause  of  displeasure  ?" 

"  I  should  think  so  indeed !"  returned  he. 

"  What  can  it  be?     Oh,  do  tell  me !" 

"  You  have  then  treated  so  ligiitly  your  presumption,  in 
dictating  to  your  husband  his  line  of  conduct,  that  you  have 
totally  forgotten  your  comments  on  the  visit  of  a  few  momenta 
paid  me  yesterday  by  Mrs.  WaUer  Goldsborough." 

It  was  imprudent  of  me  to  have  spoken  to  you^  Alfred." 
And  imprudent,"  added  he,    "to  have  spoken  to  the 
lady." 

"I  do  not  think  so,"  said  she.    "Emma  and  I  are  like 
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siBtera,  with  two  jears  between  us.  She  knew  that  I  thooght 
onlj  of  the  serrants.  She  eaid  that  I  was  quite  right,  and 
that  another  time  she  would  ask  jou  to  come  to  her  in  the 
drawing-room,  or  meet  joa  here/' 

**  I  am  much  obliged  to  both  of  jou  ladies,"  said  his  lord- 
ship, **  but  I  decline  following  these  suggestions.  If  a  person 
has  to  ask  a  fovour  he  or  she  must  seek  the  one  who  can 
grant  it.  This  is,  all  over  the  world,  a  recognized  state  of 
things.  But  you,  in  your  prudence,  or  jealousy,  would  re- 
verse all  this.  I  cannot  stand  such  nonsense,  pretending  to 
be  wisdom ;  and  such  stiff  obstinacy,  that  cannot  yield.  If 
my  uncle  had  said  to  hi$  wife  half  of  what  I  .now  say,  she 
would  have  been  on  her  knees,  with  her  tears  rolling  down 
her  cheeks,  owning  herself  wrong,  when  perhaps  she  was 
right,  that  peace  might  be  between  them." 

"I  can  own  myself  wrong,  on  my  knees,"  said  Laura, 
"but  tears  are  impossible  to  me,  when  too  full  of  sorrow. 
Had  I  that  relief  I  should  not  faint.  Were  you  now  to 
accept  my  true  regret  for  the  mistakes  I  have  made,  were 
I  to  see  you  relent  from  your  anger,  and  soften  towards  me, 
by  folding  me  in  your  arms,  I  should  bless  you,  I  should  feel 
a  return  of  happiness,  and  then  I  should  weep,  as  you  well 
know." 

"  Well  I"  said  he,  "  who  is  to  begin  ?" 

**  Oh,  I,"  cried  she,  rising,  and  preparing  to  kneel  at  his 
feet.  But  she  was  too  weak  to  do  so  without  support,  and 
would  have  fallen,  had  he  not  caught  her,  and  enabled  her  to 
kneel  as  he  exacted  and  she  had  proposed  to  do.  There  she 
recapitulated  her  sorrow  for  her  over-wise  mistakes  of  judg- 
ment, and  for  having  offended  him,  and  that  she  would  never 
again  attempt  to  comment  on  his  actions,  which  indeed  had 
always  seemed  perfect  to  her. 
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'•Will  70a  own  that  70a  are  jealous  of  Mrs.  Walter 
Goldsborough  V  said  he. 

"  I  cannot,"  replied  Laura,  "  except  in  the  wa7  of  die- 
conragement  and  despondenc7  ^^  °^7  ^^'^  inferiorit7  in  the 
charming  art  of  pleasing.  It  has  heen  the  same  with 
Florence.  This  feeling  of  inferioritj  I  confess  to,  bat  it  is  so 
different  from  the  real  jealoosj  I  have  once  known,  that  I 
cannot  own  it  for  the  same.  If  Emma  or  Florence  sapplant 
me,  it  is  nnconsciouslj.  Each  loves  me  as  I  love  her. 
Whereas  that  other  lady  was  folly  conscious  of  her  power, 
and  exulted  in  supplanting  me.  Therefore  I  disliked 
her.  I  was  jealous  of  her  influence  over  you.  That  painful 
state  of  mind  I  have  known  only  once:  it  is  past.  Oh! 
Alfred,  what  more  can  I  say  ?  I  can  only  repeat  that  I  will 
never  more  intrude  my  supposed  wisdom,  that  I  will  be 
humble  and  be  guided  by  you." 

He  raised  her  to  a  chair,  and  passing  his  arm  round  her, 
said,  "  It  is  enough,  my  poor  Laura.  As  my  wife,  I  love  only 
you ;  I  am  relieved  to  find  you  so  reasonable  respecting  the 
homage  I  pay  to  all  your  sex,  especially  to  those  I  have  been 
able  to  oblige.  Had  I  a  troop  of  sisters  and  cousins,  I  should 
amuse  myself  with  them,  quite  extraneous  of  my  fidelity  to 
you.  So  now  we  have  made  it  up,  have  we  not  ?  You  shall 
have  more  than  one  happy  year."  He  drew  her  into  his 
arms,  and  she  at  length  wept  for  joy. 
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CHAPTER    XLIII. 

THE  following  day  Lady  Hunt,  accompanied  by  Alphonsine, 
yiaited  the  great  case  of  the  bridal  presents  at  Nice, 
that  during  the  first  years  of  her  present  marriage  had  been 
under  the  guardianship  of  her  grandmother  and  the  late 
Lord  Hurst.  She  directed  Alphonsine  to  find  an  exqui- 
site specimen  of  Brussels  lace,  that  had  never  been  put  to 
any  use,  and  that  she  now  destined  to  be  worn  oyer  white 
satin,  in  long  flowing  robes,  by  the  baby  Constantia,  on  the 
event  of  her  visit  to  Belhill  Tower.  The  piece  was  found, 
and  proved  to  be,  not  a  veil  as  Alphonsine  had  feared,  but  a 
bridal  dress,  richly  embroidered.  The  ardent  attendant  was 
delighted  that  the  discovery  should  have  been  made  while 
the  baby  still  wore  long  clothes,  and  remarked  that  the  dress 
would  serve  for  one  of  her  real  bridal  dresses  in  time  to 
come.  Mrs.  Famell  and  Miss  Sawyer  were  invited  to  the 
consultation,  and  the  adaptation  at  the  end  of  a  few  days  was 
most  satisfactory.  The  long  and  ample  skirt,  with  its  tiny 
bodice,  was  spread  on  chairs  for  the  approval  of  Lord  Hurst, 
who  admired  its  purity  and  good  taste,  agreeing  to  her 
ladyship's  observation,  **  As  the  blessed  infiut  is  to  pay  the 
visit,  she  must  appear  with  dignity.** 

Wliile  Lord  Hurst  was  still  in  the  upper  floor,  the  two 
little  boys,  with  Keiser,  mounted  in  transports  of  delight,  the 
good  attendant  yielding  to  Charles  Henry,  directly  they  were 
in  the  vestibule,  his  gift  just  received  from  Colonel  Gratton, 
of  a  very  small  and  beautiful  spaniel.  **  The  colonel's  com- 
pliments," said  Keiser,  **and  he  will  have  the  honour  of 
calling  in  half  an  hour." 
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*'  Pog  is  for  Charles,"  said  Alfred  Edward,  "  bat  I  may 
pat  him." 

Then  passed  the  half  hoar  ia  the  asoal  relactant  accept- 
ance of  caresses  and  food  from  new  acquaintances ;  a  quiesence 
of  necessity  as  to  change  of  locality,  as  a  pretty  collar  and 
chain  attached  the  little  dog  to  the  favoured  godson.  **  The 
colonel,''  said  Eeiser,  "  had  kept  tlie  animal  witiiout  food  this 
morning,  that  he  might  receive  it  here,  from  the  hand  of 
Master  Charles,  and  be  grateful  to  him,  and  begin  to  love 
him." 

Lord  Hurst  was  to  descend  alone  to  his  visitor,  as  it  was 
judged  prudent  for  the  little  dog  not  to  see  again  its  former 
master.  Animals  soon  take  to  children,  and  before  night  the 
chain  was  removed,  and  gambols  commenced  within  closed 
doors. 

At  length  the  day  arrived  for  the.  festive  meeting  at  Bel- 
hill  Tower.  All  things  had  been  arranged  in  good  order 
by  previous  meetings  and  consultations.  The  open  barouche 
and  four  contained  only  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst,  with  Keiser 
and  Anthony  in  the  seat  behind,  till  they  reached  the  gates 
of  Beliiill,  when  Constantia,  in  her  full  robes,  was  brought 
from  the  second  carriage  to  her  father's  arms,  by  JSIurse 
Parnell,  and  conveyed  in  state  to  the  Tower. 

On  arriving,  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough  handed  Lady 
Hurst  to  the  entrance  hall,  where  stood  the  squire,  with 
James  in  his  arms,  awaiting  her,  and  she  took  her  place  at 
his  right  hand,  Emma  being  on  his  leflb.  Theti  Lord  Hurst, 
with  his  treasure,  advanced,  through  two  lines  of  excited 
domestics,  to  the  little  hero  of  the  day,  who,  in  light  blue, 
to  show  off  his  black  curls,  looked  as  happy  as  if  he  under- 
stood the  honour  done  him.  Having  seen  each  other  so 
lately,  the  two  babies  kissed  and  patted  each  other,  while 
the  patriarchal  squire  wept  amidst  his  smiles.    Then  Lord 
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Hunty  eoiuigniog  his  little  daughter  to  her  mine,  while 
Emms  heckoned  forward  James's  especial  attendant,  the 
elder  party,  after  a  short  toDette,  assembled  at  the  earlj 
dinner* 

Since  his  first  accession  to  Belhill  Manor,  Squire  Golds- 
borongh  had  alwajs  held  the  head  of  his  table,  with  at  first 
his  annt,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  at  his  right  hand,  and  General 
Braton  taking  the  other  end,  now  occapied  bj  Mr.  Walter 
Gk>ldsborongh.  Miss  Emma  Perciyal,  on  becoming  an  in. 
mate,  had  been  placed  at  the  squire's  left  hand,  Mrs.  Caven- 
ditth's  seat  being  alwajs  respectfully  left  vacant  in  case  she 
should  feel  well  enough  to  join  the  fiEtmilj  party. 

No  change  was  made  on  the  marriage  of  the  young  couple. 
Emma  still  occupied  the  seat  which  had  become  familiar  to 
her,  and  the  vacant  place  of  honour  was  now  filled  by  Laura 
Lady  Hurst.  It  was  truly  a  little  fistmily  party,  full  of 
sympathetic  interests,  and  with  little  beyond  worth  record- 
ing. The  children  in  general,  and  James  in  particular, 
formed  the  subject-matter  of  conversation,  till  the  announce- 
ment that  the  **  illuminations  were  in  full  splendour,  and  the 
fireworks. awaiting  the  expected  signal  from  the  squire, — 
also  when  was  the  band  to  begin?" 

** Directly,"  was  the  reply;  and  the  procession  to  the 
prepared  seats  was  to  the  sound  of  cheerful  feoniliar  airs, 
well  performed. 

The  illuminations  were  a  great  success,  and  the  fireworks 
delighted  the  children  still  more.  But  the  little  dog,  im- 
prudently invited  and  brought,  violently  resented  the  sudden- 
ness of  these  sights  and  sounds;  Charles  Henry's  caresses 
and  tears  could  not  pacify  him,  nor  Alfred's  sword  intimidate 
him,  therefore,  to  the  great  relief  of  all,  good  Eieiser  carried 
him  off.    All  proceeded  most  joyously,  although  first  Con- 
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stantia,   then   James,   carried   into   dreamland  their  baby 
appreciation  of  the  beautiful  scene. 

The  next  day,  soon  after  the  breakfast  that  had  followed 
the  early  devotions  in  the  nearest  chapel,  Squire  Golds- 
borough  sought  Lady  Hurst,  to  more  especially  thank  her 
for  the  loving  kindness  of  her  visit  with  the  infant  angel 
Constantia,  and  to  inquire  respecting  the  dream,  or  vision, 
she  had  been  favoured  with  of  her  ancestress,  the  Con- 
stantia of  his  fiftithful  devotion. 

"  I  suppose  that  state  may  be  termed  a  dream,"  replied 
Lady  Hurst,  "  or  better^  perhaps,  a  vision  of  the  night,  being 
accompanied  by  circumstances  of  a  peculiar  nature.  I  saw 
my  beloved  grandmother  distinctly.  She  embraced  me  ten- 
derly, and  said,  smiling,  *  Tour- regulations  have  been  too 
severe/  I  am  not  aware  of  her  having  said  more,  or  of  my 
having  spoken  to  her ;  yet,  by  the  words  I  am  reported  to 
have  uttered,  she  must  have  inspired  them.  I  had,  as  you 
well  know,  refused  to  bring  my  infant  daughter  to  this  house, 
and  when  I  awoke  I  was  resolved  to  bring  her." 

"This  is  highly  interesting,"  said  Mr.  Goldsborough. 
**  Has  it  often  occurred  to  you  ?" 

"  About  six  times  in  my  life,"  replied  her  ladyship.  "  The 
first  time  to  arrest  the  attention  of  the  family  was  when  I 
was  about  eleven  years  old.  But  I  believe  that  when  quite  a 
child  I  talked  in  my  sleep,  and  predicted  things  to  come. 
The  last  often  happened  when  I  was  awake,  and  quite  alarmed 
my  love  of  truth.  I  used  to  exclaim,  '  Oh,  why  did  I  say 
that  ?  My  God  I  let  it  come  true !  let  it  came  true !'  and  my 
prayer  was  answered." 

"But  how  much  has  been  lost,"  observed  Mr.  Golds- 
borough,  "  of  the  words  you  have  uttered  in  your  sleep,  if 
no  one  was  awake  to  record  them,  and  you  yourself  were 
not  aware  of  having  uttered  them." 
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^*  I  think/'  said  she,  **  that  wheneyer  I  awoke  with  a  strong 
impression  or  conviction  that  I  oaght  to  act  or  speak  in  a 
certain  manner,  I  prohablj  had  given  utterance  to  that  senti- 
ment in  mj  sleep,  bat  as  I  acted  according  to  the  inspiration 
given,  nothing  was  reallj  lost." 

"Very  true,"  replied  he*  "And  you  would,  from  that 
strong  inspiration,  have  brought  the  little  angel  here,  even 
had  the  promise  not  been  repeated  to  you,  that  you  gave  in 
your  sleep  to  blessed  Constantia.  Ah,  this  is  most  interest- 
ing to  me.  It  is  very  kind  of  you.  Lady  Hurst,  to  confide 
thus  in  me.  Anything  connected  with  the  unseen  world  is 
far  more  absorbing  than  any  scientific  discovery  of  earth. 
Do  you  ever  speak  on  these  subjects  with  your  reverend 
chaplain  ?    He  is  to  dine  here  to-day." 

"  I  am  delighted  to  hear  it,"  said  she.  "  Mr.  Burt(Mi  will 
willingly  join  in  such  discourse,  and  I  shall  enjoy  listening  to 
you;  but  I  shall  prefer  not  being  referred  to  in  any  way.  I 
have  never  spoken  to  him  on  these  subjects  out  of  confession, 
though  my  late  grandmother  may  have  done  so, — yes,  I  think, 
more  than  once." 

"  It  shall  be  as  you  wish,  my  dear  Lady  Hurst,  it  shall  be 
as  you  wish.  But  before  we  terminate  this,  to  me,  most 
delightful  conversation,  I  wish  to  unfold  some  thoughts.  I 
wish  to  tell  your  ladyship  that  although  I  was  disappointed 
and  pained  tliat  a  Constantia  was  never,  during  my  life,  to  be 
beneath  this  roof,  yet  I  did  justice  to  the  prudence  and  dignity 
of  your  words  of  refusal ;  and  now,  the  condescension  once 
made,  I  shall  never  again  request,  or  even  wish  it,  through 
the  intermediate  years  from  those  flowing  robes  of  early 
infancy  to  the  happy  day  when  she  will,  please  God,  enter 
this  manor  as  the  honoured  mistress  of  all." 

"Unless,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  smiling,  "I  should  be  again 
commanded  from  heaven  to  bring  her  here." 
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^  Bat  yoa  will  not,  my  dear  madam,  you  will  not.  This 
first  and  only  time  has  been  in  pity  to  my  weakness.'' 

The  Eey.  Mr.  Barton  was  not  the  only  additional  gaest  at 
dinner.  The  lady  who  had  stood  proxy  for  the  distant  god- 
mother to  little  James,  and  who  had  on  yarioas  occasions 
proved  herself  an  amiable  neighboar,  was  led  to  the  table  by 
Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  and  contributed  to  the  animation 
of  the  conversation  by  yentnring  gaily  and  fearlessly  on  all 
the  topics  of  the  day,  including  total  abstinence  and  spi- 
ritualism. It  was  at  the  close  of  the  dinner  that  this  last 
topic  was  entered  upon,  and  displayed  all  its  ramifications  of 
mesmerism,  table  turning,  magic  mirror,  wonderful  answers 
to  questions,  and  all  the  stupendous  knowledge  that  at  first 
innocently,  though  incautiously,  investigated  by  scientific 
men  to  alleviate  human  suffering,  had  been  taken  advantage 
of  by  the  fallen  angel  and  father  of  lies  to  counterfeit  and  ap- 
parently surpass  the  miracles  of  the  Church.  The  new 
guest  was  an  ardent  believer  in  and  defender  of  these  won- 
ders, with  all  the  independence  of  her  single  blessedness* 

"Come,  Miss  Warmesley,"  said  Walter  Goldsborough, 
"  yoa  must  give  up  these  people ;  it  will  not  do  for  our  boy's 
godmother  to  take  any  part  in  their  questionable  proceed- 
ings." 

"  I  am  only  a  proxy,"  replied  she,  smiling.    "  I  am  also  in 

hopes  that  these  wonders  will  at  last  be  recognized  as  holy 

and  most  profitable  for  the  advancing  intellect  of  the  day.  '  I 

have  in  my  house  at  this  moment  a  medium,  a  most  good  and 

pious  girl,  who  would  shrink  from  anything  against  religion. 

Our  medical  friend,  who  attends  her  for  some  slight  ailment, 

thought  he  saw  in  her  the  qualities  that  would  enable  her  to 

be  useful  to  suffering  humanity.     He  mesmerised  her,  and 

she  not  only  prescribed  successfully  for  herself,  but  told  him 

how  to  act  in  a  dificult  surgical  case  then  occupying  his 
30 
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anxiooB  thoughts.    He  followed  her  dictation ;  the  operation 
was  successful,  and  has  secured  his  reputation." 

"  Permit  me,  madam,"  said  Squire  Goldsborough,  "  to 
inquire  what  were  the  qualities  perceived  in  this  young 
person  by  the  medical  gentleman  T* 

"An  earnest  and  confiding  character,"  replied  Miss 
Warmesley,  *^  a  clear  intellect,  and  a  susceptible  and  nervous 
temperament." 

"Exactly  so,"  said  Lord  Hurst;  "these  qualities  would 
render  the  medium  a  perfect  victim  to  the  mesmeriser.  In 
the  case  you  mention,  madam,  the  practitioner  was  and  is  an 
honourable  man,  and  doubtless  the  young  person  has  always 
some  trustworthy  companion  with  her." 

"  I  am  with  her,  my  lord,"  said  Miss  Warmesley.  "  I  quite 
agree  with  you  on  the  caution  required  in  general.  Miss 
Ooomber  remembers  nothing  of  what  she  has  said,  or  what 
has  passed  around  her,  when  once  the  trance  is  over." 

Here  Lady  Hurst  and  Squire  Goldsborough  exchanged 
looks. 

"  That  wonderful  fluid,"  said  the  squire,  "  that  floats,  more 
or  less,  in  our  air,  and  aflects  some  delicate  temperaments, 
must  have  been  observed  by  Mesmer  to  be  intensified  in 
various  instances  by  the  sympathetic  fluid  passing  from 
another  human  body  by  movements  of  the  hands  and  arms  of 
the  operator  above  and  around  the  brain  of  the  recipient.  In 
earlier  days  I  witnessed  the  attempt  of  two  young  friends  to 
produce  this  effect,  now  called  mesmerism.  The  amateur 
operator  was  called  away,  and  the  other,  rousing  from  his 
drowsiness,  told  me  that  the  operation  would  have  succeeded 
had  the  movements  been  more  around  the  brain,  but  the 
lethargy  had  commenced  too  truly  to  enable  him  to  call  out, 
'  Eaise  your  arms  higher.'" 
"  13  ut  are  men  ever  really  mesmerised  ?"  objected  Walter 


HOME  AFFBCTIONS.  467 

Goldsborough ;  *»-are  they  ever  mediums?  There  are  ser- 
mons now  going  on  by  clever  preachers  to  prove  from  re- 
peated failures  that  the  whole  system  is  an  imposture ;  but 
then  the  mediums  were  men/' 

"  I  believe  scientifically,"  said  the  squire,  "  that  there  is  a 
subtle  fluid  floating  in  our  air  that  has  been  brought  to  be 
intensified  on  human  bodies.  This  discovery  is  no  imposture. 
It  is  nearer  the  truth  to  believe  that  evil  spirits  have  taken 
possession  of  this  scientific  fact,  and  are  turning  it  to  their 
advantage.  Mr.  Burton  will  tell  you  this  with  greater 
authority,  from  his  sacred  position  in  the  Church." 

Here  is  a  challenge,  reverend  sir,"  said  Lord  Hurst. 

Do  you  agree  or  not  with  the  squire  ?  It  seems  impossible, 
after  what  Miss  Warmesley  recounts  to  us  as  taking  place  in 
her  presence,  to  treat  this  power  as  a  trick.  This  lady  sees 
the  operator  disperse  the  common  atmosphere,  and  then 
intensify  this  fluid  around  the  brain  of  the  medium.  Thus 
far  science.  Now  to  pronounce  spiritually  we  must  listen  to 
you." 

"  I  will  most  willingly  impart  all  that  I  know  respecting 
the  latest  opinion  and  decision  of  the  Church,"  said  Mr. 
Burton,  "  but  not  till  after  an  historical  survey  of  spiritualism 
from  the  old  scripture  and  pagan  antiquity  by  our  host. 
Squire  Goldsborough,  up  to  the  epoch  of  the  Sybils,  when  I 
shall  call  on  Lord  Hurst." 

"  On  me  /"  cried  his  lordship ;  "  ah,  I  know  to  what  you 
allude, — from  some  conversations,  I  conclude,  with  my  uncle." 

"  Exactly  so,"  replied  Mr.  Burton.  "  The  late  Lord  Hurst 
gave  me,  in  his  most  eloquent  manner,  an  account  of  the 
prize  gained  by  your  lordship  for  Latin  poetry,  in  your  col- 
lege in  Paris,  the  subject  being  those  classical  ladies  the 
Sybils ;  also  that  the  fame  of  the  poem  produced  well-meant 
objections  against  your  vocation  for  the  army." 
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^'Brains  are  not  thrown  away  among  the  officers,"  said 
Lord  HursL  "  Bat  now  to  oar  subject  of  spiritoalism,  the 
scriptural  part  of  which  historical  sarrej  jou  ought  not  to 
throw  off  on  the  squire/' 

"Very  well,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  "I  must  begin,  then,  I 
suppose,  with  onr  first  parents  in  paradise,  captivated,  like 
their  descendants  of  the  present  day,  by  the  supposed  good  of 
an  increase  of  knowledge,  the  operator  being  the  devil,  and 
the  medium  the  forbidden  fruit." 

"  Very  cleverly  put,  reverend  sir,"  said  Miss  Warmesley, 
"  but  it  is  begging  the  question.  If  our  scientific  operators 
are  leagued  with  the  devil,  then  of  course  the  mediums 
become  involved  in  the  evil,  and  also  all  the  persons  present, 
though  in  a  less  degree.  In  the  same  way,  your  proposed 
reference  to  evil  spirits  throughout  the  Old  Testament  does 
not  really  criminate  the  proceedings  of  our  modem  investi- 
gators of  the  unseen  world." 

••Perhaps,  Miss  Warmesley,"  said  Mr.  Walter  Golds- 
borough,  ••you  are  disposed,  like  myself,  to  doubt  whether 
that  dark  gentleman  cidled  the  devil  takes  any  trouble  about 


us." 


In  proper  logic,"  observed  the  squire,  *•  we  shduld  first 
prove  the  existence  and  permitted  power  of  Lucifer  the  fallen 
aogel,  before  we  draw  conclusions  firom  his  diabolical  agency." 

•*  St.  Thomas  Aquinas,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  ••  in  his  precise 
language  comments  on  this  modem  scepticism.  •  If,'  says 
he,  •  ignorance  and  credulity  have  hitherto  seen  the  agency 
of  the  devil  in  everything  not  yet  understood  in  nature,  the 
present  tendency  to  disavow  him  in  all  evil  actions  proceeds 
from  irreligion  and  incredulity.' " 

*•  It  is  most  tme,"  resumed  the  squire,  ••  that  even  certain 
Catholics,  pious  and  admirable  in  their  lives,  who  accept 
with  sympathy  all  that  refers  to  the  Triune  Deity,  to  the 
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Hnmanitj  of  our  Loid  Jesus  Ohrisfc,  to  His  Blessed  Mother, 
and  other  saints,  will  smile  with  contempt  if  mention  is  made 
of  the  devil,  and  his  influence  and  interference  with  human 
affairs.  Within  the  pages  of  hoi j  writ,  and  even  through  the 
earlj  ages  of  the  Church,  he  is  recognized,  but  to  introduce 
him  into  the  nineteenth  century  is  impossible.  This  disbelief 
is  the  devil's  own  doing.  Nothing  suits  him  better  than  for 
people  to  ignore  his  existence.  But  go  on,  Mr.  Burton,  with 
your  reminiscences  of  spiritualism  in  the  Old  Testament,  to 
oblige  a  lady  next  me,  deserving  all  our  solicitude  and 
homage." 

«•  I  will  proceed,  then,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  bowing  to  Lady 
Hurst,  **  to  Abraham,  warning  the  people  of  God  against 
the  worship  and  intervention  of  evil  spirits ;  to  Moses,  who 
punished  with  death  those  Israelites  who  consulted  the  evil 
spirits  of  the  Egyptians ;  then  to  the  magicians  of  Pharaoh, 
who,  assisted  by  their  spirits,  apparently  equalled  the  mira- 
cles of  Moses,  but  who,  being  in  the  end  defeated,  proclaimed 
the  greater  power  of  God.  I  conclude  by  one  of  the  most 
interesting  facts  in  the  Old  Testament,  the  appearance  of  the 
prophet  Samuel  from  the  other  world  by  the  power  permitted 
to  a  woman,  commonly  called  the  witch  of  Endor.  The 
pythoness  was  herself  terrified,  having  expected  some  familiar 
demon.  Quotations  from  the  New  Testament  are  doubtless 
unnecessary  to  this  pious  circle,  remembering  with  awe  and 
admiration  the  expulsion  of  demons  from  afflicted  persons  by 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  Miss  Warmesley  cannot  perceive  that 
these  scriptural  warnings  and  examples  are  applicable  to  the 
present  supernatural  movement,  which  she  fully  believes  to 
be  by  the  influeace  oi  good  angels  and  good  souls.  But,  my 
dear  lady,  can  we  believe  that  Almighty  God  would  permit 
any  of  the  heavenly  host,  or  holy  souls  accepted  by  Him,  to 
play  the  ridiculous   part  of  these  invisible  operators  on 
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tables  and  other  farniture  ?  This  apparently  child's  plaj  of 
table  turning  was  at  first  tolerated  bj  venerable  bishops  and 
archbishops,  till  facts  too  evidently  sapematural,  in  a  bad 
sense,  made  them  revoke  all  permissions,  save  that  of  physical 
magnetism,  in  cases  of  illness.  The  Holy  See  has  pronounced 
in  the  same  guarded  manner.  Therefore,  madam,  it  appears 
that  you  can  safely  assist  at  the  magnetic  action  of  an  operator 
on  a  patient,  and  will  be  doing  a  good  deed  in  preventing  by 
your  presence  any  abuse  of  a  thing  permitted.  But  your 
young  friend.  Miss  Coomber,  must  no  longer  consent  to  become 
a  medium.  She  must  not  pronounce  for  others,  or  dictate, 
however  favourably,  in  medical  or  surgical  cases.  The 
Manitou,  or  evil  spirit  of  the  Indian,  often  assists  him  by  his 
diabolical  power,  and  so  can  the  demon  of  mesmerism  govern 
Miss  Coomber's  decisions  without  her  being  aware  of  his 
influence.  One  instance  among  many  to  prove  the  evil  nature 
of  these  absurd  movements  of  furniture  has  occurred  to  a 
learned  and  exemplary  priest  in  Paris,  who  describes  his 
experience  as  follows :  •  We  were  assembled, — a  dozen  per- 
sons,— and  during  two  hours  the  most  strange  things  occurred. 
An  enormous  round  drawing-room  table  shook,  and  replied  to 
all  the  questions  put  to  it  with  a  precision  and  intelligence 
the  most  remarkable.  It  called  itself  Satan,  and  denied  the 
existence  of  God,  and  of  heaven  and  hell.  But  that  which 
made  the  greatest  impression  on  me  was  a  certain  footstool, 
on  which  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  place  a  blessed  chaplet 
of  our  Blessed  Lady,  although  I  made  the  attempt  six  times. 
On  another  occasion,  having  endeavoured  to  accomplish  the 
same  thing  with  a  small  crucifix,  although  two  friends  took 
the  feet  of  a  stool,  and  holding  it  at  a  convenient  height, 
endeavoured  with  all  their  force  to  control  its  convulsive 
movements.  The  struggle  lasted  some  minutes,  but  in  the 
end  we  were  forced  to  yield  to  this  hidden  mysterious  power. 
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The  crucifix  was  thrown  off.  I  canght  it,  and  the  footstool 
being  replaced  on  the  ground,  I  touched  it  once  more  with  mj 
crucifix,  saying,  *  Thou  shalt  humblj  kiss  this  crucifix/  At 
the  same  moment  the  stool  slipped  away  to  some  little  dis- 
tance, then,  being  pursued  with  the  crucifix,  it  overturned 
itself.  This  was  repeated  three  times,  and  left  us  defeated. 
Here,  sir,  are  the  facts  that  I  affirm  on  my  conscience,  on  my 
honour.  The  spirit  of  evil  is  in  all  this ;  it  is  he  who  acts. 
Why?  Most  assuredly  he  finds  it  answers  his  purpose.  Peo- 
ple laugh,  and  tui'n  it  into  mockery ;  but  there  is  something 
more  powerful  than  laughter  and  mockery,  something  that 
astonishes  science,  holds  it  in  suspense,  and  confounds  it. 
The  vulgar  crowd  is  amused,  the  freethinkers  pass  their 
witticisms.  Catholics  are  terrified,  a  small  number  believe* 
Let  us  watch.  Ere  long  the  light  will  appear.  Doubt  will 
soon  be  impossible.  Those  who  have  eyes  will  see,  those 
who  have  ears  will  hear.'  "* 

"  This  is  highly  interesting,'*  said  Squire  Goldsborough. 
*^  It  is  written  in  a  good  spirit,  recounts  factB,  and  touches 
well  on  the  incredulity  of  the  present  time.  This  learned 
and  holy  priest  is,  I  conclude,  in  life,  and  zealous  for  the 
truth.  It  will  be  more  in  keeping  with  the  document  just 
read  that,  instead  of  recurring  to  evil  spiritualism  in  past 
times  and  distant  countries,  I  read  a  short  extract  from  the 
Secret  of  la  Salette^  brought  me  some  weeks  ago  by  Lord 
Hurst.  Those  who  already  know  it  will  consent  willingly  to 
hear  it  again.  I  have  this  precious  warning  from  our  Blessed 
Lady  always  in  my  breast  pocket.  *  The  spirits  of  darkness 
will  spread  over  the  earth  an  universal  relaxation  for  all  that 
relates  to  the  service  of  God.  They  will  have  great  power 
over  nature.     There  will  be  churches  to  serve  these  spirits. 

•  From  a  letter  to  M.  le  Chevalier  des  Mousseaax,  by  M.  TAbbS 
CheyojoD,  1854. 
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Persons  will  be  faransported  &om  one  place  to  another.  They 
vill  raise  the  dead,  both  the  just  and  the  damned,  making 
the  souls  appear  as  if  reunited  to  the  body.  Extraordinary 
prodigies  will  everywhere  abound,  because  the  true  faith  will 
be  extinct,  and  a  false  light  will  glimmer  over  the  earth.  At 
this  time  will  Antichrist  be  bom.' " 

Here  Mr.  Goldsborongh  closed  the  paper,  and  replaced  it, 
with  its  case,  in  his  breast  pocket. 

*'  Have  you  ever  heard  of  this  8ecr$t  of  la  Salette^  Miss 
Warmesley  ?"  asked  Lord  Hurst. 

"  Never,"  replied  that  lady;  **  and  it  goes  far  beyond  our 
qniet  doings.  We  have  never  proposed  churches  and  reli- 
gious services." 

*^  But  others  will  be  drawn  on  to  do  so,  my  dear  madam,'' 
skid  Squire  Goldsborongh ;  ''  others  who,  being  restricted  by 
their  cold  Protestantism  from  the  permitted  intercourse  of 
true  believers  with  the  unseen  world,  will  be  fatally  attracted 
to  these  matters,  and  to  the  false  light,  spoken  of  by  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  that  will  glimmer  over  the  world.  Nothing," 
continued  Mr.  Goldsborongh,  '*  of  this  modem  spiritualism 
has  yet  approached  the  dignity  and  astounding  wisdom  per- 
mitted to  the  false  religion  of  Thibet.  The  grand  lama  dies, 
and  the  demons  indicate  to  the  priests  the  place  where,  by 
the  supposed  transmigration  of  his  soul  into  the  body  of  an 
infant,  he,  the  new  lama,  is  to  be  found.  Accordingly,  the 
new  grand  lama  receives  the  sacred  deputies  with  all  the 
dignity  of  his  high  office,  speaks  of  his  former  life,  of  which 
he  recounts  facts,  and  rejoices  the  hearts  of  his  hearers. 
Well  known  and  esteemed  travellers,  with  the  exception  of 
the  missionary  Hue,  recount  these  marvellous  proceedings 
without  any  reference  to  invocation  of  evil  spirits,  and  trace 
all  the  conduct  of  the  infant  Buddha,  or  grand  lama,  to  the 
retentive  memory  of  a  well-instructed  child.     I  have,  with 
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Hue,  always  recognized  a  power  bejond  the  skilful  teaching 
of  the  impostors.  The  same  with  the  code  and  practice  of 
the  Brahmins,  and  with  the  pythonesses  of  ancient  Greece 
and  Borne.  And  besides  the  New  Testament  accounts  of  the 
demons  chased  firom  their  yictims  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
and  through  His  power  by  the  apostles,  we  have  the  testi- 
mony of  the  saints  and  fathers  of  the  Church/' 

At  this  moment  a  few  words,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  were 
exchanged  between  Lord  Hurst  and  Mrs.  Walter  Golds- 
borough,  and  she  gave  the  signal  to  Lady  Hurst  to  retire 
to  the  drawing-room. 


CHAPTER    XLIV. 

AT  Belhill  Tower,  so  long  without  the  pleasures  and  anxie- 
ties of  children,  they  were  not  admitted  to  the  dining- 
room,  but  had  their  little  triumphs  previously  in  the  drawing- 
room,  where  they  helped  to  while  away  the  generally  insipid 
half  hour  of  awaiting  the  summons  to  the  repast.  That 
evening  the  ladies  ascended  the  stairs  to  the  respective  nur- 
series, and  after  some  conversation  interesting  to  the  two 
young  mothers,  in  which  the  kind-hearted  Miss  Warmesley 
sympathized,  they  parted  for  the  night.  When  in  the  retire- 
ment of  her  room,  seeing  by  the  chimney  timepiece  the  com- 
paratively early  hour,  Laura  thought  with  surprise  of  the 
obvious  request  of  Lord  Hurst  that  Emma  should  give  the 
signal  to  leave  the  dinmg-room.  Still  pondering  over  this, 
she  had  opened  one  of  her  books  for  evening  meditation, 
when  Lord  Hurst  entered  in  one  of  his  states  of  excitement, 
shutting  her  book,  and  exclaiming,  *^  Laura,  have  you  ever 
been  one  of  these  mediums  ?" 
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"  Never,"  replied  she. 

"  Well,  I  alwajB  believe  your  word ;  bat  you  may  have 
forgotten  the  circumstance." 

"  This  would  not  be  likely,"  replied  she.  "  The  medium, 
we  are  told,  forgets  what  took  place  during  her  trance,  but 
slie  remembers  all  that  occurred  previously,  and  therefore 
the  fact  of  being  mesmerised,  and  by  whom." 

'^  And  so  you  can  declare  that  you  never  have  been  mes- 
merised ?  never  have  been  a  medium  ?  What  a  relief !  I 
could  not  stand  my  wife  being  a  medium  or  wonder  of  any 
sort.  I  said  the  same  thing  just  now  to  Mr.  Burton,  and 
when  he  replied  that  wonders  of  a  holy  nature  were  all  that 
could  ever  approach  Lady  Hurst,  I  said  that  wonders  of  any 
sort  would  be  too  much  for  me ;  I  should  go  abroad  to  some 
diplomatic  post." 

"  And  leave  me?"  asked  Laura. 

"  Yes,  leave  you.  I  have  well  known  that  you  sometimes 
speak  in  your  sleep ;  I  also  know  that  you  often  dream  of  your 
grandmother,  therefore  I  thought  little  of  the  impression 
made  on  you  the  other  day,  except  that  it  was  unusually 
strong  and  much  to  the  purpose.  Have  you  ever  had  other 
dreams  or  visions  that  you  have  concealed  from  me  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear  Alfred,  I  have,  but  I  thought  them  to  be 
subjects  for  the  confessional  only." 

"  Well,  now  you  must  tell  them  to  me." 

Laura  felt  her  courage  to  be  fast  going.  She  dreaded  above 
all  things  the  physical  result  of  her  present  sorrow,  which 
would  be  to  faint.  She  longed  more  than  ever  for  the  relief 
of  tears,  which  would  prevent  this,  and  suddenly  a  happy 
inspiration  bade  her  pray  for  the  soothing  balm.  She  knelt, 
aud  in  strong  faith  made  her  petition  through  the  intercession 
of  St.  Scholastica  and  of  her  grandmother.  It  was  truly  the 
prayer  of  the  heart,  without  words,  and  was  granted.     She 
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felt  the  blood  returning  to  her  heart,  and  the  joy  and  gratitude 
at  this  answer  to  her  prayer  caused  such  a  flood  of  happy 
tears  as  to  attract  the  pleased  attention  of  her  husband. 

*•  Why,  Laura/'  he  exclaimed,  "  have  you  been  praying  for 
the  gift  of  tears  ?  Well,  my  poor  Laura,  you  have  done 
very  right.  You  said  the  other  day  that  if  you  had  that 
relief  you  should  not  faint.  I  much  prefer  that  gentle 
characteristic  of  woman,  tears,  to  the  cold  wisdom  that  ends 
in  a  trance.''  He  raised  her  to  a  chair,  and  held  her  hand  in 
his.  "  We  will  defer  till  to-morrow  the  confidence  you  had 
prepared  to  give  me,  and  for  to-night  I  will  interest  you  by 
an  account  of  the  visit  I  have  just  paid  to  the  sleeping  bower 
of  our  Constantia,  taking  with  me  the  dear  romantic  old  man, 
our  host.  Squire  Qoldsborough.  You  may  imagine  what  my 
uncle  used  to  call  his  rhapsodies.  They  ended  in  a  panegyric 
on  you,  which  pleased  me  much,  till  he  wound  up  by  calling 
you  the  fit  medium  between  the  two  Constantias.  This  term 
^medium,'  added  to  the  'holy  wonders'  applied  to  you  in 
vindication  by  Mr.  Burton,  fired  me  up  to  say  things  that  I 
now  recall  provisionally ;  that  is,  I  shall  not  seek  to  leave 
you  and  go  abroad  if  I  oan  be  assured  that  whatever  favours 
are  granted  you  from  heaven  have  never  been  paraded  by 
servants  or  foolish  friends,  to  become  public  gossip.  Nurse 
Parnell  is,  of  course,  in  the  secret,  but  she  is  discretion 
itself.  Are  the  other  servants  kept  in  ignorance? — Yes? 
That  is  well.  They  merely  believe  you  to  be  subject  to 
&inting  fits ;  and  I  hope  they  will  soon  have  to  say  that  you 
have  outlived  them.  Now  I  will  ring  for  your  maid.  I 
shall  not  be  late." 

The  return  home  to  Calyerleigh  Hurst  was  signalized  by 
an  event  to  the  little  brothers.  Alfred  Edward  was  honoured 
by  being  driven  in  the  new  open  carriage  with  the  white 
horse  by  Mr.  Walter  Qoldsborough,  and  was   delighted  on 


47  6  LIGHTS  Aim  SHADOWS  OT 

finding  that  the  same  good-Batmed  friend  had  seemed  as 
third  occapant  a  very  young  dog  of  a  Lurger  breed  oi  spaniel 
than  Dodo,  the  property  of  Charles  Henry.  Pleasurable 
excitements  having  their  dangers,  a  strap  through  the  belt 
of  the  happy  boy  secured  him  safely  in  his  place,  while  the 
inevitable  collar  and  chain  enslaved  the  new  favourite.  '^  I 
love  you,  Mr.  Walter,"  was  his  exclamation  as  they  passed 
on  their  way  from  Belhill  Tower* 

On  the  arrival  of  the  several  carriages  at  the  Hurst  the 
dogs  were  introduced  to  each  other,  Mr.  Walter  and  Keiser 
superintending  the  first  quarrel,  the  reconciliation,  the  food, 
and  the  name  to  be  given  the  new  pet,  which  was  finally 
decided  to  be  Frisk.  Being  some  months  younger  than  Dodo, 
he  was  the  pupil,  notwithstanding  his  greater  bulk,  and  the 
polite  education  of  the  canine  friends  became  the  absorbing 
occupation  of  the  little  brothers,  who  in  their  joy  kept  em* 
bracing  each  other. 

In  the  midst  of  those  transports  an  equestrian  group 
advanced,  consisting  of  Sir  Henry  and  Lady  Margaret  Adder- 
ley,  with  their  grooms.  "  We  thought  to  find  you  returned,'' 
said  her  ladyship,  as  she  alighted.  *'  Henry  and  I  have  come 
immediately,  because  we  both  feel  jealous  of  this  birthday 
entertainment  at  Belhill  Tower,  when  our  betrothed  injGsuits, 
Charles  Henry  Sydney  and  Laura  Mary  Margaret,  are  more 
than  a  year  older,  and  have  had  no  festal  day.  Tlierefore,  if 
you  and  Lord  Hurst  give  leave,  we  will  inaugurate  an  out-of- 
door  banquet  and  child's  sports  at  the  new  Sydney  Oaks.  As 
ours  will  be  a  daylight  afiair,  and  we  must  amuse,  not  only 
the  affianced  babies,  but  the  elder  company,  Henry  has 
bought  a  wonderful  scientific  toy,  of  which  I  will  reveal  no 
more  at  present.  Our  real  news  is  that  Gratton, — my 
brother,  not  the  colonel, — ^is  to  be  married  next  month  to  one 
of  the  Kelvertons.    Papa  has  given  him  the  pretty  place  in 
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Berkshire,  and  Lady  Oleveland,  instead  of  paying  her  ex- 
pected visit  to  her  beloyed  Beechden,  is  going  to  superintend 
tiie  last  finishing  touches  to  the  hridal  arrangements.  Papa 
writes  in  high  spirits.    Here  are  his  letters." 

The  little  claimants  now  engrossed  Lady  Margaret's 
thoughts,  and  enahled  Laura  to  give  her  whole  attention  to 
her  uncle's  effusions. 

**  Dearest  Margaret, — ^I  became  a  Catholic  last  Easter.  I 
am  quite  satisfied  with  the  step  I  have  taken,  and  am  very 
happy.  Wilhelmina  pays  me  compliments  all  day  long,  and 
we  have  not  quarrelled  for  three  weeks.  Our  poor  little 
Frederica,  whom  no  one  noticed  for  many  months,  all  hearts 
having  followed  the  first  infant  into  the  other  world,  is  now 
valued  as  she  ought  to  be,  except  by  her  mother.  She  is 
more  of  an  Adderley  than  a  Gratton,  and  is  so  pretty  and 
good-tempered  that  I  was  on  the  point  of  writing  to  Oalver- 
leigh  Hurst  to  renew  the  family  betrothal,  when  Wilhelmina 
entreated  me  to  wait  a  few  years.  However,  when  I  see 
Lord  Hurst  in  town,  I  shall  speak  my  mind.  Write  soon  a 
nursery  letter,  and  tell  Laura  to  do  the  same." 

The  two  sheets  relating  to  his  son's  marriage  were  in  a 
separate  envelope,  and  deserved  the  earnest  attention  given 
them  by  Lady  Hurst,  from  which  she  was  at  length  roused 
by  an  animated  altercation  between  Sir  Henry  Adderley  and 
Mr.  Walter  GFoldsborough,  on  the  discovery  made  by  the  new 
dog,  with  many  caresses,  of  the  presence  of  his  former  master. 

*'  Had  you  told  me,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "that  this  fine  puppy 
was  for  little  Howard  Calverleigh,  I  should  have  preferred 
giving  it  him  myself." 

"  But  you  never  thought  of  doing  so,"  returned  the  other. 
**  It  never  occurred  to  you.    You  had  no  objection  to  give  it 
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to  me.    Yon  hftye  the  other  pnppj  to  do  what  jon  like  with. 
You  never  thought  of  the  child,  and  I  did." 

"Mr.  Walter  is  my  ^oefjpopa/' energetically  observed  Alfred 
Edward,  "  and  I  love  him.    He  gives  me  the  dog." 

Sir  Henry  was  annoyed,  and  turned  away  to  walk  up  and 
down,  remarking  to  Lord  Hurst,  who  joined  him,  "  A  shabby 
trick  of  Goldsborough !" 

"  Oh,  never*  mind,"  was  the  reply.  "  He  is  only  thought- 
less.   Give  the  boy  something  eke." 

"  What  can  I  give  him  equal  to  that  which  has  been  snared 
from  me  V 

"  Something  perhaps,"  suggested  Lord  Hurst,  "  that  will 
engage  his  already  intelligent  mind ;  a  microscope  for  instance. 
He  will  be  attracted  and  amused  by  the  wonders  developed, 
and  he  will  soon  act  the  showman  to  his  little  brother  and 
their  attendants." 

"  Excellent  idea,"  said  Sir  Henry,  reviving.  "  I  will  send 
for  a  first  rate  one,  to  be  ready  for  the  festival  at  the  new 
Sydney  Oaks." 

"  That  is,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  for  his  brother  to  bring 
to  him  from  you,  for  if  you  remember  the  early  arrangement, 
your  little  Laura  is  not  to  have  her  affections  distracted  by 
rival  brothers,  so  that  even  in  these  early  days  the  future  Sir 
Charles  Sydney  is  the  only  one  who  will  accompany  us,  or 
rather  be  accompanied  by  us,  his  parents,  on  that  day." 

"  Ah,  yes,  very  true,  I  recall  that  prudent  arrangement, 
which  is  strengthened  by  my  remembrance  of  my  two  elder 
brothers.  They  admired  the  same  pretty  girl,  a  visitor  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  had  the  marriage  been  possible  for  either 
of  them,  there  would  have  been  heart-burnings  and  estrange- 
ment." 

During  this  conversation  Mr.  Walter  Goldsborough,  after 
an  affectionate  farewell  to  the  little  group  of  boys  and  dogs, 
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had  drlTen  himself  away  from  the  mortified  anger  of  Sir 
Henry,  and  Nurse  Famell  took  advantage  of  the  first  oppor- 
tunity she  had  found  since  the  return  home  to  inform  Lady 
Hurst,  that  not  having  heen  able  to  speak  to  her  before  coming 
away  from  Belhill  Tower,  his  lordship  had  taken  on  himself 
to  give  leave  for  the  squire  to  retain  one  of  the  set  of  the 
baby's  long  cambric  robes,  to  keep  in  the  same  drawer  with 
the  tress  of  hair  of  the  late  Lady  Hurst.  '^  It  is  very  true, 
Laura,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  *'  I  gave  leave,  and  saw  the  two 
relics,  side  by  side  in  the  drawer  of  his  study  table,  which, 
duly  locked  when  he  is  absent,  he  keeps  a  little  open  when 
sitting  there  in  solitude." 

When  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  were  again  alone,  their  con- 
versation turned  on  the  letters  of  Lord  Cleveland,  and  both 
resolved  to  write  by  the  following  post,  first  with  con- 
gratulations on  the  great  spiritual  event  he  had  recorded; 
next,  that  his  only  son  was  on  the  eve  of  a  marriage  that 
pleased  him ;  and  thirdly,  requesting  to  renew  the  betrothal 
between  their  infant  children,  the  honourable  Alfred  Edward 
Howard  Calverleigli,  and  the  baby  substitute  for  past  ties, 
the  Lady  Frederica  Gratton.  A  cordial  acceptance  of  the 
renewal  arrived  by  return  of  post  from  his  lordship,  with  a 
message  from  Lady  Cleveland,  that  she  had  no  choice  but 
the  will  of  heaven,  as  signified  by  that  of  her  husband. 

On  the  day  appointed  in  the  following  week,  Lord  and 
Lady  Hurst,  having  arranged  with  Keiser  for  absorbing 
amusements  for  their  eldest  boy,  drove  with  little  Charles 
Henry  to  the  festive  banquet  at  the  new  Sydney  Oaks.  The 
hour  for  the  meeting  was  two  o'clock,  to  terminate  at  five. 
The  weather  was  most  propitious,  and  Lady  Margaret,  who 
excelled  in  all  sportive  arrangements,  contrived  that  the 
amusements  should  succeed  without  tedium  till  the  final  sport, 
which  was  the  mechanical  secret  provided  by  Sir  Henry. 
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When  the  mechanism  which  set  the  toy  in  motion  had  heen 
wonnd  up,  and  the  bar  removed,  a  number  of  little  race  horses, 
with  their  jockeys,  departed  as  if  in  desperate  competition 
on  their  race  course  of  green  cloth,  ornamented  with  flags. 
The  little  hero  and  heroine  of  the  sports  sat  near  the  winning 
post,  both  clapping  hands,  and  Sydney  declaring  his  prefer- 
ence in  animated  and  repeated  declarations  of  delight,  while 
Laura  called  out,  "  Again,  papa  \"  The  race  was  therefore 
repeated,  and  as  little  Laura  wisned  the  pink  jockey  to  win, 
her  papa  contrived,  in  the  winding  up,  that  an  accelerated 
movement  should  be  given  him,  so  that  he  distanced  all 
competition.  This  caused  mirth  and  raillery  from  the 
elders  present,  on  the  gambling  tricks  habitual  to  a  race 
course,  and  Sir  Henry  had  just  finished  the  history  of  this 
wonderful  invention,  sent  to  him  from  Nuremburg,  when  the 
banquet  was  announced. 

The  future  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Sydney  preceded  the 
company  hand  in  hand,  with  proper  steadiness  and  gravity, 
till  they  arrived  at  the  appointed  raised  seats,  between  those 
of  Lady  Margaret  and  Lord  Hurst,  to  which  they  were  lifted, 
when  a  graceful  bow  and  curtsey  were  exchanged.  Lady 
Margaret's  list  of  occurrences  was  not  over.  Just  in  time  to 
hand  in  his  appointed  lady  to  the  banquet,  arrived  the  ever 
welcome  Colonel  Gratton ;  and  there  appeared  from  behind 
him,  with  full  consciousness  of  being  the  right  man  in  the 
right  place,  Mr.  Scott,  of  the  ducal  house  of  Buocleuch,  joint 
benefactor  of  the  Manor  of  the  new  Sydney  Oaks.  To  judge 
by  the  complimentary  toasts  and  witty  things  produced 
throughout  the  banquet,  it  might  be  inferred  that  the  two 
newly  arrived  gentlemen  had  been  previously  refreshed  by  a 
good  luncheon  at  the  inn.  Their  spirits  raised  those  of  the 
still  hungry  viewers  of  the  sports,  and  the  convivial  banquet 
was  a  great  success.    But  Mr.  Scott  had  not  shown  himself 
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thus  unexpectedlj,  on  Ladj  Margaret's  private  inyitation, 
for  wit  and  merriment  only.  He  had  come  on  business  con- 
nected with  the  prosperity  of  the  new  Sydney  Oaks.  This 
fact  he  announced  at  the  close  of  the  feast,  adding,  that  as  he 
must  return  to  town  that  night,  he  would  leave  all  his  plans 
and  propositions  in  the  hands  of  Sir  Henry  Adderley,  to  be 
communicated  to  Lord  and  Lady  Hurst.  He  was  moved  to 
tears  on  taking  little  Sydney  in  his  arms,  and,  leaving  the 
keepsake  of  a  gold  pencil  case  in  his  hands,  bowed  a  rapid 
farewell  to  the  parents,  and  followed  Sir  Henry  to  visit  the 
rooms  of  the  new  manor  house. 

**  You  see,  Laura,  he  cannot  keep  away  from  the  neighbour- 
hood," observed  Lord  Hurst,  on  their  drive  home.  '<  It  is 
easier  to  form  good  resolutions  than  to  keep  them.  And, 
unfortunately  for  him,  you  grow  prettier  every  year.  You 
will  be  a  beauty  at  thirty,  certainly  at  forty." 

'^Just  when  I  am  to  be  unendurable,"  returned  she, 
laughing. 

"Just  when,"  said  he,  "according  to  one  of  my  uncle's 
phrases,  *  you  are  to  become  a  matured  enchantress.' " 

"  Most  probably,"  replied  Laura,  "  Mr.  Scott  is  wishing, 
from  prudence,  to  let  the  place  of  Sydney  Oaks,  for  a  term 
of  seven  or  fourteen  years,  to  respectable  people,  who  would 
be  an  acquisition  to  the  neighbourhood,  and  whom  he  could 
visit,  if  so  inclined.  We  ought  not,  dear  Alfred,  to  judge 
him  severely,  because  of  a  few  foolish  words,  uttered  before 
this  decided  and  public  conversion  of  life." 

"  Well,  well,  I  will  hope  for  the  best,"  was  the  reply,  as 
his  lordship  took  little  Sydney  in  his  arms  till  they  reached 
home  in  silence,  the  child  asleep,  and  the  father  deeply  and 
painfully  thinking. 

At  the  expected  visit  of  the  Adderleys  on  the  morrow, 

they  unfolded  the  intentions  of  Mr.  Scott,  which  were»  as 
81 


482  "lights  and  shadows  ot 

Lady  Hurst  had  supposed,  to  let  the  pYace  adranti^eouslj  to 
persons  who  had  no  children  to  cause  them  to  regret  that  at 
a  given  period  they  must  vacate  in  favour  of  the  heir.  '^The 
proposed  tenants,"  said  Sir  Henry,  ^'are  three  maiden 
ladies,— *-two  middle-aged  sisters  and  a  niece.  They  have 
fortune  enough  to  pay  the  moderate  rent,  and  to  exchange 
morning  visits  with  the  fiEimilies  around  without  giving  ex- 
pensive entertainments.  Margaret  thinks  she  shall  like  such 
quiet  neighbours.  Their  name  is  Moonley." 
**  Moonley  !**  exclaimed  Lord  Hurst. 
•*  Yes,"  replied  Sir  Henry ;  *'  it  is  a  peculiar  name, 
therefore  I  am  sure  to  have  retained  it  aright.  These  ladies 
have  a  great  turn  for  gardening,  and  will  therefore  do  justice 
to  the  young  plantations." 

"  The  new  Sydney  Oaks,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  "  is  the  joint 
property  of  yourself  and  Mr.  Scott.  The  land  is  yours,  held 
for  your  daughter's  portion ;  the  house  is  his,  erected  from 
his  yearly  gift  of  a  thousand  pounds,  which,  to  accelerate 
matters,  I  advanced  for  five  years.  We  have  built  it  in' a 
style  that  admits  of  additions,  and  in  time  it  will  be  a  real 
mansion.  You  perceive,  Adderley,  that  except  for  my  loan, 
which  will  expire  in  four  years,  I  have  no  claim  to  dictate 
to  you  respecting  the  occupiers  or  the  rental.  I  leave  the 
arrangement  of  these  matters  entirely  to  the  owners  of  the 
property.     When  do  these  ladies  propose  to  arrive  ?" 

"  At  Michaelmas,"  replied  Sir  Henry.  "  They,  however, 
request  permission  to  place  their  furniture,  and  especially 
their  pictures,  in  the  house  as  soon  as  possible.  They  are 
good  artists.  They  will  soon  ask  leave  to  walk  through  these 
rooms."    A  total  silence  now  ensued. 

"  Hurst,"  said  Sir  Henry  at  length,  **  will  you  take  a  turn 
with  me  ?"    And  the  friends  left  the  room  together. 
**  Dear  Laura,"  commenced  Lady  Margaret,    '*  we  both 
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pereeire  thtit  Lord  Horst  does  not  like  bis  cousin,  Mr.  Scott. 
Some  early  jealously,  perhaps,  because  Mr.  Howard  Calrer- 
leigh,  your  first  husband,  was  the  great  favourite,  and  that 
the  striking  likeness  he  finds  to  him  in  little  Sydney  is  the 
reason  he  has  made  him  his  sole  heir.    What  do  you  think?" 

**  That  you  and  I,  dear  Margaret,  had  better  not  think  on 
the  subject,  as  our  husbands  are  now  conversing  confiden- 
tially on  this  very  point,  unembarrassed  by  our  presence. 
A  good  hint  for  us  not  to  intrude.  Let  us  rather  expatiate 
on  the  wonderfully  good  behaviour  of  our  two  infants,  during 
their  three  hours  of  exhibition  yesterday,  and  on  the  manner 
in  which  you  prompted  them ;  especially  when,  to  return  the 
toasts  and  compliments  paid  them,  they  both  rose,  and  Sydney, 
raising  his  glass,  said  distinctly ;  *  Charles  ^nd  I/aura  return 
thanks  to  their  kind  friends/  ^ 

•♦  Ah !"  said  Lady  Margaret,  «« may  the  blessing  of  heaven 
test  on  those  two  beautiful  and  highly  favoured  children  I 
May  I  now  ring  to  see  Constantia  ?" 

Thus  passed  another  hour. 

A  week  or  two  after  this  visit,  while  Lord  Hurst  was  oc- 
cupied in  his  usual  morning  reading,  a  servant  announced 
»•  Mr.  Scott" 

**  Is  it  possible  f  exclaimed  his  lordship. 

*'  Quite  possible,"  was  the  reply.  "  The  present  visitor 
has  come  to  ascertain  whether  the  interview  is  to  be  between 
the  open-hearted  Alfred  and  his  cousin  Scott,  or  the  moody 
Lord  Hurst  and  the  rejected  benefactor  of  the  new  Sydney 
Oaks  r 

Lord  Hurst  had  risen^  and  now  held  out  his  hand,  but 
said  very  gravely:  "No  money,  or  other  advantages,  can 
compete  with  principle.  We  shall  come  to  understand, 
in  this  interview,  whether  I  am  to  be  the  open-hearted  and 
plain  spoken  Alfred  of  my  early  days ;  and  whether  you,  sir, 
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are  the  penitent  man,  leading  a  new  life,  that  yon  have  openlj 
professed  to  be  during  the  past  year." 

"  What  right  have  you  to  take  for  granted  that  I  have 
retrograded  in  my  more  austere  life,"  said  Mr.  Scott,  as  he 
took  a  seat,  *'  so  that  my  fortune  is  to  bring  a  curse,  not  a 
blessing?  Is  it  my  appearance,  by  the  request  of  the 
Adderleys,  at  their  child's  fete  ?  Is  it  the  good  business  act 
of  ensuring  quiet,  respectable  tenants,  for  these  vacant  years 
of  Charles  Scott  Sydney's  minority ;  middle-aged  ladies, 
who  bring  their  credentials  from  bankers  and  others,  and 
will  properly  and  in  good  taste  kept  up  the  place  ?  Come, 
Alfred,  speak  out  I" 

«'W«11,  Mr.  Scott,  I  will  speak  out.  It  is  these  ladies. 
It  is  the  immense  embarrassment  you  throw  on  me,  in  bring- 
ing them  into  my  immediate  neighbourhood,  that  makes  me 
full  of  moody  thought.  You  have  not  reflected  that  Howard 
and  I  were  old  enough  and  intelligent  enough  to  understand 
all  the  family  excitement  and  discussions,  when  your  marriage 
was  broken  off  with  Lady  Grace  Portland,  owing  to  this  dis- 
covery of  your  connection  with  these  Miss  Moonleys.  Years 
and  years  have  passed  since  then.  Of  course  I  believe  in  a 
penitent  life,  and  that  God  is  merciful  to  the  man  who  re*' 
pents  of  the  sins  of  his  youth.  But  why  bring  these  ladies 
here  ?" 

"  Because,"  replied  Mr.  Scott,  "  they  alone  can  well  per- 
form the  subordinate  part  of  conscientious  tenants  to  New 
Sydney  Oaks,  having  no  interest  or  affections  beyond." 

^^  And  the  younger  lady  ?"  inquired  Lord  Hurst. 

"  She  has  the  advantage,"  replied  Mr.  Scott,  "  of  being 
the  heiress,  if  it  deserve  the  name,  of  the  modest  fortune  of 
her  aunts,  left  them  by  their  worthy  father,  Dr.  Moonley." 

"  And  her  bearing  the  same  name  of  Moonley ;  how  is  it 
to  be  accounted  for?"  demanded  Lord  Hurst. 
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**  I  conclude,"  said  Mr.  Scott,  "  that,  by  all  these  pre- 
paratory questions,  your  lordship  is  resolving  to  offer  no 
opposition  to  the  peaceful  establishment  of  these  ladies,  as 
tenants  of  Sir  Henry  Adderley  and  Malcolm  Scott,  during 
the  minority  of  your  second  son ;  and  that,  being  prepared 
also,  with  the  honourable  feeling  of  a  true  gentleman,  to  keep 
the  secret  of  the  past  from  every  friend — even  the  dearest — 
you  will  leave  the  ladies  themselves  to  account  for  the  niece 
bearing  the  name  of  Moonley,  either  from  a  deceased  sister, 
the  mother,  having  married  a  cousin  of  the  same  name,  or 
that  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  departed  brother/' 

"  You  exact,"  observed  Lord  Hurst,  "  that  I  should  keep 
your  secret  from  every  friend,  even  the  dearest.  By  this  you 
comprise  Laura  Lady  Hurst.  I  consent  to  this.  I  had 
indeed  thus  resolved,  and  had  engaged  Adderley  to  the  same 
reserve  with  Lady  Margaret.  But  now,  sir,  hear  my  con- 
ditions :  you  do  not  live  in  this  neiglibourhood,  and  when  you 
do  visit  it,  let  your  choice  be  to  stay  at  Beechden  Park,  for  a 
few  days  only." 

"That  is  a  curious  stipulation,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Scott, 
*'  after  the  cordial  invitation  given  me  last  year,  by  Lady 
Hurst,  to  choose  my  room,  and  come  uninvited  whenever  I 
please.  Am  I  to  be  her  guest  only  ? — As  we  are  on  the  sub- 
ject of  moral  propriety,  I  may  venture  to  consider  this 
arrangement,  however  charming,  to  be  out  of  the  beaten 
track." 

"  Lady  Hurst,"  said  his  lordship,  "  knew  nothing  of  the 
scandals  of  your  past  life ;  that  you  were  the  early  corrupter 
of  poor  Howard  and  myself;  that  you  succeeded  more  fatally 
with  my  impetuous  nature  than  with  his.  Howard  failed 
from  moral  cowardice  and  ambition,  but  his  life  was  purer. 
You  encouraged  in  me  what  you  termed  a  young  soldier's 
wild  dance,  throwing  poetry  and  romance  over  scenes  I  have 
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Bince  bitterl J  deplored.  If  jqvl  did  reallj  enter  into  a  new 
life  la^fc  year,  did  jovl  remember  me  and  otherSy  yictime  of 
jour  bad  ooonsei,  joor  bad  example^  for  which  jou  have  s 
severe  account  to  render  to  God  ?  If  jroa  urge  m j  confirming 
Ladj  Har9t*«  invitation,  given  in  her  unsuspecting  gratitude^ 
I  can  only  repeat  mj  unbelief  in  your  conversion  of  lifea" 

**  You  are  aospiclous^  because  you  are  jealous/'  said  Mr^ 
Scott«  **  You  perceive  my  Admiration  for  Lady  Hurst,  and  as 
you  were  not  her  first  love,  you  continue  doubtful  of  possess^ 
ing  her  heurt,  and  fear  every  admirer  who  approaches  her/' 

Lord  Hurst  started  up  and  walked  about  the  room ;  then 
returning  to  lean  on  the  back  of  his  chair^  he  said,  **I 
remember  that  time  in  your  life,  when,  hearing  of  Lady 
Grace's  marriage  to  Sir  Beginald  Muir,  you  declared  to 
Howard  and  me  that  you  would  have  your  revenge.  Two 
years  aifter  she  was  separated  from  her  husband  on  your 
account,  and  ^ou  gained  the  name,  both  in  London  and  Paris^ 
of  *  Dangerous  Scott/  in  which  your  vanity  delighted,  as  it 
does  at  this  moment/' 

"  No,"  said  Mr*  Scott,  "  I  delight  in  nothing  that  you  have 
mentioned  of  the  past*  My  plan  for  the  future  is  to  lead  a 
harmless  life  among  my  relations  and  friends*  You  and 
yours  rank  the  first,  as  my  nearest  of  kin,  and  my  heirs." 

*«Why  do  you  not  marry,  ai|d  so  secure  your  harmless 
life?" 

''Oh,  Alfred  I  can  anything  be  more  characteristic  of 
your  mad  disinterestedness  than  such  a  proposal;  to  give 
myself  direct  beirS|  and  so  cut  off  your  son  from  his  proposed 
inheritance  ?" 

"Because  I  do  not  believe  in  your  heroically  harmless 
life,  among  your  relations  and  pious  friends.  You  must, 
be  making  love  to  some  woman,  and  surely  she  had  better  be 
your  wife.  Ipught  tp  think  of  your  soul  before  your  fortune," 
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"  Tou  are  still  the  honest-hearted  fellow  you  erer  were,** 
said  Mr.  Scott.  "Mj  seal  and  jour  son's  inheritance  are 
both  safe.  You  remember  our  meeting  in  London,  after 
poor  Howard's  death,  when  jou  confided  to  me  that  Howard's 
supposed  widow  was  still  Laura  Sydney,  and  that  you  were 
then  starting  off  for  the  consulate  at  Saloaica,  to  repair  her 
wrongs  and  the  honour  of  the  house  of  Howard  Calverleigh. 
It  was  well  we  met,  for  I  had  been  in  the  secret,  and  had  the 
same  intention  as  you;  but  finding  that  every  advantage  was 
with  you,  I  silently  withdrew  my  claims.    That  was  my 

last  romance.  It  has  had  sufficient  hold  on  rae  to  prevent 
my  marrying,  and  confirms  my  devotion  to  little  Sydney. 
He  is  her  child,  as  well  as  a  Howard  Calverleigh,  and  the 
grandson  of  my  cousin  Harriet  Scott*  These  ties  become 
stronger  as  I  advance  in  life.  But  as  these  avowals  may 
confirm  your  jealous  fears,  we  will,  before  we  part,  come  to  a 
compromise.  I  decline  the  invitation  to  this  house,  and  to 
a  permanent  dwelling  in  the  neighbourhood ;  but  I  accept  the 
occasional  occupation  of  the  cottage  at  Beechden,  offered  me 
by  the  Adderleysj  with  Lady  Cleveland's  consent.  My  new 
and  solid  duties  will  continue  in  London,  with  the  group  of 
friends  already  known  to  you ;  Lady  Anne  Howard,  the  friend 
of  my  childhood,  and  Colonel  Gratton,  whose  antecedents 
have  been  similar  to  my  own,  and  whose  admirable  per- 
severance in  good  is  therefore  the  more  encouraging.  Have  I 
said  enough?  Am  I  to  call  you  out,  with  a  choice  of 
weaponS)  for  all  you  have  said,  or  do  we  part  friends  ?  If  so, 
take  me  to  the  life-sized  portraits  of  the  late  Lord  and  Lady 
Hurst.  Then  give  me  luncheon.  I  will  not  inquire  whether 
at  this  visit  I  am  to  pay  my  homage  to  the  Laura  of  my  last 
romance." 
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CHAPTER    XLY. 

"  A  S  we  forgive  them  who  trespass  against  us  T  exclaimed 
-tl.  Lord  Hurst,  as  he  walked  in  the  avenue  with  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Burton,  the  day  following  the  stormy  interview  with  Mr. 
Scott  "The  most  difficult  injury  to  forgive  is  that  of 
seduction  to  evil.  Surely  we  ought  not  to  forgive  a  seducer 
too  easily.  A  fellow  being,  man  or  woman,  by  bad  counsel  or 
bad  example,  has  led  us  to  offend  God.  The  sin  has  been 
committed,  the  deed  is  irrecoverably  over,  we  are  outcast  from 
the  paternal  love  of  God;  and  yet  this  moral  assassin,  this 
soul's  murderer,  is  to  have  our  forgiveness,  among  our  other 
penitential  acts,  before  we  can  be  reinstated  in  the  divine 
favour.     I  rebel  against  this  forgiveness." 

•*  As  we  are  commanded  to  pray  for  our  enemies,"  observed 
Mr.  Burton,  "  and  this  command  must  comprise  all  seducers 
to  evil,  who  are  our  worst  enemies,  if  we  pray  for  them  we 
must  have  the  desire  to  forgive  them,  for  our  prayers  benefit 
them  in  the  best  sense.     We  become  their  benefactors." 

"Whether  they  have  repented  or  not?"  inquired  Lord 
Hurst. 

"  Certainly.  We  are  bound  to  pray  for  impenitent  sinners, 
and  therefore  our  prayers  may  well  precede  the  wished  for 
change  of  life  in  those  who  have  corrupted  and  misled  us." 

"Have  you  leisure  to  remain  half  an  hour  with  me, 
reverend  sir  ?" 

"I  have,"  was  the  reply.  "I  consider  your  lordship's 
claims  to  be  paramount  at  Calverleigh  Hurst." 

"Well,  then,  listen  to  the  history  of  my  young  days. 
I  was  prosperous  and  full  of  hope.     Good  instruction  and 
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good  example  had  been  given  me ;  I  was  successful  in  mj 
studies,  praised  and  beloved  bj  m j  fieimilj  and  friends,  with 
a  real  pleasure  in  m j  devotional  exercises,  and  a  filial  love 
for  God.    This  state  lasted  till  one  of  those  moral  assassins 

• 

we  have  just  mentioned  fascinated  me  from  the  innocent 
recreations  permitted  me  by  mj  uncle,  who  was  mj  only 
guardian,  and  drew  me  into  his  own  guilty  path  of  life. 
After  years  of  separation  we  are  again  thrown  intimately 
together,  in  fieunily  Intercourse,  and  I  have  been  unable  to 
conceal  my  annoyance  at  his  presence.  He  last  year  made  an 
open  profession  of  a  change  of  life,  and  engaged  himself,  both 
time  and  fortune,  in  good  works ;  he  also  writes  for  one  of 
our  religious  papers.  He  has  always  been  a  Catholic. 
Perhaps  his  perseverance  is  more  to  be  trusted  because  there 
is  nothing  eccentric  or  extravagant  in  his  conduct.  He 
simply  leads  a  pious  benevolent  life  in  the  society  of  esteemed 
friends,  and  while  he  remained  at  a  distance  I  thought  I  had 
forgiven  him ;  but  I  have  not." 

**But  you  will,  my  lord,  unless  there  should  be  some 
other  and  more  recent  enmity,  concealed  even  from  yourself, 
that  prevents  a  cordial  renewal  of  friendship.  If  so,  we  must 
try  to  dislodge  this  impediment.  Perhaps  you  will  prefer 
my  speaking  openly  in  the  confessional  on  this  point?" 

*''  No,  no.  What  need  have  we  of  the  confessional,  when 
I  give  you  my  confidence  as  a  friend  ?" 

"  Then,  my  lord,  I  think  your  uneasiness  proceeds  from 
jealousy  of  this  gentleman's  infiuence  in  your  circle  of  friends, 
where  he  necessarily  holds  an  important  place,  as  the  only 
representative  of  your  mother's  family.  Above  all,  you  fear 
his  infiuence  over  Lady  Hurst,  he  having  adopted  the  little 
son  who  is  to  bear  both  her  iamilj  name  and  his  own, 
Scott  Sydney." 

"  Added  to  which,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  *'  he  owns,  even  to 
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me,  that  but  for  mj  superior  claims  he  would  have  laid  his 
heart  and  fortune  at  ber  feet  He  bfts  told  her  thia.  and 
received  her  grateful  look;  jou  know  that  look»  He  sajs 
she  is  his  last  romance,  and  that  he  can  never  marr  j.  His 
preference  for  litde  Sydney  arises^  not  only  from  the  boy's 
kindred  to  himself  through  mei  but  also  from  his  being 
Laura's  son.  Now,  you  see,  I  am  not  so  unreasonable  in 
feariog  him,  when  I  know  his  insinuating  manner,  that  makes 
the  woman  he  is  speaking  to  believe  he  is  dying  for  her.'' 

*'  You  must  forgive  him  even  this  trespass  against  you," 
said  Mn  Burton,  smiling,  "if  you  hope  to  be  fozgiven.  This 
adulation  of  manner,  and  perhaps  of  words,  is  practised  with 
military  ardour  by  Lord  Hurst  to  his  lady  gaests,  especially 
to  a  young  and  lively  one,  for  whom  he  seeoks  ready  to 
expire  at  any  moment" 

"You  mean  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough f ^ 

**  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  with  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the 
countenance  of  Lady  Hurst,  at  those  times,  as  placidly 
smiling  as  if  you  were  playing  with  your  own  Constantla." 

**  Yes,  yes,  it  is  innocent  enough.  Laura  knows  I  am  only 
recreating,  and  Emma  is  equally  wise.  She  loves  her  hu^ 
band,  as  I  love  my  wife." 

"  But,"  observed  Mr«  Burton,  "  we  are  to  avoid  even  the 
appearance  of  evil,  and  it  is  this  'appearance  of  evil'  you 
are  not  disposed  to  forgive  in  the  gentleman  who  avows  his 
pure  admiration  of  Lady  Hurst." 

'*  Well  1"  cried  his  lordship,  "  I  see  I  am  to  go  down  on  my 
knees." 

**  Not  here,"  said  Mr*  Burton,  quickening  their  return  to 
the  house ;  "  but  you  know  I  am  at  your  service  at  any  time, 
when  the  joyous  voices  of  your  children  are  not  heard." 

These  sounds  increased  as  the  reverend  chaplain  spoke, 
issuing  from  the  new  play  ground,  which  adjoined  the  flower 
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gardeni  and  ib#  friends  bent  their  stepa  thither.  A  perfect 
Bilence  had  succeeded  the  preriovs  8oaiid««  till,  (»  thej 
entered  the  little  gate*  a  fresh  burst  of  merrimeajb  greeted 
them,  caused  hj  the  real,  or  pretended,  terror  of  Narse 
Pamell  at  the  Wondejfs  of  the  microscope^  Alfred  Edirasd, 
the  showman^  assisted,  as  in  his  flute  plajing,  hj  the  jadi* 
cious  Iteiser^  Was  i^evealing  the  powers  of  Sir  Henry 
Adderlej's  present,  to  an  audience  of  the  domestics,  tolerably 
^respectable  both  in  numbers  and  intelligence. 

"  What  a  happy  repose  to  the  mind,''  said  Lord  Hurst,  aa 
the  friends  Atood  unperceivpd  spectators  of  the  scene.  "  Let 
ns  remain  as  we  are^  I  am  not  in  sufficiently  good  spirits  to 
make  myself  popular/^ 

After  some  more  surprises  from  beetles  and  flies,  magoified 
to  the  size  of  unknown  mad  terrible  looking  animals,  c^Kising 
frefih  screams  and  fresh  laughter,  the  absence  of  the  baby 
Constantia  was  noticed  by  her  father,  and  he  drew  th^ 
reverend  chaplain  away  to  a  9ide  entrance  to  the  flower 
garden,  where^  as  he  expected,  she  was  found  with  beer 
mother  in  the  conservatory  making  little  nose^ys ;  she  wan 
Boon  in  the  arms  of  her  father^  and  earried  to  th^  flowers 
she  preferred,  while  Laura  heard  the  news  of  the  sick  cot- 
tagers, and  arranged  for  tb9  Christmas  festi?itie9  with  tbo 
Bev^  Mr.  Burjtom 

On  the  following  day,  thos  late  in  the  year.  Lady  Hnrst 
{mid  her  first  visit  to  the  lady  tenants  of  the  new  Sydney 
Oak9»  She  hdd  heard  much  that  was  satisfactory  from  l4idj 
Margaret,  Mrs*  Walter  Gholdsborough,  and  Mrs*  Porset  of  the 
united  charities  in  Hereford*  Little  Sydney  accompanied 
his  mother,  at  the  urgent  request  of  I^ady  Margaret,  who 
had  already  pr^sentod  her  baby  Laura  to  the  admiring 
caresseis  of  1^  three  maiden  inmates^  Although  it  waa 
mid* winter  the  place  appeared  to  great  advantage,  both  withr 
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out  and  within,  and  there  was  no  lack  of  conyenation.  The 
fatore  owner  of  Sjdnej  Oaks  was  the  principal  topic,  and  he 
listened  to  the  praises  of  his  beaatj  and  sweetness  of  manner, 
with  his  nsnal  eomplacencj  and  indiscriminate  acceptance  of 
the  homage  of  all  the  three  ladies.  He  asked  to  see  the  race 
horses  with  their  jockeys,  to  the  bewilderment  of  his  admir- 
ers, to  whom  the  explanation  afforded  some  recreation ;  and 
the  eldest  Miss  Moonley  said  that,  should  his  parents  and 
those  of  little  Miss  Adderlej  consent,  they  hoped  his  feast 
would  always  be  kept  at  Sydney  Oaks,  to  their  great  honour 
and  enjoyment,  when  they  would  humbly  remain  as  guests 
and  spectators.  Lady  Hurst,  to  whom  this  was  of  course 
addressed,  and  who  well  knew  that  a  complication  of  antago- 
nistic feelings  would  prevent  any  future  reunion  at  the 
rented  property,  replied  with  thanks,  that  both  her  cousins 
at  Beechden  and  herself  felt  the  decorum  of  keeping  the 
'ftnniversaries  at  the  home  of  the  infant  bride-elect. 

The  Misses  Moonley  then  spoke  of  the  kindness  of  Sir 
Henry  and  Lady  Adderley,  as  they  called  her,  and  that  when 
they  should  have  the  honour  to  return  Lady  Hurst's  visit, 
they  were  to  be  conveyed  in  the  carriage  from  Beechden 
Park.  Before  leaving  the  prettily  furnished  drawing-room,  to 
return  home,  the  eldest  Miss  Moonley  offered  to  show  the  rest 
of  the  house  to  her  visitor,  and  after  seeing  the  dining-room 
and  a  small  library,  they  ascended  the  stairs.  The  view  from 
the  landing  had  been  particularly  praised  by  Sir  Henry 
Adderley,  and  remembering  this.  Lady  Hurst  requested  to 
have  the  blinds  thrown  open.  While  this  was  being  done, 
she  became  aware  that  Sydney  was  missing,  and  while 
Miss  Moonley  hastened  down  the  stairs  to  seek  him,  she 
entered  the  room  near  where  she  stood.  He  was  not  there, 
and  for  a  moment  she  forgot  her  search,  in  her  admilration  of 
«  pictnre  before  her,  the  subject  of  which  was  those  w6rds  of 
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the  Gospel :  *'  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee.    Go,  and  sin  no 


more." 


Laura  was  roused  at  length  hj  the  voices  of  the  successfal 
finders  of  Sydney,  who  had  followed  a  heautifol  cat  to  the 
basket  containing  her  four  kittens,  by  which  he  was  kneeling 
in  delight.  Of  course  he  was  offered  one  at  his  choice,  when 
he  further  edified  his  new  friends  by  the  resignation  with 
which  he  accepted  his  mother's  representations  that  the  little 
creature  was  too  young  to  be  taken  from  the  warmth  and 
food  of  its  basket,  and  that  the  dogs,  Dodo  and  Frisk,  would 
kill  it. 

"How  well  your  ladyship  is  training  your  son  for  the 
vicissitudes  of  life,''  said  the  eldest  Miss  Moonley. 

Laura,  whose  thoughts  had  been  painfully  impressed  by 
the  picture,  and  was  now  called  on  to  connect  her  gentle 
boy  with  the  sorrows  of  life,  felt  a  rush  of  undefined  emotions 
swell  her  breast,  that  some  months  previously  would  have 
made  her  faint,  but  now  brought  the  relief  of  tears,  as  she 
drew  the  child  to  her  knees,  and  folded  her  arms  round  him. 

The  sight  of  her  emotion  caused  the  youngest  Miss  Mpon- 
ley  to  spring  to  her,  exclaiming,  "  Oh  Lady  Hurst,  what  a 
heart  you  have!  I  should  find  it  such  happiness  to  be 
noticed  by  you.     May  I  call  with  my  aunts  ?** 

"Most  certainly,"  was  the  reply.  "I  hope  you  will 
request  Lady  Margaret  from  me  to  bring  you  early,  that  you 
may  remain  till  after  luncheon,  and  see  my  eldest  boy,  and 
baby  girl.     You  seem  to  be  fond  of  children." 

During  the  drive  home.  Lady  Hurst  remained  pondering 
over  the  occurrences  of  her  visit,  as  connected  with  her 
husband's  prohibition  of  all  intercourse  beyond  morning  visits, 
at  long  intervals ;  especially  she  dwelt  on  the  subject  of  the 
picture  being,  not  St.  Mary  Magdalen,  the  usual  model  for 
penitents,  but  the  woman  taken  in  adultery.    How  could  she 
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be  applicable  to  any  of  the  tenants  of  Sjdney  Oaks  ?  She 
could  not  question  Lord  Hurst,  for  he  was  evidentlj  keeping 
some  secret  as  a  point  of  hononr. 

During  the  Christmas  week  Ladj  Margaret  brought  the 
eldest  Miss  Moonley,  and  the  enthusiastic  niece.  They 
arrived,  as  requested,  soon  after  breakfast,  and  remained  till 
the  afternoon.  Lord  Hurst  was  invisible,  but  the  children 
appeared  and  helped  to  entertain  the  guests.  Lady  Margaret 
did  the  honours  of  Lady  Hurst's  performances  as  an  artist, 
who,  in  return  for  praises  given,  mentioned  that  she  had 
heard  favourably  of  the  talent  of  the  Misses  Moonley,  and 
hoped  at  her  next  visit  to  see  some  of  their  oil  paintings. 
Then,  taking  courage,  she  added,  "  When  I  was  at  Sydney 
Oaks  the  other  day,  and  we  were  searching  for  my  little  boy, 
I  saw  with  admiration,  in  one  of  the  upper  rooms,  a  most 
beautiful  oil  painting  of  a  sacred  subject.  Was  it  your  own 
design,  or  a  copy  Y* 

"  Partly  both,"  returned  Miss  Moonley.  '*  My  sister  and 
myself  have  been  in  the  habit  of  painting  on  the  same  can- 
vass. She  excels  in  draperies,  and  often  designs  me  the 
beads.  We  have  lately  taken  to  the  more  humble  but  useful 
style,  for  charity  sales,  and  have  already  promised  some 
contributions  to  the  Christmas  bazaar  in  Hereford,  which  I 
am  told  is  to  be  held  next  weekt" 

Great  satisfaction  was  expressed  at  this  kind  offering,  and 
the  charities  were  discussed,  till  the  entrance  of  Nurse 
Farnell,  followed  by  Miss  Sawyer,  to  take  the  children  for 
their  walk  before  dinner ;  while  Keiser  was  seen  waiting  at 
the  door,  to  give  his  especial  attendance  to  the  eldest  boy. 
As  the  little  hero  advanced  to  take  leave  politely  of  the 
visitors.  Lady  Margaret  exclaimed  to  Miss  Moonley,  "  Is  he 
not  the  image  of  his  handsome  father  ?'' 

••  I  have  never  seen  Lord  Hurst,  nor  bis  portrait,"  was 
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the  reply.  **Mdn  are  not  fond  of  mornidg  visits.  Lady 
Hurst  was  kind  enongh  to  leave  his  carte,  which  gave  neither 
outline  nor  oolouring.** 

As  Miss  Moonley  prononnced  these  words^  and  tnrned 
completely  in  view  of  the  children's  attendants,  a  mutaal 
recognition  took  place  between  herself  and  Miss  Sawjer,  not 
apparently  to  the  satisfaction  of  either.  The  visitor,  how- 
ever, as  if  on  second  thoughts,  bowed  and  said,  *^  Miss  Sawyer, 
I  believe  ?"  A  silent  bow  was  the  return.  '*  You  must  re- 
member the  Miss  Moonleys  of  Chapel  Street,  Grosvenor 
Square?"  Another  silent  bow;  when,  the  children'!*  leave- 
taking  being  over,  the  door  was  closed  on  the  walking  party, 
and  Lady  Margaret,  who  had  perceived  the  nnwilling  recog- 
nition, found  relief  in  proposing  to  Lady  Hurst  some  vocal 
mnsic.  This  proved  most  acceptable.  The  cousins  sang  some 
easy  Italian  duos  they  had  practised  together,  and  this,  with 
a  pretty  ballad  from  the  niece.  Miss  Bose  Moonley,  lasted 
till  the  hour  of  luncheon. 

After  the  departure  of  her  guests.  Lady  Hurst  retired  to 
her  private  sitting-room,  leaving  word  below  to  send  Miss 
Sawyer  to  her  immediately  after  the  children's  and  her  own 
dinner.  She  wished  the  conference  over  before  she  again 
saw  Lord  Hurst.  When  Miss  Sawyer  appeared,  she  was 
nervous  and  even  tearful,  but  at  length  gave  the  earlier 
history  of  the  Miss  Moonleys,  in  her  direct  and  truthful 
manner.  '*  They  were  the  daughters  of  an  artist  in  a  pro- 
vincial town,  who,  having  also  some  knowledge  of  medicine, 
and  finding  a  more  lucrative  opening  in  that  line,  commenced 
as  a  general  practitioner  in  the  environs  of  London,  then 
under  good  patronage  removed  to  a  new  neighbourhood  as 
*  Doctor '  Moonley,  where  he  practised  successfully  for  many 
years,  and  at  length  died  of  cholera.  His  daughters  were 
both  grown  up,  and,  like  their  father,  were  very  clever ;  he 
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had  trained  them  to  be  good  artists  when  jonng,  and  as  he 
retained  a  great  love  for  the  art  of  painting,  he  encooraged 
their  perseverance,  and  rejoiced  in  their  success.  The 
youngest  daughter,  Lucj,  married  three  years  before  her 
father's  death,  but  had  returned  to  his  house,  and,  with  his 
permission,  resumed  her  maiden  name/' 

"  She  was  not  then  really  married,"  observed  Lady  Hurst, 
with  increased  interest. 

"  Yes,  my  lady,  she  was ;  but  he  turned  out  a  bad  man, 
and  she  divorced  him,  and  would  not  bear  his  name.  I 
believe  he  was  transported.  They  were  not  of  any  particular 
church,  but  were  Nonconformists;  and  seeing  all  the  cir- 
cumstances, their  minister,  as  well  as  the  father,  thought 
it  as  w#l  to  drop  the  name  of  Stokes,  which  is  her  name  by 
marriage.  At  Dr.  Moonley's  death  it  was  found  he  had 
left  his  two  daughters  decently  provided  for;  and  a  lady  of 
rank,  who  had  seen  their  paintings  in  a  London  shop,  told 
the  master  of  the  shop  that  if  those  artists  would  take  rooms 
in  some  street  in  the  West-End,  and  have  a  class  of  ladies 
for  painting,  she  would  herself  become  a  pupil,  and  would 
ensure  their  success.  This  great  lady,  who  was  as  clever  as 
themselves  in  bringing  things  to  bear,  having  gained  their 
willing  consent,  had  a  drawing-room  floor  taken  for  them  in 
Chapel  Street,  leading  to  the  park,  and  that  very  season 
they  cleared  their  rent,  paid  for  the  removal  of  their  goods, 
bought  new  furniture,  and  placed  some  money  at  their 
bankers." 

"  I  think  I  should  have  enjoyed  that  busy  yet  quiet  life," 
said  Lady  Hurst. 

"Yes,  you  would,  my  lady,"  responded  Miss  Sawyer,  "you 
have  all  the  ardour  and  talent  of  these  ladies,  and  of  their 
patroness,  Lady  Jane  Forbes,  since  Lady  Jane  Wiimot." 

"  Ah  I  Lady  Jane  Wilmot.     I  have  known  her  and  her 
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daughters  at  Nice,  bat  was  not  aware  she  had  been  such  aa 
enthusiastic  artist.'' 

**  When  accompanying  Lady  Jane  to  the  painting  class," 
said  Miss  Sawyer,  ^  I  perceived  the  encroachments,  ap- 
parently harmless  enough,  on  its  being  simply  a  ladies' 
class.  First  brothers,  then  brothers  with  their  friends,  then 
friends  without  the  brothers,  the  quietest,  but  most  danger- 
ous, being  Mr.  Malcolm  Scott,  the  equerry  to  one  of  our 
royal  dukes." 


CHAPTER    XLVI, 

DURING  the  autumn  of  this  last  year.  Lady  Hurst  had 
become,  through  intermediate  friends,  greatly  interested 
in  a  religious  community  devoted  to  the  holy  souls  in  pur- 
gatory. She  had  accepted  for  herself  and  Miss  Sawyer  seats 
in  the  convent  chapel,  for  the  ceremony  of  a  clothing,  and 
it  was  on  the  return  from  this  ceremony  that  her  ladyship 
questioned  her  reverend  escort,  Mr.  Burton,  on  the  unex- 
pected and  pretty  sight  of  six  bridesmaids  to  Miss  Wardour, 
the  bride,  who  was  a  stranger  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  her 
ladyship  was  informed  that  she  had  rightly  conjectured  in 
supposing  them  to  be  members  of  the  congregation,  arrayed 
in  bridal  costume  kept  ready  in  the  convent.  ''It  has 
greatly  increased  the  popularity  of  the  convent,"  continued 
Mr.  Burton,  **  but  commenced  from  pure  necessity,  the 
community  having  come  from  a  distance,  and  therefore, 
like  Miss  Wardour,  strangers  to  the  neighbourhood." 

To  Lady  Hurst's  great  relief,  she  reached  home  before  the 
return  of  his  lordship  from  an  engagement  with  Mr.  Walter 
82 


498  LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF 

Goldsboroagh,  to  discuss  ao  undecided  point  of  some  import- 
ance in  the  affairs  of  the  Water  Companj.  But,  with  her 
quick  discernment,  she  heoame  assured  throughout  the  late 
dinner,  that  the  point  in  debate  had  served  merely  to  secure 
the  dignity  of  Lord  Hurst  on  his  exclusion  by  the  Sev.  Mr. 
Burton  from  the  ceremony  at  the  convent.  It  was  Thurs- 
day, and  the  reverend  chaplain,  who  was  the  sole  guest, 
after  listening  to  the  pros  and  cons  of  a  new  canal,  ventured 
to  give  some  extracts  from  the  emphatic  sermon  of  Father 
Damian,  which  were  followed  by  a  description,  by  Lady 
Hurst,  of  the  beautiful  composition,  and  equally  sympathetio 
execution  by  a  professional  lady,  of  the  "Plaint  of  a  Soul 
Detained."  "  I  was  beginning  to  fear,''  added  her  ladyship, 
*'  that  we  should  be  compelled,  by  the  late  hour,  to  return 
before  the  promised  chorus  of  the  *  Soul  Released ;'  but  just 
as  we  rose  to  leave  the  chapel,  it  was  given  most  joyously, 
the  young  sopranos  being  well  sustained  by  some  rich  con- 
traltos." 

(( Very  well,"  said  Lord  Hurst,  when  the  trio  were  left 
alone  at  dessert,  *^  very  well,  I  congratulate  you  on  having 
been  so  piously  amused  and  edified  by  the  sermon,  the  cere* 
mony,  and  the  music,  with  the  consequent  reflections  during 
the  drive  home.  But  now  comes  my  turn.  Next  summer 
this  house  will  be  filled  by  our  usual  London  guests;  and 
during  their  stay  you,  Lanra,  will  arrange  with  the  musi- 
cians of  Hereford  for  a  musical  festival  in  our  chapel ;  and 
you,  Mr.  Burton,  will  prepare  a  tremendous  sermon." 

"  On  what  subject  T*  inquired  the  reverend  gentleman. 

••  On  purgatory,  of  course.  I  have  just  told  you  I  was 
to  have  my  turn.  You  have  had  nothing  to-day  but  gentle 
pathos  and  inviting  sweetness.  In  my  fite  there  is  to  be 
notliing  sickly ;  but  some  of  the  wholesome  bitters  of  life, 
with  a  thunderclap  or  two.    Our  guests  probably  have  not 
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made  the  so-called  heroic  act,  like  Lady  Hoist,  of  offering 
all  their  good  deeds  and  Bafferings  for  the  holy  souls  in 
purgatory;  but,  like  myself,  oonuder  it  their  primary  duty 
to  care  for  their  own  souls.  But  while  I  remember  it,  there 
is  one  subject  about  which  I  wish  to  warn  you.  I  am  aware 
that  lately  there  has  been  frequent  discussion  respecting 
purgatory;  and  I  believe  it  remains  an  open  question 
whether  it  is  a  place  apart,  midway  between  earth  and 
heayen,  or  whether  each  soul  expiates  its  past  sins  in  its 
former  home  and  favourite  haunts :  I  now  request  you,  if  you 
hold  this  latter  opinion,  not  to  bring  it  forward  to  our  guests, 
as  the  apprehension  of  ghosts  at  Calverleigh  Manor  might 
break  up  our  happy  party." 

**I  will  calm  your  apprehensions  on  this  subject,  my 
lord,"  replied  Mr.  Burton;  "I  conclude  that  the  thunder- 
claps you  propose  are  to  be  directed  to  moral,  not  to  specu- 
lative subjects ;  and  I  treat  the  question  of  '  where  is  pur- 
gatory ?'  as  a  minor  consideration ;  so  that  my  instructions 
and  exhortations  will  be  to  avoid  going,  or  at  least  remain- 
ing there  for  any  length  of  time." 

"Then  you  will  be  quite  in  your  element,"  said  Lord 
Hurst,  laughing.  "  Practice  makes  perfect.  I  shall  see  in 
spirit  the  perspective  of  the  fine  old  elm  trees,  extending 
before  me,  as  I  come  under  your  lash  down  the  avenue. 
The  only  novelty  will  be  in  the  different  characters,  and 
consequent  different  temptations  that  must  assail  your  future 
congregation. — What,  so  soon,  Laura  ?" 

"  I  must  go  to  the  children,"  replied  she,  as  Lord  Hurst 
kissed  her  hand  and  opened  the  door ;  "  the  dinner  was  too 
late  for  them  to  come  to  us,  and  even  now  they  may  be 
asleep." 

On  his  return  to  his  reverend  friend,  Lord  Hurst  gave 
forth    innumerable    anecdotes,  illustrative  of  the   possible 
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temptations  of  the  future  visitors.  At  length,  winding  up 
bj  the  suicide  of  an  injured  husband  before  the  eyes  of  his 
guilty  wife,  he  exclaimed:  **How  do  you  like  my  anec- 
dotes ?" 

*'  To  be  admitted  into  a  sermon,"  replied  Mr.  Burton, 
"  these  anecdotes  ought  to  be  true." 

*'  But  these  are  merely  specimens  of  what  would  make 
your  sermon  lively,  energetic,  and  profifcable,"  said  his 
lordship.  **  You  will  have  for  your  audience,  persons,  not 
only  pious,  but  intellectual,  and  therefore  competent  to  be 
critical.  Above  all  things,  do  not  be  dull.  I  must  have 
some  descriptions." 

**  I  can  describe,"  said  Mr.  Burton,  smiling,  *'  a  certain 
nobleman  who  takes  a  malicious  delight  in  teazing  his  best 
friends  by  appearing  worse  than  he  is,  and  who  is  therefore 
responsible  for  giving  bad  example,  leading  other  men 
astray.  Ah!  my  dear  lord,"  he  continued,  gravely,  "if 
there  be  a  man  on  earth  whom  I  love,  it  is  yourself.  Do 
not,  then,  break  my  heart  by  this  semblance  of  evil  for 
vanity's  sake." 

*'  But  I  am  improved,"  pleaded  his  lordship. 

"  Yes,"  replied  his  reverend  friend ;  "  but  in  a  few  dayls 
you  start  for  the  gay  season  in  London,  and  may  relapse 
into  this  semblance  of  evil  for  vanity's  sake.  I  do  not  fear 
any  actual  guilt." 

"  You  described  poor  Scott  as  a  man  of  infirm  purpose," 
said  Lord  Hurst,  "  and  not  a  hypocrite.  Perhaps  I  am  the 
same  ?" 

"  With  less  excuse,"  replied  Mr.  Burton ;  "  for  Almighty 
God  has  granted  you  a  strong  mind,  and  a  strong  will, — 
good  weapons  for  the  spiritual  combat." 

**You  shall  not  be  disappointed,  my  dear  holy  friend," 
was  the  reply. 
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^  The  LondoQ  season  was  that  year  fall  of  interest  to  our 
friends  from  Calverleigh  Hurst,  principally  from  their  intro- 
duction to  several  literary  characters,  and  to  some  enthusiastic 
promoters  of  good  works.  Politics  had  also  their  stirring 
interest. 

At  the  last  of  the  dinner  parties  at  Lord  Cleveland's,  her 
ladyship  proposed  enacting  a  travesty  of  the  lengthened  pro- 
ceedings of  the  congress  at  Berlin,  and  that  the  gentlemen 
present  should  draw  lots  for  the  representation  of  the  person- 
ages assembled.  As  she  herself  undertook  to  be  Prince 
Bismarck,  whom  she  acted  to  the  life,  great  hilarity  was  pro- 
duced, the  farce  winding  up  with  the  arrival  of  a  telegram 
announcing  the  concession  to  England  of  the  isle  of  Cypros. 
Lord  Hurst,  who  had  returned  from  Paris  for  that  last 
dinner  party,  had  visited  Cyprus  during  his  stay  in  Greece, 
and  gave  a  graphic  account  of  this  classical  and  historical 
island,  to  which  his  auditors  listened  with  interest,  and  his 
noble  host  accepted  the  proposal  to  drink  the  health  of  the 
Engliiih  ministers  at  the  congress  in  full  glasses  of  the  noted 
Cyprus  wine.  For  this  unexpected  quaffing  recourse  was 
had  to  a  neighbouring  cellar,  known  to  possess  all  foreign 
luxuries. 

The  promised  visit  of  a  fortnight  to  Cleveland  Hall,  in 
Suffolk,  then  took  place,  Lady  Hurst  keeping  to  her  pur- 
pose of  taking  Alfred  Edward  only,  leaving  Chartes  Henry 
under  the  maternal  care  of  Lady  Margaret  Adderley,  who 
was  still  in  town.  Laura  prayed  much,  before  and  during 
her  visit,  and  was  encouraged  by  witnessing  the  good  resolu- 
tions and  self-control  of  two  of  the  family  party,  while  the 
numerous  well-chosen  guests  made  the  time  pass  smoothly 
and  gaily,  so  that  in  the  leavetaking  it  was  with  true  cor- 
diality the  relatives  looked  forward  to  meeting  again  soon. 

The  £unily  of  Calverleigh  Manor  returned  from  London 
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in  the  first  week  of  Angnstj  to  be  followed  in  dne  time  by 
nameroos  guests.  Lord  Hurst  had  not  forgotten,  dnring  the 
political,  militarj,  and  scientific  interests  of  the  London 
season,  his  own  projected  sacred  mnsic,  and  Mr.  Barton's  ser* 
mon  on  purgatory.  The  reports  he  heard  respecting  the  two 
musical  compositions — the  *'  Soul  Detained,**  and  the  ^  Soul 
Beleased,''— 'haunted  his  imagination  at  times  eyen  the  most 
uncongenial,  till,  seating  himself  at  a  piano  in  his  Eaton 
Square  homCi  he  composed  the  exquisite  pieces  which  Laura 
and  a  chosen  musician  pronounced  on  and  arranged  for  solo 
and  chorus.  Laura  had  merely  suggested  that  a  soul  im- 
mediately on  the  eve  of  her  deliverance  would  probably  be 
less  agonized,  but  the  composer  could  not  alter  it,  and 
certainly  the  effect  at  the  deliverance  was  the  more  effective. 
This  manuscript  music  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  confi. 
dential  musician  in  Hereford,  to  be  distributed^  as  he  should 
judge  proper,  amongst  the  professional  persons  known  to  him. 

Lord  Hurst  had  already  entrusted  to  Mrs.  Bower,  the 
housekeeper,  his  handsome  remuneration  to  the  professional 
vocalists  and  organist,  with  his  thanks  for  the  effective 
manner  in  which  he  felt  assured  they  would  produce  his 
musical  ideas,  and  on  the  actual  day  of  the  fdte,  in  the  room 
assigned  them,  to  the  refreshments  were  added  hot-house 
bouquets  for  the  ladies,  and  as  a  final  compliment  to  the  fair 
vocalist  of  the  **  Lament  of  a  Soul  Detained,"  the  coroneted 
carriage  and  four  conveyed  the  party  on  their  return  to 
Hereford.  But  this  festival  did  not  occur  till  a  fortnight  after 
the  return  home  of  the  family  to  Calverleigh  Hurst. 

On  the  day  after  his  return  to  Calverleigh  Manor,  Lord 
Hurst  received  the  following  letter  from  the  flEtmily  lawyer, 
Mr.  Crawford,  of  Oray's  Inn: 
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**  My  lord, — As  yoa  are  sole  heir  of  the  late  Hoo.  Howard 
Calverleigh,  I  apprise  yoa  of  the  lapse  of  a  legacy  of  two 
hundred  a  year,  left  by  his  will  to  a  Mrs.  Emily  Howard,  or 
Clarke,  late  of  Hichmond,  Surrey.  That  lady  died  oa  the 
4th  of  this  month,  at  the  convent  in  Bed  Lion  Square, 
London.  I  send  the  attestation  of  her  death,  and  am,  my 
lord,  your  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

*•  Philip  Thou  as  OBAWPoaD,** 

Lord  Hurst  had  known  sufficient  of  the  wrongs  and  suffer^ 
ings  of  his  cousin's  lawful  wife  to  remain  totally  absorbed 
by  the  fact  of  her  exit  from  this  world  of  woe,  and  more  than 
an  hoar  passed  before  he  sent  for  the  reverend  chaplain. 

^*  I  must  turn  over  this  announcement  to  yoa,  my  reverend 
friend.  Lady  Hurst  oaght  to  know  the  fact  of  this  deatli,  and 
that  the  Requiem  Mass  on  the  first  day  possible  is  for  the  so- 
called  Mrs.  Howard.  I  have  another  and  anxious  subject  of 
thought.  It  is  relating  to  the  legacy  of  two  hundred  a  year 
that  comes  back  to  me  as  Howard's  heir.  I  wish  to  devote 
it  to  some  good  work^  in  expiation  of  his  sins^  Come  with 
me,"  added  his  lordship,  starting  up,  "  all  this  is  acting  on 
my  nerves.     Let  us  walk  in  the  avenue." 

Thither  accordingly  they  went. 

On  entering  the  chapel  for  night  prayers,  Lord  Hurst  said 
softly  to  his  wife,  "  Have  you  been  told  ?" 

•*  I  have/'  was  the  reply* 

On  their  return  to  the  drawing-room,  other  topics  formed 
the  conversation,  as  if  by  tacit  consent,  and  by  a  happy 
thought  Lord  Hurst  opened  the  piano,  and  played  martial 
pieces  till  the  hour  of  rest  When  alone,  the  full  force  of  the 
event  and  its  immense  relief  acted  on  the  mind  of  Lady 
Hurst.  She  recalled  tlie  time  when,  led  to  misjudge  the 
respective  positions  of  herself  and  the  real  though  deserted 
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wife,  she  had  in  tender  pitj  written  lines  of  consolation  that 
happilj  had  never  been  sent,  and  which,  when  better  in- 
structed, she  had  seized  and  crashed  in  her  indignant  self- 
eommieeration.  Protected  ajs  she  had  been  bj  her  onlj  real 
marriage,  and  bj  the  high  favocr  granted  to  Mrs,  Howard  of 
a  call  to  the  religions  life,  she  had  still  been  at  times  pursued 
bj  the  apprehension  that  a  branch  convent  might  be  sent 
from  London,  conducted  bj  the  real  widow  of  Howard  CaU 
yerleigh,  and  Laura  felt  herself  at  a  great  spiritual  disadvan- 
tage in  contrasting  herself,  in  all  the  pride  of  birth,  riches, 
and  earthlj  affections,  with  her  who  had  never  claimed  her 
rights,  and  had  been  rewarded  bj  higher  gifts. 

The  daj  but  one  following  the  announcement  of  Mrs. 
Howard's  death,  the  Bequiem  Mass  was  said  for  "  a  connec- 
tion of  the  family,  who  bad  entered  religion  as  Sister  Monica.'' 
Lord  and  Lady  Hurst  communicated,  as  also  did  several  of 
the  domestics;  and  a  sweet  and  peaceful  interchange  of 
thought  seemed  to  open  between  the  two  former  victims  of 
ill-regulated  human  affections. 

In  the  course  of  the  daj  Lord  Hurst  confided  to  his  wife 
the  project  he  had  formed  of  devoting  the  lapsed  legacy  to 
some  good  work  for  the  repose  of  Howard  Calverleigh's  soul. 

*'  And  for  her  soul  also,"  suggested  Laura. 

**  Certainly,  if  she  requires  any  more  help  than  the  Be- 
quiem Mass,"  he  replied.  "  But  in  this,  as  in  the  chief  acts 
of  her  life,  she  must  remain  hidden.  No  one  can  be  openly 
associated  in  this  good  work  for  Howard's  soul.  The  dedica- 
tion will  name  only  the  Honourable  Howard  Oalverleigh,  late 
consul  at  Salonica,  as  founder  of  a  circulating  library  of 
instructive  and  recreative  books,  under  the  care  of  the 
reverend  missionary  fathers  of  Hereford.  How  do  you  like 
this?" 
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"  How  can  I  but  like  it  ?"  replied  she,  turning  on  him  her 
full  look  of  approval.     "  Where  is  it  to  be  ?" 

^'On  the  last  paddock  of  the  Calverleigh  Hurst  estate 
turning  into  Hereford.  Behind  the  library  will  be  a  reading- 
room,  large  enough  for  profitable  meetings  and  speeches  at 
divers  epochs,  and  a  couple  of  rooms  for  some  old  man,  who 
will  take  care  of  the  place." 

"  Then  jou  are  necessarily  to  indulge  your  taste  for  archi- 
tecture," said  she,  smiling.     "  Let  me  see  the  plan." 

"  Well,  you  shall,  although  our  first  quarrel  was  over  my 
plans  from  fortifications  adapted  to  Miss  Adderley's  cottage." 

*•  It  was  the  apparent  incongruity  of  the  two  ideas  that 
made  me  laugh,"  said  Laura,  "  but  I  afterwards  admired  the 
result." 

"  Oh  yes,  we  made  it  up  famously ;  I  have  not  forgotten. 
Come  now  into  the  library,  where  I  have  the  plans.  I  will 
lend  for  three  years  on  the  income,  just  as  I  did  at  Sydney 
Oaks,  so  that  we  can  begin  immediately." 

On  their  way  to  the  library  they  were  met  by  little  Cal- 
verleigh, looking  much  excited.  "  Papa,"  said  he,  "  you  love 
Miss  Sawyer,  do  you  not  ?" 

Lord  Hurst,  suddenly  moved  to  laughter  at  the  inquiry, 
drew  forth  his  handkerchief  to  conceal  it,  and  at  length  re- 
plied, "  I  love  all  good  Christians." 

**  And  she  is  a  good  Christian,"  continued  Calverleigh, 
"  and  I  love  her ;  and  I  love  Mr.  Walter,  and  when  we  went 
to  Belhill  Tower  I  told  him  that  I  had  promised  to  take  her 
back  something  pretty  that  he  should  choose  for  me,  be- 
cause he  knows  so  many  things.  Then  he  told  Mrs.  Walter 
to  spread  on  the  table  all  her  pretty  little  things  that  she 
never  wears,  for  she  has  so  many,  and  he  chose  a  pretty 
locket,  and  Mrs.  Walter  cut  off  a  little  bit  of  my  hair  and 

put  it  into  the  locket,  and  shut  it  up  tight,  and  there  through 
82  • 
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the  glass  jou  can  see  the  hair  curling  all  round.  And  now 
I  have  come  to  Keiser,  he  eajs  I  am  not  to  give  my  hair  to 
any  lady  but  Fedica,  my  wife ;  that  I  must  put  something 
else  into  the  locket.     What  a  pity !" 

Here  Keiser,  who  had  already  entered,  placed  the  locket 
in  the  hand  of  Lord  Hurst,  who  passed  it  to  her  ladyship. 
She  looked  at  it  attentively,  saying,  '^  This  is  like  a  jeweller's 
fine  work.  I  knew  that  Mrs.  Walter  excelled  in  these  things. 
It  would  indeed  be  a  pity  to  disturb  this  lock  of  hair ;"  and 
the  fond  mother  kissed  the  little  curl.  "  I  will  write  to  her 
to  give  some  other  locket  with  a  relic  for  Miss  Sawyer,  and  I 
will  lock  this  up  carefully  for  Calverleigh  to  present  to 
Frederica  on  her  next  feast." 

"  Oh,  what  a  long  time  to  wait,''  cried  Calverleigh,  "  to 
show  Miss  Sawyer  that  I  remembered  to  bring  her  something 
pretty." 

"But,"  said  Lady  Hurst,  "Alphonsine  tells  me  that 
several  things  have  been  left  at  Belhill  Tower,  and  that 
Anthony  would  be  glad  to  fetch  them.  So,  my  dear  boy,  if 
papa  gives  leave,  you  can  be  driven  there  directly,  and  tell 
your  own  story,  as  well  as  give  my  letter  to  Mrs.  Walter." 

Lord  Hurst  gave  leave,  and  Keiser  went  to  order  the 
pony  chaise,  while  her  ladyship  rapidly  explained  things  to 
her  friend  in  writing.  But  Calverleigh  still  had  something 
on  his  mind. 

"  Papa,"  said  he,  "  Keiser  says  he  is  to  take  care  of  my 
morals ;  where  are  they  ?" 

"  Oh,  my  blessed  boy,"  cried  the  father,  catching  him  up 
in  his  arms,  "  they  are  at  present  shut  up  in  the  happy  store- 
house of  innocence,  and  when  you  are  older  I  myself  will 
instruct  you." 

'*  And  Keiser  only  when  you  are  too  busy,  papa  ?" 

"  Exactly  so,"  was  the  reply. 
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Calverleigh  clapped  his  hands,  and  was  handed  to  the  pony 
chaise  in  high  spirits. 

The  parents  then  returned  to  the  architectural  plans,  and 
the  useful  and  interesting  works  to  be  carried  on  within  the 
proposed  building. 

Mr.  Goldsborough  was  alone  in  his  study,  when  his  valet, 
Holway,  advanced  with  a  smile,  saying,  "  Master  Howard 
Calverleigh,  or,  as  we  call  him,  the  young  lord,  has  been 
driven  here,  sir,  to  speak  to  yoa.  He  is  quite  in  grave 
earnest,  sir.     Shall  I  tell  him  to  walk  in  ?" 

"  Pray  do  so,"  was  the  reply. 

And  the  boy,  in  his  usual  costume  of  the  undress  of  the 
life  guards,  entered,  made  a  bo^,  like  his  father,  and  stood 
opposite  the  learned  gentleman,  saying,  '*  Squire,  I  come  to 
you  because  you  are  wise  and  have  wise  things :  you  have 
relics,  and  I  want  a  relic ;  that  is,  if  you  please,  squire,  I 
want  a  relic.** 

•*  Do  you  indeed^  my  dear  boy ;  I  rejoice  to  find  that  you 
prize  these  holy  things.  But  why  have  you  preferred  to 
come  to  me  ?" 

Calverleigh  then  commenced  the  history  of  his  promise 
to  Miss  Sawyer,  the  locket  with  his  hair  that  he  was  not  to 
give  her,  the  drive  to  fetch  a  relic  in  a  pretty  case,  and 
Anthony  saying  to  him,  '*  The  squire  is  the  one  to  go  to  for 
wise  things,  and  the  young  couple  for  pretty  things,  so  that 
if  he  will  give  you  a  relic,  you  can  ask  Mrs.  Walter  to  put 
it  up  into  something  pretty,  as  she  did  the  lock  of  hair." 

"  My  dear  Calverleigh,  my  dear  young  friend,"  at  length 
said  the  squire,  **  I  can  give  you  a  relic  that  you  will  be  able 
to  understand  and  value.  When  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
was  crucified  for  guilty  man,  there  were,  among  other  signs 
in  heaven  and  earth,  rocJcs  split  from  top  to  bottom.  One 
of  the  rocks  is  at  Gaeta,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples.     I 
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will  give  jovL  two  pieces,  from  the  rent  perpendicular  of  that 
rock ;  one  for  the  pioos  person  to  whom  you  made  a  pro- 
mise— ^you  are  right  to  remember  a  promise ;  and  the  other 
piece  is  for  yourself,  to  keep  in  remembrance  of  that  sublime 
event.  These  pieces  have  been  blessed  by  our  late  holy 
pope." 

Mr.  Goldsborough  then,  removing  an  apparent  /ow  of 
books,  took  from  the  concealed  recess  a  paper  containing 
some  beautiful  specimens  of  a  perfectly  white  and  glistening 
rock,  two  of  which  he  placed  in  the  boy's  hands,  telling  him 
to  visit  the  study  again  before  he  went. 

In  the  meantime  Anthony,  and  Lady  Hurst's  letter,  had 
fully  prepared  Mrs.  Walter  Goldsborough  for  her  fresh  task, 
from  which  she  did  not  shrink,  and  the  delighted  and  grate- 
ful Calverleigh,  embracing  her  and  the  squire  With  tears  in 
his  eyes,  returned  to  fulfil  his  promise,  with  the  additional 
advantage  of  recounting  the  history  of  the  relic,  and 
possessing  a  particle  himself,  from  which  he  said  he  would 
never  part. 

Lord  Hurst  having  given  all  the  attention  required  to  the 
first  directions  for  the  future  house  and  grounds  of  the  library 
of  expiation,  again  turned  his  willing  thoughts  to  the  musical 
fdte,  all  things  having  been  well  prepared.  He  was  much 
pleased  to  find  that  his  reverend  friend,  Mr.  Burton,  had 
given  his  serious  attention  to  the  sermon,  although  he 
smilingly  declined  uttering  any  specimens  of  the  "  thunder 
claps"  proposed.  He,  however,  willingly  consented  to  Lord 
Hurst's  arrangement  that  the  sermon  should  be  intermediate 
between  the  sorrowful  wails  of  the  souls  detained  in  purga- 
tory, and  the  joyful  chorus  at  their  deliverance.  To  Lady 
Hurst's  joy  her  beloved  Florence  arrived  just  in  time  to  hear 
and  fully  appreciate  the  opening  of  the  musical  festival,  and 
they  sat  hand  in  hand,  as  in  the  old  times  of  the  early  days. 
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SERMON  BY  THE  REV.  ALPHONSUS  BURTON, 

OHAPLAIN  AT  OALTBBLEIOH  Ht7B8T. 

"  \]i7^  ^  dread  porgator j.  Why  do  we  go  there  ?  Many 
VV  from  their  little  heed  of  the  bounty  of  the  Church. 
Were  the  public  penances  of  olden  times  enforced  on  us, — 
one,  to  carry  a  heavy  stone  through  the  ayenue  and  Tillage ; 
another,  to  walk  on  the  public  road,  with  some  grotesque 
addition  to  the  costume  of  the  day;  another,  to  accuse  himself 
or  herself  of  some  sin,  in  a  loud  tone  of  voice,  in  the  church 
of  the  next  town;  should  we  not  be  thankful  to  have  these 
public  penances  exchanged  for  some  beautiful  prayers  in 
the  solitude  of  our  own  room?  In  this  private  congre- 
gation I  address  persons  of  correct,  nay,  edifying  life ;  but 
we  know  that  whenever  a  sunbeam  of  grace  illumines  the  soul, 
innumerable  particles  of  evil  are  seen  floating  in  that  all- 
searching  ray.  We  all  know  with  admiring  awe  something  of 
the  purity  of  God,  and  we  consent  to  the  scriptural  and 
ecclesiastical  teaching,  that  nothing  defiled  can  enter  heaven ; 
we  also  in  reason  consent  to  the  fact  consequent  on  this  state 
of  things,  that  expiation  in  some  way  has  to  be  made.  The 
Church  has  taught  us  that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  redeem- 
ing the  world  from  original  sin,  has  willed  that  actual  sin, 
committed  after  baptism,  shall  be  forgiven  only  on  certain 
conditions.  These  are,  a  true  repentance,  a  sincere  confession, 
the  priest's  absolution,  and  the  due  performance  of  the  re- 
quired penance*  Of  this  latter  point  it  is  that  we  havQ 
now  to  treat. 
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**  We  will  snppose  the  light  penance  of  a  beantifol  litany 
or  prayer,  or  a  chapter  of  the  Imitation^  to  be  said,  with  a 
perfect  knowledge  and  consent  to  the  fact  that  the  sacrament 
of  penance  is  not  complete,  and  therefore  not  yalid^  without 
this  practical  part,  this  test  of  oar  sorrow^  this  satisfaction, 
for  having  otfended  against  the  parity  of  G-od,  by  tarnishing 
oar  soal.  It  is  not  here  that  we  need  have  recoarse  to  indal- 
genced  prayers.  We  have  bat  to  be  obedient  to  the  confessor 
in  reciting  precisely  and  without  delay  the  penance  he  has 
given^  and  both  spiritual  and  temporal  expiation  has  been 
made. 

*'  But  for  our  forgotten  and  unknown  sins,  and  all  those 
floating  particles  of  evil  to  be  detected  only  in  a  sunbeam  of 
grace,''— these  do  require  the  aid  of  the  prayers  so  graciously 
indulgenced  by  the  Church  for  the  remission  of  the  temporal 
pain,  detention^  and  woe,  due  to  the  forgiven  but  tarnished 
soul  in  the  intermediate  state  called  purgatory. 

**  These  indulgenced  prayers,  although  applicable  to  the 
souls  already  in  purgatory,  are  not  intended  so  thuch  for 
them  as  for  those  poor  souls  of  ours  still  militant  on  earth, 
dreading  purgatory,  and  enabled  by  proper  faith  in  the  power 
of  the  Church  to  escape  all  detention,  and  ascend  by  the  path 
of  light  to  our  eternal  home.  We  ought  ardently  to  desire 
this ;  we  ought  to  allow  no  hindrance  of  our  own  making, 
through  indolence,  stupidity,  or  want  of  faith,  to  delay  our 
entrance  into  happiness  for  ever,  in  seeing  at  length  the 
Divine  Object  of  our  love,  in  being  welcomed  by  Him  to  joys 
unshakable  and  everlastings 

"  We  have  in  our  authorized  books  of  devotion  so  great  a 
number  of  indulgenced  prayers,  indulgenced  for  three  hundred 
days  at  each  recital,  and  plenary  at  the  end  of  the  month, 
that  some  of  us  may  well  afford  to  divide  them  with  the  holy 
souls.    A  list  of  these  indulgences,  partial  and  plenary. 
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kaagB  at  earii  door  of  this  chapel ;  and  as  plenarj,  or  fall,  can 
contain  no  more«  we  onght  so  to  arrange  the  dates  from  the 
startbg  points,  that  two  or  more  of  these  plenitodes  do  not 
fill!  on  the  same  daj,  or  rather  at  the  same  time  of  the  day. 
For  ahu !  as  even  the  just  fall  several  times  in  the  same  daj, 
we  may  be  thankful  bj  the  evening  to  profit  by  a  penary 
indulgence,  reserved  from  the  morning. 

'*  Let  us  now  proceed  to  reflect,  when  referring  thus  to  our 
own  souls,  that  Almighty  Gt>d  has  had  an  especial  purpose  in 
the  creation  of  each,  however  obscure  and  insignificant  in  her 
own  estimation  or  that  of  others.  For  to  be  little  esteemed  by 
the  multitude  in  the  balance  of  human  affairs  is  the  lot  of  the 
many.  And  yet  our  Heavenly  Father  has  decreed  from  aU 
etemi^  the  creation  and  preservation  of  each  hidden  soul« 
with  all  her  glorious  destinies^  He  has  also  conducted  each 
soul,  by  His  divine  providence^  to  know  in  Christian  lands 
sufficient  to  obtain  those  glorious  destinies  by  the  teaching  of 
others  more  instructed,  or  by  the  direct  enlightenment  of  His 
inspirations^  In  addition  to  this  Christian  teaching  received 
from  those  more  instructed  and  enlightened,  each  soul,— let 
me  beg  the  earnest  attention  here  of  my  hearers,— ^ach  soul 
in  her  turn  gives  a  good  or  bad  example  to  a  weaker  souL 
Awful  responsibility !  The  stronger  soul  can  arrest  a  weaker 
soul  in  a  course  to  others  perhaps  permitted,  but  for  her 
dangerous,  for  her  sloping  downwards,  having  below  a  &tal 
magnet  of  attraction,  increasing  in  the  descent,  and  the 
stronger  soul  comes  not  to  the  rescue ;  she  stands  herself  on 
high  ground,  and  loses  sight  of  the  weaker  soul  in  the  gulf 
below.  When  Alnughty  God  shall  question  that  stronger 
soul,  as  He  did  Cain,  *  Where  is  thy  brother  ?'  and  the  reply 
of  excuse  shall  be,  *  I  am  not  my  brother^s  keeper,'  what  will 
the  sentence  be  ?    Alas,  we  know  too  well. 

*'  Are  we,  then,  each  to  become  a  missionary  ?  each  his 
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brother's  keeper?  Yes,  where  the  datj  is  evident,  where 
the  position  demands  it,  where  the  tie  of  kindred,  or  friend- 
ship, or  authority,  not  onl j  sanctions  but  exacts  the  controlling 
influence  of  the  stronger  moral  force  over  the  weaker  soul." 

The  plaintive  wail  of  that  weaker  soul,  as  imagined  bj  the 
musical  genius  of  Lord  Hurst,  now  commenced;  the  re- 
Bolvings,  the  minor  keys,  the  discords,  the  shrieks,  the 
tremulo,  acting  on  the  excited  nerves  of  the  audience,  till, 
after  a  few  comparatively  peaceful  chords,  the  Eev.  Mr. 
Burton  continued : 

"  Doubtless  these  efforts  of  brotherly  charity  must  be 
guided  by  prudence  and  the  delicate  instinct  that  preserves 
zeal  from  innovation.  For  a  man  who  desires  the  perfection 
of  his  friend  with  a  nervous  impatience,  demanding  impossi- 
bilities, has  forgotten  that  many  centuries  ago  it  was  said  by 
inspiration,  *  My  son,  when  thou  comest  to  serve  the  Lord, 
prepare  thy  soul  for  temptation.'  Each  one  in  this  privi- 
leged circle  of  friends  has  come  to  serve  the  Lord,  therefore  is 
he  tempted.  There  are  moments,  therefore,  when  exhortations 
would  be  unavailing,  because  ill-timed,  when  they  must  yield 
to  the  silent  preaching  of  example  and  the  hidden  influence 
of  prayer.  These  are  to  soothe,  encourage,  and  strengthen 
the  weaker  soul.  In  the  constant  exercise  of  mutual  inter- 
cessory prayer  the  purest,  the  most  disinterested  charity  is 
exercised,  because  the  most  hidden.  Self  does  not  here 
intrude,  as  in  other  good  actions.  When  one  friend  performs 
a  kind  act  for  another,  the  merit  is  too  of^en  lost  by  morbid 
sensibility  on  both  sides.  He  who  has  performed  the  kind 
act  wishes  for  more  gratitude,  and  lie  who  ia  the  recipient 
would  perhaps  rather  not  have  been  placed  under  the  obliga* 
tion.  But  in  intercessory  prayer  obligations  and  gratitude 
lie  hidden  until  the  knowledge  that  each  friend  will  have  in 
heaven  of  the  other^s  charity  in  prayer,  this  knowledge  being 
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instantaneous  with  a  perfected  nature,  in  which  will  be  found 
no  pride, 

"  Let  us  arouse,  then,  our  faith  in  the  power  of  prayer, 
both  for  the  living  and  the  dead,  our  assured  hopes  of  its 
success,  our  perseverance  in  the  intention;  *for,'  sajs  St. 
Thomas,  *  the  want  of  perseverance  will  prevent  its  success/ 
But  this,  mj  dear  listeners,  we  do  know,  the  good  work  of 
intercessory  prayer  is  safe,  the  reward  sure  and  eternal." 

At  these  concluding  words  of  the  sermon  commenced  the 
cheerful  musical  greetings  of  saints  and  angels  on  the  recep- 
tion of  the  released  soul  into  heaven,  the  chorus,  at  first  soft, 
swelling  into  a  triumphal  march  of  exquisite  harmony.  Then 
followed  the  Benediction  of  the  Most  Holy  Sacrament. 


The  banquet  that  evening  at  Calverleigh  Hurst  was 
graced  by  all  the  friends  already  known  to  the  reader,  com- 
prising Squire  Goldsborough,  with  the  addition  of  several 
military  and  diplomatic  acquaintances.  Lord  Hurst  had 
requested  that  all  the  company  might  be  dressed  as  if  for  a 
festival  at  court.  So  there  was  a  brilliant  procession  to  the 
feast,  led  by  his  lordship  and  the  Countess  of  Cleveland,  and 
closed  by  the  earl  and  Lady  Hurst. 

When  the  fervent  grace  had  been  said,  the  company  being 
still  standing,  the  effect  of  the  bright  colours  and  jewels,  with 
the  blaze  of  lights  and  decorations  was  so  striking,  that  Lord 
Cleveland  exclaimed,  "  Why,  this  is  heaven !"  to  which  Laura 
replied, '  Ah,  may  we  indeed  be  all  united  at  the  Supper  of 
the  Great  Xing."  To  this  prayer  of  hope  was  responded  a 
general  and  cordial  Amen. 
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EECENT  PUBLICATIONS. 


UOHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF  HOME  AFFEC- 
TIONS, A  Moral  Tale  for  the  present  epoch. 
Humbly  Dedicated  to  her  yirtuous  Queen,  by  the 
authoreRS  of  "  Footsteps  through  Life,"  "  Geral- 
dine,"  &c.  Crown  8vo,  elegantly  bound  in  cloth, 
price  7b, 

FOOTSTEPS    THROUGH     LIFE.     By     the 

authoress  of  "  Geraldine."  Foolscap  8vo,  super- 
fine cloth,  price  Gs. 

MART'S    CONFERENCES    to    her    LoYinff 

Children,  both  in  the  world  and  in  the  Cloister. 
By  the  authoress  of  ''  The  Path  of  Mary."  Post 
12mo,  superfine  cloth,  price  Ss.  6d. 

THE  PROBLEM  SOLVED.  Edited  by  Lidt 
Hebbbbt.  Crown  8vo,  450  pp.,  extra  cloth, 
blocked  black,  with  gold  lettering,  price  6s. 

HEAVEN  OPENED :  or  onr  Home  in  Heaven* 

and  the  Way  Thither.  A  Manual  of  Q-uidance 
for  Devout  2Souls.  By  Bey.  Fathbb  Collins. 
Post  Svo,  handsomely  bound,  price  6s. 

HEAVENWARD.  From  ''  Heaven  Opened." 
By  Bkt.  Father  Collins.  Handsomely  bound 
in  cloth,  price  6d. 

THE  QUEEN'S  CONFESSION;  or,  the 
Martjrrdom  of  St.  John  Nepomncene.    By 

the  Rev.  J.  J.  E.,  O.S.F.  Foolscap  Syo,  hand. 
Bomely  bound  in  cloth,  price  Is. 

BERNADETTE.-~Sister   Marie-Bernard.    The 

Sequel  to  •*  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes."  By  Henbi 
Lassbbbe.  Translated  with  the  special  per- 
mission of  the  author,  by  Mbs.  F.  Raymond- 
Babkkb.  Foolscap  Svo,  ornamental  cloth, 
price  4s. 


RICHABDSON  AND  SON^S  PUBLICATIONS. 
THE  LIFE  OF  DOM  BARTHOLOMEW  OF 

THE  MARTYRS,  Religious  of  the  Order  of 
St.  Dominic,  Archbishop  of  Braga,  in  Portugal. 
Translated  from  his  Biographies.  By  Ladt 
Hebbrbt.  In  one  thick  volume,  demy  8vo, 
price  12s.  6d. 

CHILD-LIFE   AND    ITS    LESSONS.    Poetry 

Original  and  Selected.  Foolscap  8vo,  hand- 
somely bound  in  cloth,  price  Is. 

FRANCIS  WILLINGTON;  or  a  Life  for  the 
Foreign   Missions.    With   Preface   by  Bet. 

Isaac  Moobe,  iS.J.  Dedicated  by  permission  to 
His  Lordship  the  Bishop  of  Salford.  Crown  8?o, 
elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  price  5s. 

NUN  OF  THE  ORDER  OF  THE  VISITATION, 
Anne  Madeleine  de  Remusat,  of  Mar- 
seilles, called  the  Second  Margaret  Mary 

of  the  Sacred  Heart.  Foolscap  Svo,  superfine 
cloth,  38.  6d. 

ORAZIELLA;  or  the  History  of  a  Broken 

Heart.  An  Episode  of  my  Life.  By  A.  De 
Lamartine.  Translated  from  the  French  by 
J.  B.  S.    Foolscap  8vo,  cloth  elegant,  28.  6d. 

VIRGIN  MART  ACCORDINO  TO  THE 
GOSPEL.  Edited  by  the  Bey.  H.  Collins. 
Post  8vo,  superfine  cloth,  price  6s.  6d. 

PRIMACY  OF  ST.  PETER  demonstrated 
from  the  Liturgy  of  the  Greco-Russian 

Church.  With  an  Appendix  containing 
several  Documents  and  the  Russian  Text  of  all 
the  passages  quoted  from  the  Slavonic  Liturgy. 
By  the  Eey.  C.  Tonsini  de  Quabenghi,  Barna- 
bite.     Demy  8vo,  price  3s. 

MONTH  OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  By  Saint 
Bunaventura.  Handsomely  bound  in  cloth, 
price  6d. 


